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PREFACE. 


\ Tuce long Prefaces are lately much in Faſhion upou 
| this and the lite Occafions, why may not we be at- 
low'd ſome tolerable Liberty in this kind ; pros 
vided we keep cloſe to our Author, and our own Tranſla- 
tion of him. As for our Author, wherever Learning, 
Wit or Judgment have flouriſfd, this Poet has always 
had an extraordinary Reputation. To mention all his Ex- 
cefencies and Perfettions were a Task too difficult for us, 
and perhaps for the greateft Criticks alive ; ſo very few 
there are that perfeitly underſtand all of 'em; yet we ſhall 
venture at ſome of the moſt Remarkable, 

To begin with him in general, fe was certainly the 
moi Exatt, the moſt Elaborate, and withal the moſt Na- 
tural of all Dramatick Poets ; His Stile ſo neat and pare, 
his CharaQers ſo true and perfett, bis Plots ſo regular 
and probable, and almoſt every thing ſo abſolutely juft 
'and agreeable, that he may well ſeem to merit that Praiſe 
-: which ſeveral have given him, That he was the moſt 
"-corre&t Author in the World. To compare him with 
© Plautus, the other great Latin Comedian, we may ob- 
' ſerve that Plautus had more Wit and Spirit, but Terence 
« more Senſe and Judgment ; the former's Stile was rich 
. and glaring, the latter's more cloſe and even : | Plautus 
* bad the mot dazelling out-fide, and the moi? lively Co- 
lours, but Terence drew the finefF Figures and P wa, 
A2 an 
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" and bad the beſt Defign ; the one pleas'd the Vulgar, but: 2x 
gur_ Author the Better fort of People ; the former . 
we'd. uſually ſet bis Speators into a loud Laughter, but 
" the latter ſteal 'em into a ſweet Smile that ſhou'd continue | 


=" {row the beginning to " "of of the Repreſentation : in 
- . Jeort, Plautus was moreVively and vigorous, and ſo fitter + 
-, + for Adtion; and Terence more grave and ſerious, and 
- ſofter ff | wy 74. Sy Plautus's Beauties were very 
” OX r#brdigary, etthe bad his Pailts and Indecorums very 
Frequent ; but Terence's Excellenties (tho' poſſibly infe- 
' r40f to fome of the others ) were more: general, better diſ- 
whiers d; aud cloſer continu'd ; ' and hu Faults” ſo iticonff- 
> - -derable, and ſo very few, that Scaliger ſaid, There were 
£* Not three to: be found throughout .the Six Plays. So 
that our Arthor ſeems to want nothing to make him ab- 
 Jaintely compleat, but ouly that ſame Vis Comica that 
lar wiſhes'he had, and: which Plautus was Maſter of 
£8" ſuch a. high degree. We ſhall determine nothing be- 
tween 'em, bit leave 'em good Friends as we found 'em. 
«Thu may be ſuficient for our Author's Excellencies in 
\genera!l ; for bis particular ones, we ſhall begin with his 
Stile, a thing he. bas' been' admir'd for in all Ages, and 
SFruly he. deferves it ; for certainly no one was ever more 
dorurate ; natural, and clear in his Expreſſions than be. 
Bat to be a little more particular in this Matter, we ſhall 
give you ſome. feip of our | Author's Excellencies in this 
IM \ kind under three or. four different Heads. 
Be «\:. And firſt, We may obſerve of. hs Words, that they are 
W \generally nicely :chofen, extreamly proper and ſignificant 3 
ard many of 'em carty ſo much Life and Force in 'em, that 
they can hardly be expreſs'd in any other Language with- 
.out great diſadvantage. to the Original, To inſtance in 
theſe following. Qui cum ingeniis conflitatur ejulmodi, 
Ut animus in ſpe atque in timore uſque ante nac attentus 
. fuit. .Nifi me laQailes amantem, & falla ſpe produce- 
x88... Pam. Mi Pater. $i. Quid mi Pater ? Quaſi tu 
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Jy triduum. Quam elegans formarum-ſpeRator Rein, 
Hunc comedendum 6: deridendum vobis propine,  * -* 
. We ſhall next take notice of one-or two Inſtances of thi 
* Shortneſs and Clearneſs of his Narrations ;. as that which 
' Tully mentions,  Funus .interim-procedit (equimur, ad 
Sepulchrum venimus, in igoem. poſita eſt, Fletur. 4 
other may be that in Phormio. Perſualum eſt homini, 
fatum eſt, ventum eſt, vincimur, duxit. 

.. Another remarkable Beauty. of his Stile appears in his 
' Climaxes ; where every Word is Emphatical, heigbtexs 
the Senſe, aud adds confiderably to what went before. As, 
Hzc verba Mehercule una talſa Lachrymula, quam 
oculos terendo. miſere vix vi--expreſſerit, reſtinguer, 
Quad ille uneiatim. vix de demculo ſuo, ſuum defrudans 
genium, comparſit miſer. | | | 
The laſt thing we ſhall give any inſtance of, # the Soft= 
neſs and Delicacy of his Turns ; of which many might be 
produced ; but we think theſe few. may be ſufficient for 
our purpoſe. Ehen me miſeram ! Cur non aut iſthzc 
mihi tas & forma eſt, aut tibi hc ſententia. Nam fi 
ego digna hac contumelia ſum maxime, at tu indignus 
qui faceres tamen. Nam dum abs te abſum, omnes 
mihi labores fuere, quos cepi, leves, przterquam tui ca- 
rendum quod erat. Palam beatus, ni. unum de fit, 
animus qui -modeſte iſthxc terat. Aliis, quia defic 
quod amant, gre et, tibi, quod ſuper eſt, dolet. Aud 
as for the Purity of his Language in general ; we find it 
very much commended even by Tully himſelf. And One 
of the Moderns is not at all out of the way when he tells 
ws : That the Latin Tongue will never be loſt, aslong as 
Terence may. be had. 

. Our Author's Excellent Latin i now the greateſt Cauſe 
of his Eſteem, and makes him ſo much read in the World ; 
but for certain, he that reads him purely for his Latin 
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ſate, does but a quarter read him; for 'ts his Cha- 
raters and Plots have ſo far rais d him up above the reſt 
of the Paets, and have gain'd bim ſo much Fonour among 
the Criticks in all Ages. © His Stile, tho' ſo very ex- 
Erqordinary ,. in'a great meaſure may be learnt by In- 
«u/try, loug:Cuſtom, and continual Vſage, and has been 
imitated to a high degree by ſeveral; and indeed this 
was but gs rich Attire, and outward Ornaments to ſet off a 
fore beautiful Body. But 'in bis Charafters and Man- 
, Ners zhere it is that he triumphs without a Rival ; and 
not only Dramatick, but all other Poets muſt yield to him 
in that Point. For theſe are drawn exattly to the Life, 
perfettly.jufF, truly proportionably, and fully kept up to 
the lai; antl as for their being natural, Rapin ſays, That 
no Man.hiving had a greater inſight into Nature than 
he. The more a Man looks into 'em, the more he muſt ad- 
mire 'em; bell find there not only ſuch Beanty in his 
Images;: $«#. alſo ſuch\excellent Precepts of Morality, 
fſach folid Senſe in each Line, ſuch depth of Reaſoning in 
each Period, and ſuch cloſe arguing between each Party, 
that he'mutt needs 'percerve him to be a Perſon of ſtrong 
Senſe and Fadgment. His Deliberations are moi? com- 
pleat, where all the ſeveral Accidents, Events, Dangers, 
Caſualties, good and bad Conſequences are fully ſummed 
up and clearly urg'd ; ſo are the Aniwers of each Perſon 
as perfedt, where every thing is ſo well fitted, ſo home, 
and ſo natural, that if one Poud ſtudy upon *em never ſo 
long, he cou'd ſcarce find any thing more to the purpoſe. 
He had a peculiar —_— at pleafing and amuſing an 
Audience, perpetually keeping 'em in a mot even, plea« 
fant, ſmiling Temper ; and this is the moft diſtinguiſhing 
part of his Charafter from the reſt of the World ; his 
Pleaſantries were ſomewhat Manly, and ſuch as reach'd 
beyond the Fancy and Imagination, even to the Heart and 
: Soul of the Audience ; and what is more remarkable yet, 
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one fingle Scene ſhall pleaſe a' whole day together ; a Se- 
cret. which few or no other Poet ever found out. 

\And as we:have ſcarce fonnd one Man in the World that 
equals him in his Charaflers, ſo. we find but "very few 
that cou'd come up to him in the Management| (we mean 
his. Art and Contrivance) of his Plots. We are ſenfible 
that many have been ſo fooliſh as to count his Plays 4 
bare Bundle of \Dialogues dre(s'd up in a neat Stile, and 
there all his Excellency to confift, or at leaft that they are 
very ordinary and- mean ; but Juch ſenſeleſs Sippoſeion 
will foon vaniſh upon giving an Account \þ the Nature 
and Perfettion of "em. He well underſtood the Rules of 
the. Stage, or rather thoſe of Nature ; was 'perfettly Re- 
gular, wonderful exatt and careful in ordering each Pro- 
raſis or Entrance, Epitaſis or working up, Cataſtafis or 
heightb, and Cataſtrophe or unravelling the Plot ; which 
laſt he was famous for making it'\ſpring, neceſſarily from the 
Ixcidents, and neatly and dextrouſly untying the Knot, 
whidft others of a groſſer make, would either tear, or cut 
Hin pieces. In ſhort ( ſetting aftde ſome few things which 
we ſhall mention by and by) Terence may ſerve for the 
beſt and moſt perfett Model for our Dramatick* Poets to 
ituitate, provided they exattly obſerve the different Cu- 
ftoms* and Manners of the Roman and Englith People ; 
and upon the fame account we beg leave to be a little more 
particular\im this Matter, which diſpos d us very much to 
this Tranſlation. Cs aps, a 

» The Nature of his. Plots was for the moi part grave 
and:ſolid,” and ſometimes paſſionate a little, reſembling 
our Modern Tragy-Comedies ; only the Comica! pitrt's were 
feltlom ſo merryy 'the Thinneſs and clearneſs' of 'em ſome- 
what reſembling owr Modern Tragedies, only more, perfett 
in the latter, and wiot crouded with too manygſncigdents. They 
were all double exrept the Heceyra, ' or pther-in-Law, 
yet ſo contriv'd that onfwas always an xr-plot to the 
other : So that he ſtill kept perfettly firſt Ars | 
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Rule of the Stage, the Unity. of Attion:), 4s for. the fe- 
cond great Rule the Unity of Time. ( that js\-for. the. 
whole. Attagp. to be perforvid.in the compaſi of. a Day)-he 
was as exall in", IT as paſſible, for the longeſt Attion. of 
any. of his Plays reaches not. Eleven hours. + He'wwav..n0. 
leſs careful in the third Rale;. The Unity. of Place, . for 
"tis. plain he.never. . ſhifts bis Scene in any one of his Plays; 
But keeps:conſtantly to the: ſame place frem the beginning, 
to.the exd.  Fhen for . the: Continuance Jin the Action, 
he never. fails\in any one Place, but every Inſtrument is 
perpetually at work in-carrying on. their. ſeveral Deſigns, 
and. in them the deſign of the whole ;,,ſo' that the Stage 
never, grows.cold till = is finiſh d: Aridito do this! the 
more handſomely and dextroufly, he ſcarce ever brings an 
Attor upeu the Stage," but you preſently know his Name 
and: Quality, what part of. the Intrigue be's..to promote, 
why he came. there, from. whence be came, why juſt at that. 
time, why. he goes of, where he's a going, and alſo what. he 
45.07 gy to be doing or. contriving all. the. time be's a= 
way. . £7is Scenes are..,always:unbroken, ſothat the Stage 
1s. never. perfetly clear bat between the Atts ; 'but\, axe. 
continually jayn'd by: one. of the four Owions.' Which'nes. 
cording. to- i on.\Hedelin are theſe ; . Prelence, Secking, 
Noiſe, .or Time; \and when the Atliow. ceaſeth (that-is, 
upon the Stage) and the Stage is clear'd, an At is then 
hiib'd Then, for Incidents, and. the due Preparation 
of 'em, Terence was admirable : And the true and exatt 
Management of theſe 2s one.of the moſt difficult parts of 
pay Poetry. He cantrives. every thing in ſuch a 
Gays 6.as.to. fall. out moſt probably aud —— ly, aud 
whey t a are-aver they ſeem. almoſt neceſſary ; yet by his 
excellen 5 hill he {o'.c uningty conceals the Events of 
things "fot. his "8 4 awe. time, © that they can 
never foreſe Ca 'ewr-;. by this means they are ſo amusd with 
the A or eltgns, that the .Paets. zs * unknown to 'em, 
till at RY being all a in the dark, tbey are ſurpriz' d 
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moſt. agreeably by ſomething they never- look'd for : And 
this is the moſt taking and the moſt delightful part of a 
Play. We might infiſh much more largely upon each 
of theſe Particulars, and upon ſeveral others, but 
at \-preſent\ we ſhall content our ſelves with ſaying that 
thefe Plots are 'all ſo very clear, and natural, that 
they might very well go for a Repreſentation of a thing 
that had really happend ; and not the meer Invention of 
the. Poet. | 

- 'There are two or three remarkable Objeflions againit 
our. Author which we can't but take notice of, Firſt, "tis 
ſaid, That-he has not kept to the Unity of Time in his 
Heautontimoreumenos, or Selt-Tormenter ; which con- 
tains the ſpace of two days. Then, between the ſe- 
cond and third AQts, there's an abſolute failure of the 
Continuance of the Action. Theſe are generally believ'd 
by ſeveral Men, and ſuch as are famous too; and ſome to 
vindicate Terence. the better have added another Mj- 
ſake, That the Play was always ated two ſeveral times, 
the two firſt Acts one, and the three laſt another. Bu? 
'tu plain from all Circumſtances, that the Aion began 
very late in the Evening, and ended betimes in the Morn- 
ing (of which we have ſaid ſomething in our Remarks at 
the end) ſo that the whole cou dn't contain about Eleven 
hours ; but as for that of the Ceſlation of the Action, 
tis .anſwer'd two ways, either by the neceſſity of Sleep at 
that Interval, and conſequently no Ceſſation, or (which is 
more probable) by the Perſons being buſte at the Treat at 
Chremes's Houſe, that being a neceſſary part of the main 
Action. The two following are Mr. Dryden's Excepti- 
ons ; where firſt he lays an Error to our Author's Chayge 
in matter of Time. In the Eunuch C ſays be ) when 
Laches enters Thais's Houſe by miſtake, between his 
Exit and the Entrance of Pythias, who corps to give 
ample Relation of the Dilorder je hlaf8$815'd within, 
Parmeno who is left upon the Stags M85 not above five 
| L.ines 
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* Lines to ſpeak. /« anſwer to this, Pythias wakes no ſuch 
ample. Relation, but rather tells. him what Dilorders ſuch 
& fooliſh At of his was like to raiſe ; and in truth it is 
wot probable. ſhe ſbou'd ſlay above frue or fix Lines ſpeaks 
ing, fince after ſhe ſaw her Cheat had taken, ſhe cou'dwit 
keep her Countenance within Doors, and.was ſo' eager "t0 
revenge her ſelf by laughing at. the Fool, without. Be 
fides here's an excellent Artifice of the Poets, :for bad ſhe 
tarry'd longer, Parmeno might ha' been gone, and her 
Mirth qualified when fhe ſaw the good Fortune Chzrea 
had met withal, His ather Exception is, that our . Au- 
thor's Scenes are ſeveral times, broken. He inſtances in 
the ſame Play, That 4ntipho enters (ingly im the midſt 
of. the third Act, attex,Chremes and Pythigs. were gone 
off. - As for this, 'tis to be _confider'd that Scenes are uni- 
ted by Time..as wel as Prelence ; and this a perfect? 
Unionof Time, apparent #9 af} who underſtand the Art 
of rhe Stage. '.4 little farther be ſays, That Dorias begins 
the tourth Act alone ; —- She quits''the Stage, and 
Phedria eatcrs next. Here Dorias does wot quit the Stage 
till three Scenes after, as. appears by Pythias, bidding 
her carry in ſuch things as ſhe bad brought with ber from 
the Captain's Entertainment ;_ but if ſhe did, there wou'd 
be an Union of Time wevertbeleſs, as there u in all other 
places, where the Scenes ſeem. broken. 'Some make: this 
Objeftion ; that in the beginning of many Scenes, "two 
Actors enter upon the Stage, and talk ta themſelves a 
conſiderable time before they ſee or Know one another ; 
Which (they ſay) is neither probable nor natural. 7hoſe 
that objet this dox't conſider the great Difference between 
our little ſcanty Stage, and the large magnificent Roman 
Theatres. Their Stage was ſixty Tards wide in the Front, 
their Scenes ſo many Streets meeting together, with all 
By-Lanes, Rows and Allies ; ſo two Actors coming down 
two different Streets or Lanes con'dn't be ſeen by each 0- 
ther,tho' the Speators might ſee both, and ſometimes if _ 
| i 


did ſee each other they cou'dn't well diſtinguiſh Faces at 
Tards diſtances. Befides upon ſeveral accounts it 
might well be ſuppos'd when an Actor enters upon the Stage 
out of ſome Houſe, he might take a turn or two under the 
Portico's, Cloyſters, or the like (that were uſual at that 
time) about his Door, and take no notice of an Actor's be- 
inz os the other fide the Stage. 
- But fince we propoſe our Maſter as the beſt Model for 
Dramatick Poets ts follow, we ought in Fuftice to men- 
tion ſuch things wherein he was any ways faulty, or at 
leaft where he ought not to be imitated. The firſt s, 
He makes bis Aftors in ſome places ſpeak direttly, and 
znmediately to the Audience (of which that Monol 
of My ſis in the firft At of the firſt Play is an inſtance) 
which is contrary to the Rules of Dramatick Poetry, or 
rather indeed of Nature ; and this is the only real Fault 
that Terence was guilty of, as his want of Vis Comica 
was the only real Defeft. His Plots were not always the 
beft for Story, tho for Contrivance, and wanted ſome- 
what of Length and Variety, fully and compleatly to ſa- 
tufie an Audioned: Take 'em all together, they were too 
much alike to have always their deſerv d Effett of ſur- 
prizing ; which alſo gave a mighty Limitation to the Va- 
riety of his Characters ; a great pity for a Man that had 
ſuch an admirable Knack of drawing them to the Life. 
1t were alſo to be wiſhd that his Monologues or Diſ+ 
courſes by fingle Perſons, were leſs frequent, and ſometimes 
ſhorter too ; for tho' they are all of 'em full of excellent 
Sence, ſound Reaſoning , ingenious Deliberations, and 
ſerv'd truly to carry on the main Depgn; Pos ſeveral parts 
of *em, eſpecially all Narrations, wou'd ha' been more 
natural as well as Artificial, if told by Perſons of the 
Drama to one another. Then his Aparts or Aſides (that 
is when one Actor ſpeaks ſomething which another that is 
preſent is ſuppos'd to not hear, tbo the Audience do) are 
ſometimes too long to be perfetlly natural. T— 
”4\ 
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leave to others. Theſe are 
vice of by all. thdt- 


obvious enough to all. * 


Sparks love to hear the pretty Rogues prate, ſnap 
Gallants, -and Repartte upon em on all ſides. We 
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" bas not ſometinits tod'nuch'Þlewation of Paſſion, - of Bore 

ders too nigh upor;'T ragedy © for ſuch inferior Perſors ; we, 
re the main things to. be taken wou 

.ſe.of 'him for a, Model, befides, 

all ſuch as belong putely*to' the various Cufloms of, Coun« 

tries, and te:the difference-of \ Fheatres ;\ but. thoſe care: 


, # >. \ 

But ther&s:]till one. great. ObjeAion :agarnſt theſe Plays 

in general ;\ that is, -It :Terence's Plays are 1b goodrasis 
pretended, - why doesn't fome Poet or other tranflate ons. 

.. or, more of 'em for the Stage, ſo fave: i himſelf the 
frouble of . racking his Brain. tor new Matter. We: own 
they wou'du't \ take wpon'our Stage ; but to clear all, we 

' ſball give theſe two Reaſons: | Firſt, The. Difference be- 

' tween the Romans and. our ;ſelves in Cuſtoms, Humars; 
Manners and Theatres. zs: ſuch, that it is wmpoſſible to as 
dapt their. Plays to our Stages. . The Roman Plots were 
often founded upon the expoſing. of Children, and their un- 
expetted. Delivery, on buying of Miſſes and Mufick-Girls ; 
they were chiefly pleas d to y a covetous old Father neatly 
bubbled by his Slave of a round Sum of Money ; to find the 
young Spark his, Son (miſerably in want of Caſh) joyn with 
the Slave in the Tutrigne, that he may get ſomewhat to 
Rop his Miſtreſs's Mouth, whom he keeps unknown to his 
Father; to ſee a bragging Coxcomb wheadled and abus'd 
by ſome cunning Paraſite; to hear a Glutton talk of nothing 
but his Belly,and the like. Our Plots go chiefly upon variety 
of Love-Intrigues,, Ladies -Cuckolding \their Husbands 
moſt dextrouſly, Gallants danger upon the, ſame account, 
with their eſcape either by.witty 'Fetches,. or hiding them- 

- ſelves in dark Holes, Cloſets, :Beds,\&c..\We are all for 
Humour, Gallantry, ' Converſation; :&nd. Courtſhip, and 
ſhou'du't endure the chief Lady'in the Play a Mute,or to ſay 
very little, as 'twas agreeable . to them': Our amorous 


their 
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*like:to have a Lady. marry d\ without knowing whether ſhe © 
gives her conſent. or.-no, (a Cuſtom among the Romans) 
\but. wed be ' for bearing all.the Courtſhip, all the rare 
and. fine things that Lovers can ſay to each other. The 
ſecond Reaſon of their not taking.upon our Stage is this, 
tho Terence's' Plays are far more exact, natural, regu- 
lar;: aud clear than ours, and his Perſons ſpeak more like 
themſelves than generally ours do ; yet (to ſpeak impar- 
ally) our Plays do plainly excel hu in ſome Particulars. 
Firſt, in the great Variety of the Matter and Incidents 
| y our Plats ; the. Intrigues thicker and finer ; the Stories 
etter, longer, and more curious for the moſt part than 
his : And tho' there's much confuſion, huddle and precipi- 
.tation in the generality of 'em; yet the great variety and 
#umber of Incidents tho' ill manag'd, will have ſeveral 
Charms, and be mighty diverting, eſpecially to a vulgar 
Audience, like the Sight of a large City at a diſtance, 
where there u little of Regularity or Uniformity to be 
diſcern'd juff by. Next, we do much excel Terence in 
that which we call Humour, that is in our Comical Cha- 
raters, in which we have ſhewn and expos'd the ſeveral 
Humours, Diſpoſitions, Natures, Inclinations, Fancies, 
Irregularities, Maggots, Paſſions, Whims, Follies, Ex- 
 travagancies, &c. of Men under all ſorts of Circum- 
ſtances, of all ſorts of Ranks and Qualities, of all 
Profeſſions aud Trades, and of all Nations and 
Countries, ſo admirably, and ſo.lively, that in this 
. no Nation among the Ancients or Moderns were ever com- 
parable to us. Laſtly, Our Comedies excel his iv ſome 
Delicacies of Converſation ; particularly in the Refined- 
neſs of our Railery and Satyr, and above all in Repartee. ' 
Some of theſe things (eſpecially when mix'd with Humour) 
have made many an ordinary Plot take and come off well ; 
and without a pretty quantity of ſome of 'em, our Plays 
 wou'd go down very heavily. 
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| Since we are accidentally fall'n into the Excellencies of 
our Comedies, we hope it may be pardonable if we men- 
tion alſo ſome principal Faults in 'em, which ſeem to need 
a Regulation. And firſt, Our Poets ſeldom or never ob- 
ſerve any of the three great Unities of Action, Time 
and Place, which are great Errors; For what breeds more 
Confufion than to have froe or fix main Plots in a Play, 
when the Audience can never attend to 'em 2 What more ex- 
travagant than to fancy the Attions of Weeks, Months, and 
Tears repreſented in the Space of three or four Hours > 
Or what more unnatural. than for the Spettators to ſuppoſe 
themſelves now in a Street, then in a Garden, by and by 
in a Chamber, immediately in the Fields, then in aStreet 
again, and never move out of their place > Wou'dn't one 
ſwear there was Conjuration in the Caſe ; that the Theatres 
were a ſort of Fairy Land where all is Inchantment, Juggle 
and Delufion > Next, our Plays are too often over-power'd 
with Incidents and Under-plots, and our Stage as much 
crowded with ſuch Actors, as there's little or no occaſion 
for ; eſpecially at one time. Then the Matter, and Diſ 
courſe of our Plays is wery often incoherent and imperti- 
nent as to the main Deſign; nothing being more common 
than to meet with two or three whole Scenes in a Play, 
which wou'd have fitted any other part of the Play ev'n 
as well as that ; and perhaps any Play elſe. Thus ſome 
appear to ſwear out a Scene or two, others to talk bawdy 
a little, without any manner of dependance upon the reſt 
of the Ation. But beſides this (which s another great 
Error) when the Matter and Diſcourſe do ſerve to carry 
on the main Deſign, commonly Perſons are brought on to 
the Stage without any ſort of Art, Probability, Reaſon or 
Neceſſity for their coming there; and when they have no 
ſuch Buſineſs as one that comes to give you a Song or a 
Tigg. They come there to ferve the Poets Defign a little, 
then off they go with as little Reaſon as they came on ; and 
that' only to make way for other Ators, who (as they did) 
come 
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come' only to tell the Audience ſomething the Poet has 
#*mind to have 'em know ; and that's all their buſineſs : 
And truly that's. little enough. This we ſee Jroqunnny in 
the chief Aftor of the Play, who comes on and goes off, 
and the Speftators all the time ſtand ſtaring and wondring 
at they know not what. Another great Fault common to 
many of our Plays is, that an Atlor's Name, Quality or 
Buſineſs is ſcarce ever known till a good while after hu 
appearance ; which muſt needs make the Audience at a 
great Loſs, and the Play hard to be underſtood, forcing 
'em to carry Books with 'em'to the Play-houle to know who 
comes in, and who goes out. | 

The Ancients were guilty of none of theſe Abſardities, 
and more eſpecially our Author ; and indeed the Non-ob- 
fervance of Rules bas occafion'd the great Miſcarriages of 
ſo many excellent Genius's of ours, particularly that of 
the immortal Shakeſpear. Since theſe are ſuch apparent 
Faults and Abſurdities, and ſtill our Beauties are ſo ad- 
mirable as to cover, and almoſt to out-weigh our Errors 
(elſe our Plays were not to be endur'd) undoubtedly our 
Dramatick Poets by the Obſervance of this Author's Ways 
and Rules might out-do all the Ancients and Moderns 
too, both at 'ſragedy and at Comedy; for no Nation 
ever had greater Genius's than ours for Dramatick Poetry. 
Theſe ha' been but little obſerv'd as yet, ſo that all our 
fine Imitations of Nature may often be call'd Lucky 
hits, and more by Accident than by Art. We very much 
need a Reformation in this Caſe, and our Plays can never 
arrive to any great Perfettion without it ; therefore the 
nigher they come up to this Standard, the more they will 
be admir d and lov'd by all Fudicious Perſons, provided 
they ſtill keep to thoſe Excellencies before-mention'd. Be- 
fides, theſe are as eafily prafticable upon ours as upon the 
Greek aud Roman Theatres; and by a tri Obſervance 
of the Unity of Plate, the Stage may be made far more 
bandſome and magnificent with leſj Charge; and by that of 
| the 
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the Unity of. Action (eſpecially by the help of . an Under- 
plot or ſo) the Story may be made far more fine and clear 
with leſs trouble. | HS 
But our Nation by long Cuſtom, and the Succeſs of Ir- 
regular Pieces, ſeems natarally averſe to all Rules ; and 
take it wery ill to have their Thoughts confind and 
ſhackled, and tied to the Obſervance of ſuch Niceties - 
Therefore in the frft place they tell us, That Poets of all 
Men in the World are perfetlly freely, and by no 
means ought to confine their Noble Fancies to dull pe- 
dantick Rules ; For this ( ſay they) is like taking of 
Bees, cutting off their Wings, and laying ſuch Flowers 
before 'em to make Honey of as they pleale. 4 Poet 
indeed ſhoud be free, and unconfin'd as Air, as to his 
Thought, Fancy and Contrjvance, bat then his Poetica 
Licentia ſhou'dy't tranſport him to Madneſs and Extrava- 
ancy, making him phrenſically tranſgreſs the Rules of 
ealon and Nature, as well as Poetry. Theſe that we 
mention are not any Man's Arbitrary Rules, but pure Na- 
ture only Methodiz'd : T hey never hamper a Poet's Fancy 
or clip his Wings, but adorn their Thoughts, and regulate 
their Flights ſoas to give 'em aclearer inſight into Nature, 
Probability aud Decency, without ſomething of which it 
is impoſſible to pleaſe. And theſe are no more a Confine- 
ment to a Poct's Fancy, than the trae Proportion of Pil- 
lars, the Regularity and Uniformity of Windows are to 
an Archite ; or the exatt Imitation of Nature to a 
Painter : As if there could be half ſo much Beauty in 
Groteſque and irregular Whims, as in the due Obſervation 
of the Rules of Proſpet, Shadows and Proportion. 

Another Obje4ion is, That our Natioa will never bear 
Rules, but are much better pleasd with the ways now 
in practice. *'7is true, ſeveral of our moſt irregular Plays 
have come off with a great deal of Applauſe, but certainly 
never the more for their Irregularity; but becauſe moſt 
of the Audience knew no better, being often dazzled by the 
2 | | Great- 
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Greatneſs of the Author's Genius, and the Aftor's Per- 
formances :" and thoſe that did, were willing to pardon the 
Faults for the ſake of ſome choice Maſter-ſtroaks they 
had ;\ and upon the ſame account a couple of good Scenes 
have many times carry'd off a very indifferent Play : *Tis 
plain that want of Uſe and Knowledge have been the onl 
Cauſe of theſe ways ſeeming ſs unpratticable ; and if the 
middle fort of Perſons were once truly brought to a Sight 
of the' Excellencies of this, and the Deformities of the 
other way (as the well reading of theſe Plays wou'd in a 
great" meaſure do, being chiefly defign'd for them) they 
wou'd efteem of it far more than now ; and certainly they 
cou'd never pardon thoſe many Indecencies, Improbabi- 
licies, Abſurdities that are ſo frequent in our Plays. Tis 
true, there has been a con/iderable Regulation among many 
of 'em ſince the Days of Shakeſpear, but not to bring 
things half ' to perſettion. And thus Regulation has 
wade hope for a further, as the Age will be brought to 
bear it. 
'" The laſt Objeftion is more particular : They ſay, That 
the Unities of Action, Time and Place muſt needs take 
oft from the great Variety of the Plot, and a fine Story 
by this means will be quite murder'd. 7is true, all 
Stories whatſoever are not fit for a Dramatick Poem ; 
yet there may be an excellent Plot without crowding to- 
gether Intrigues (little depending upon one ſtews. of 
half a dozen couple, ſuppoſ?, in one Play ; without hurrying 
over the Buſineſs of three Months in three Hours time, 
or perhaps without skipping from Gardens to Mountains, 
from thence to Groves, and then to Town in an Att or two: 
But our prying, curious Sparks can't reſt here, but muſt 
. be for peeping into Chambers, Cloſets, and Withdrawing- 
Rooms, ay, and into Beds too ( ſometimes with the La- 
dies in'em) and have all things brought openly upon the 
Stage, tho' never ſo improper, and indecent. But this 
0bjefion may yet be better anſwer d by Inſtances ; and 
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firft for the Unity of Time; we may mention the Play 
call'd, The Adventures of Five Hours, the whole Action 
laſting wo Jouger (much leſs a day, the extent allow'd for 
a Pramatick Poem) yet thu wu one of the pleaſanteſt Stories. 
that ever appear'd upon our Stage, and has as much YVa- 
riety of Plots and Intrigues, without any thing being pre- 
cipitated, improbable or unnatural as to the main Actions 
fo by this it appears that this Rule is no Spoiler or Mur- 
derer of a finer Story. Then for the Unity of Time 
and Action tos, Ben. Johnlon's Silent Woman zs a - re 
markable Inſtance ; an excellent Comedy indeed, where 
the Action zs perfedly ſingle, and the utmoſt extent of the 
Time exceeds not three Hours and a half (the ſhorteſt 
we ever find yet ſtill the Plot, Intrigues, and above all 
the Incidents are very fine, and no ways unnatural, Laſtly, 
For all three Unities, . Mr. Dryden's All for Love (tho' 
a Tragedy, and ſomewhat foreign to our bufineſs) is worthy 
to be taken notice of, that being perfettly Regular accord- 
ing to the Rules of the Stage, the Scenes unbroken, the 
Iacidents exadly and duly prepar'd, and all things noble 
and beautiful, juſt and proportionable. This we reckoy one 
of the bef# Tragedies of our Nation. Now can any Man 
juſtly think that theſe Plays we now mentiond were ever 
the worſe pa that Regularity they had ; or indeed have 
we many better in the Nation for Plot ; or many that have 
better pleas'd the generality of Perſons than theſe ; If ſo, 
this ſufficiently ſhows the Truth of what we offered ; and 
withal commends our Maſter's great Judgment in this 
Point : Who, in our Opinion (befides the Excellency of 
his CharaQters) plainly deſerves a greater Name for his 
Plots, than he does for his Language. 
Come we next then to our own Vindication, in which 
we ſhall briefly ſhew the Reaſons why we did it, and like- 
wiſe what our Performances have been in this Yerfion, 
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The main Reaſons why we undertook it were theſe. Firſt, 
For the Excellency and Uſefulneſs of this Author in gene- 
ral : And conſequently for the benefit (as we ſhall ſhew by 
and by) of mo#t ſorts of People, but eſpecially for the Ser- 
vice it may do our Dramatick Poets. Next, for the Fo- 
your of our own Language, into which all good Books ought 
to be Tranſlated, fince "tis now become fo Elegant, 
Sweer and Copious : And indeed nothing refines, or gives 
Foreigners a greater Opinion of any Language than its 
number of good Tranſlations ; of which the French # a great 
Inftance. Thirdly, Becauſe moſt of our Neighbours have 

at it in their Language, particularly the French, who 
© done it with good $ acceſs; and we have no reaſon for 
our being out-done by any of our Neighbours, fince we have 
a Language we dare ſet againſt any in the World. Laſtly, 
Since the Author is ſo excellent, we undertook it becauſe 
no other Perſons wou'd. *Tis ſtrange that none of our 
great Wits wou'd undertake it before, but let us Perſons 
of Obſcurity, take their Works out of their Hands ; when 
we can perceive by our little Performances that our Lan- 
guage will do it to avery high degree, undoubtedly better 
than the French. 

The moſt conſiderable Objefions that have been made 
againſt our Tranſlation are theſe. Firſt, What real Uſe 
or Advantage can this Tranſlation be to the Publick 2 
As for School-Boys and Learners, Bernard's and Fool's 
Tranſlations, the great number of Notes, a School- 
Maſter, or their own Induſtry will well enough teach 
*'em to conſtrue it. Men of Senſe and Learning, they 
read it wholly for the Latin fake ; therefore a Tranſla- 
tion is of no uſe to them. Laſtly, They wor'c fit our 
Stage ; and conſequently they are impertinent at beſt. 
To theſe we anſwer; Firſt, As to School-Boys and Learn- 
ers; Bernard's and Hool's Tranſlations are very often 
falſe, moſtly ſo obſolete, flat and unpleaſant, that a Max 
can ſcarce read balf a Page without ſleeping ; the latter 
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| is full of Latiniſms, and both are often more. obſcure than 
the Original. The Notes ſometimes don't expreſs the Au- 
thor's Senſe ; and often very obſcurely : In ſome things they 
are too ſhort, in others too long and tedious : And moſt of 
them have the ſlight of running very nimbly over thoſe 
Places which they are afraid they ſhou'd ſtick in. School-. 
Maſters often wan? time, and now then and Judgment and 
Learning to explain things as they ought ; then to leave 
Boys by themſelves to pick out the Senſe of ſuch a difficult 
Author as this, is very inconvenient ; which beſides the 
Diſcouragement ſometimes of not being able to do it, will 
often lead 'em into ſuch Errors and Miſtakes, as perhaps 
they] ne're get clear of. So that this will be of great uſe 
even to School-Boys and Learners: Beſide the great Ad- 
vantage of teaching 'em, perhaps not the wor(t Engliſh ; and 
ſomething of the Idiom of our Tongue. | 
As for the ſecond part of the ObjeFion, That Men of 
Senſe and Learning read it only for the Latin fake; 
This is or ought to be look'd upon as a_ great Miſtake: 
Since Terence has other and greater Excelencies than his 
Style, as we have before ſhewn. But however ingenious 
Perſons muſt needs receive ſome pleaſure in ſeeing ſuch 
excellent fine Latin now ſpeak tolerable good Englilh ; 
and likewiſe in ſeeing ſomewhat of the Converſation, Hu 
mour and Cuſtoms of the old Greeks and Romans put in- 
to a modern Dreſs ; and perhaps not quite out of the Faſhi- 
on. Beſides, fince many of theſe do ſometimes upon an 0c- 
cafion make uſe of Notes, "twill be of equal uſe (in that 
reſpe) to them as to all Learners. And that they have 
often need of ſuch, will appear from the ſeveral difficult 
places (eſpecially as to the Plot) and ſome obſcure dubious 
Paſſages in this Author, which the utmolt Skill in the La- 
tin 7ongue will not teach to explain ; ſince there is as great 
a neceſſity for the underſtanding of the Roman Cuſtoms 
and Theatres in this Caſe, and of the Art of the Stage, 
as of the Latin Tongue, HZow extraordinary uſeful a 
r an 
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Tranſlation can be in perfeAly clearing an Author, Rof- 
common's Tranſlation of Horace's Art of Poetry is as 
apparent Inſtance ; which ſhews the Senſe, Meaning, De- 
= Sc. of Horace better and eaſter than all the Para- 
phraſes and Notes i» the World. 

Thirdly, Tho' our Tranſlation will never fit our Stage, 
yet it may be of confiderable uſe to ſome of the Dramarick 
Poets; which we had ſome reſpett to, when we did it ; they 
will ſerve 'em (as was ſaid before) for Models ; and tho 
many of our Poets do wery well underſtand the Original, 
yet "tis plain that ſome of 'em do not underſtand it over much. 
But however, it may not be wholly uſeleſs to thoſe that do, 
and more proper for their fn being ready explain'd 
to their bands : And upon ſome accounts to be read with 
leſs trouble than the Original : For that is in many places 
very obſcure by reaſon of corrupted Copies, wrong Points, 
falſe Diviſion of whole ACts as well as Scenes and the like : 
Further, if theſe Plays come to be frequently read by the 
more ordinary ſort of People, they will by little and little 
grow more in love with, and more clearly ſee the true Ex- 
cellencies of theſe Rules, and theſe lively lmitations of Na- 
ture,which will be the greateſt Encouragement our Poets can 
have to follow 'em. And beſides, the common People by 
theſe Plays. may plainly perceive that Obſcenities and 
Debaucheries are no ways neceſſary to make a good Come- 
dy ; and the Poets themſelves will be the more ready to 
bluſh when they ſee Heathens ſo plainly out-do us Chriſti- 
ans in their Morals ; for their principal Vices in their 
Plays, were chiefly from the Ignorance of the Times, but we 
have no ſuch pretence. This alone might ha' been a ſuficient 
reaſon for our undertaking this Deſign. 

But to come now to what we have done ; "tis not to be 
expetted we ſhoud wholly reach the Air of the Original ; 
that being ſo peculiar, and the Language ſo different ; We 
have imitated our Author as well and as nigh as the Eng- 
liſh Tongue and our ſmall Abilities wou'd permit; each of 
a 3 us 
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uw joyning aud conſulting about every Line, not only for 
the doing of it better, but aiſo for the making of it all of 
a piece. We follow'd no one Latin Copy by it ſelf, becauſe 

the great Diſagreements among 'em, but bave takenany 
that ſeemd trueſt. We lookd over all the Notes, ſome- 
. times they wou'd help us a little, and often not; ſome 
bints we had from the French, but not very many ; beſides 
we bad conſiderable belps from other Perſons far above our 
ſelves, for whoje Care and Pains we ſhall ever acknowledge 
our Gratitude. 4 meer Verbal Tranſlation zs not to be ex- 
pefted, that wow'd ſound ſo horribly, and be more obſcure 
than the Original; but we have been faithful Obſervers 
of his Sence, and even of his Words too, not ſlipping any 
of conſequence without ſomething to anſwer it; nay further, 
where two Words ſeem to be much the ſame, and perhaps 
not intended to be very different by the Author, we were 
commonly ſo nice as to do them too ; ſach as Segnitia and 
Socordia, Scire and Noſcere, and the like, which is more 
exatt than moſt, if not all, our modern Verſions, We 
con'dn't have kept cloſer (eſpecially in this Author, which 
ſeveral ingenious Perſons told us , Is the hardeſt in the 
World to tranſlate ;) without too much treading upon the 
Author's Heels, and deſtroying our Deſign of giving it an 
eafie, Comick Style, moſt agreeable to our preſent Times. 
If we have been guilty of any Fault of this nature, it 
ſeems to be that of keeping too cloſe. 

But ſtill to be more particular ; we did all we cou'd to 
prevent any of the Meaning and Grace of the bef? Words 
zo ve loſt; ſo that we were often forc'd to ſearch and ſtady 
Some time for thoſe moſt proper, .and oftentimes to expreſs 
'em by two, and ſometimes by a Circumlocution : Which 
Madam Dacier her ſelf, as accurate as ſhe is accompted, 
has often neglefted : And thereby has wholly loft the Force 
and Beauty of many Emphatical Words. "Terence had 
ome Words taken in a great many ſeveral Sences, ſuch as 
Contumelia axd Injuria, Qdiolus, Triſtis, &c. =_ we 
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bave been very careful about ; but where be plays upon 
Words (tho never [o preveeh) he ought not in fr places 
to be imitated at all, becauſe the Fineneſs is more loſt 
that way, than the other ; yet we try d at ſeveral, when 
they were Natural and tolerable in Engliſh. As for his 
Alluſions and the like, many of them perhaps are quite 
loſt tous. However they are commonly loſt in our Lan- 
guage. On ſuch places (as well as ſome others) we made 

emarks or Notes at the latter end ; ſome of which we 
are oblig'd to the French Lady for ; theſe ſerving to ſhew 
our Author's fine Stroaks, as well as to vindicate our Tran- 
Slation. For his Senſe and Meaning, we have taken more 
than ordinary care about, and weigh'd all Circumſtances 
before we fix'd. Several of the Paſſages are done contrary to 
the general Opinion, and ſome few differently from all, both as 
to the Perſon that ſpeaks as well as the Meaning, but not 
without good Grounds; and if any be ſonice in cenſuring, we 
defire that Perſon to ſhew us three Terences that exaftly 
agree with one another, either in Points or Words, for two 
Afts together. Of thoſe Paſſages that were abſolutely doubt- 
fal, we always took the beſt, and that, which ſeem'd to us, 
the moſt} probable Way and Meaning ; and all ſuch as were 
difficult, knotty or obſcure in the Original, we made as 
plain and clear as we cou'd ; and we Pra as to phanfie there 
are very few Paſſages in ours, unintelligible to the meaneſt 
Capacity. In his Jelts and Repartees (except they were 
Allufions or the like) we hope that the force of 'em 3s ſel 
dom loſt. For making every Perſon ſpeak ſo exatlly like 
themſelves (a thing that our Author was ſo famous for) is 
much more difficult in Engliſh by reaſon of its greater varie- 
ty of ldioms and Phraſes than in the Latin ; and to ſuit theſe 
always right, requires a greater Genius than we can pre- 
tend to. Terence,tho' reckow'd very genteel inhis Days. ſeems 
in ſome place to have a ſort of familiarity and bluntneſs in 
bis Diſcourſe, not ſo agreeable with the Manners and" Gal- 
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lantry of our Times ; which we have mollify d as well az we 
con d, ſtill making the Servants ſawcy enough upon occaſion. I 
ſome places we have had ſomewhat more of Humour thax 
the Original, to make it ſtill more agreeable to our Age ; 
but all the while have kept ſo nigh our Author's Sence-and 
Deſign, that we bope it can never be juſtly call'd a Fault. 
We can't certainly tell whither William the Conqueror, the 
Grand Seignior (and the like ) may paſs with ſome : They 
may poſſibly take 'em for Blunders in time ; which are now 
become Proverbial Expreſſrons ; the firſt ſignifying only a 
great while ago, and tother a great Man. 
' As for the Diviſion of the Atts and Scenes, all the com- 
- mon Terences are moſt notoriouſly falſe : The AQts are of- 
"ten wrong, but the Scenes oftener ; and theſe have bred 
ſome obſcurity in our Author's Rules. Madam Dacier has 
been more exalt in this than all others before her; yet, ſtill 
ſhe's once miſtaken in her AQts, and very often in her Scenes. 
We have follow'd her as to her Atts, except one in the 
Phormio ; &ut we have not divided the Scenes at all by 
Figures, becanſe they are of no ſuch uſe ; only the Reader 
' may take notice that whenever any particular Actor enters 
«pon the Stage, or goes off, that makes a different Scene; 
for the Ancients never had any other that we know of. The 
Prologues, +y the Advice of ſeveral Fudicious Perſons, are 
left out, as being the Meaneſt, the fulleſt of Quibbles, and 
the leaf? Intelligible of any thing he wrote : They relating 
chiefly to ye Squabbles between our Author and the 
Poets of his time : The Particulars of which 'tis impoſſible 
for us ta underſtand now, and we need not be much concern'd 
that we don't. "Beſides, in the main, they are ſo much 
beneath the Author, that *tis much queſtion d whether 
they are his or no, eſpecially the Third. The Arguments 
© are certainly none of his, and ſo far from being uſeful, that 
they only ſerve to foreſtall the Plots, and take away the 
Pleaſure of furprizing. | 


Laſtly, 
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Laſtly, That there might be nothing want ing that might 
make this Tranſlation as intire and clear as poſſible ; we've 
all the way intermix'd Notes of Explanation, ſach as, 
Enter, Exit, Aſides, and all other things of Aftion, ne- 
ceſſary to be known, and conſtantly praftis d among our Mo- 
dern Dramatick Poets. Theſe ſerve extreamly to the 
clearing of the Plots which wou'd be obſcure without 'em ; 
eſpecially fince their Theatres were ſo different from ours. 
And as this ſort of Notes are the ſhorteſt, that are ge- 
nerally usd, ſo they are moſt compleat, uſeful and clear, 
by the help of which any Child almoſt may apprehendevery 
thing. Perhaps we might have omitted ſome of 'em, but 
we had beeter offend this way #han the other. 

Thus have we ſaid as much as we thought requiſite in 
P indication of our Maſter's Honour, and of our own Un- - 
dertaking. And if we had ſaid ten times as much ; and 
ne're ſo much to the purpoſe, People will /till think, and 
zalk what they pleaſe, and we can't help it. 


IHE 


LIFE 


@Ublius Terentius had his Birth at the famous 


OF 
I ERENCE. 
City of Carthage, in Africa, in the Year of 


Rome 559, Seven Years after the Second Panick 
War, and 192 before Chriſt. His Parentage was Mean 


no doubt ; ſo little known, that his true Name is not 
remember'd:; for that of 7erence, he took from his Pa- 
tron Terentius Lacanus, the Roman Senator. As for his 
Perſon, he was of a middle Stature, very ſlender, and 
ſomewhat of a tawny Complex1on. 

When he was very young, and not paſt his Childhood, 
he was made Captive, as 'tis generally ſuppos'd, by the 
Numidians, who ſent him immediately to Rome ; and 
there he happened on the fore-mention'd Terentius Lu- 
canus. This Maſter had fo great an Eſteem for - his 
good Meen and Excellent Parts, that he did not only 
give him a moſt tender and genteel Education, but his 

reedom too; and what is more, when he was very 
young ; a Fayour not very uſual in thoſe Days. 


After 
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After this, he more cloſely apply'd himſelf to Learn» 
ing; and his Obſervations and Studies of Men and 
Manners, ſeern'd to be his chief Imployment. His ex- 
at Remarks upon Mens natural Diſpoſitions; and his 
Genius, led him wholly to Dramatick Poetry, particu- 
larly Comedy ; wherein all the Humours and Paſſions of 
Men are fo nicely obſerved and expreſſed ; that we can 
no where find a truer agd more lively Repreſentation of 
Humane Nature. , His-comely Perſonage, and his accu- 
rate Writings, brought him into a great Eſteem ; not 
only with the People 1n general, but likewiſe with the 
greateſt and nobleſt of Rome ; but he was more eſpecially 
belov'd and cheriſh'd by the tamous Scipzo Africanus and 
Lelius. With theſe two inſeparable Friends and Com- 
panions, he had gain'd more than ordinary Familiarity ; 
paſſing away many a fair Hour in Pleaſures and Delights, 
at their Country Houſe at Mount Alba. 

He made himſelf Maſter of the Greek Tongue, from 
which he borrow'd much 1n his Plays; of which we 
have Six remaining. When he had finith'd his firſt Play, 
and brought it ro the Edil's; they wou'd needs have 
him read it before Cecel/ius, as the moſt approved Judge. 
Cecelius was then at Supper. Terence's Garb, it ſeems, 
w2s none of the beſt at that time ; therefore he was 
ſeated in an ordinary by-place, and there order'd to be- 

in. But a few of his fine Verſes ſo well made amends | 
hoe the Mcanneſs of his Habit, that he was immediately 
defired to fit down and take part of what he found at 
the Table ; being placed next to Cece/ius himſelf. Afrer 
Supper, he read over the reſt of his Play to Cece/iws's 
wonderful Delight. The Name of it, we find not; it 
cou'd not be the Azdrias, for that was made two Years 


after Cecelius was dead. 
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In the 28zh. Year of his Age, he made his Andrian; 
the firſt Comedy that we know of, which he took a great 
part from Menander the Greek Poet. The Year follow- 
ing he made his Hecyra, or Mother-in-Law, which he 
took chicfly from Apellodorus the Greek Poet. This Play 
was the firſt time untucceſstul, and is the only one whoſe 
Phe is pertetly Single. Two Years after, he made his 
Heautontimorumenos, or Self-Tormentor, which he bor- 
row'd moſtly from Menander. Two Years after that, 
his Phormio, taken chiefly trom Apollodorus's Epidicaze- 
menos. The ſame Year, he made his Exnuch ; of which 
he borrow'd a great part from Memander : This by ma- 
ny, is reckon'd his beſt ; however it came off with far 
greateſt Applauſe. The Year following, in the 34th 
Year of his Age he made his laſt Comedy call'd Adelphi, 
or the the Brothers, and that too was moſtly taken 
from Menander ; which Yarro, as to the beginning of 
it, prefers to the beginning of Menander himſelf. 

Theſe Comedies were in great Reputation among the 
Romans, and generally ſucceeded very well; tho' Plautus 
had ſometimes better Luck on the Stage. But never a 
one of his took like the Eunuch, for which, 7Terence had 
8000 Seſterces; a Reward (tho' not exceeding Sixty 
Pounds of our Money) greater in thoſe days than ever 
Poet had. Beſides, it was ated twice in one day ; the 
more ſtrange, becauſe Plays then were never made but 
to be ated two or three times in all. All ſix were al- 
moſt equally efteem'd by his Counity-men ; and moſt 
of them had their peculiar Beautics. Tis obferv'd that 
the 4ndrian, end the Brothers, excel in iheir Charatters 
and Mazners ; the Eunuch and FPhormzo, in the Vigour 
and Livcline{s of their Intrigzes ; anc the Self-Zormenter, 
and Mother-in-Law, in their Thoughts, Paſſions, and Pu- 
rity of Silc 


Upecn, 
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Upon the account of his intimate Acquaintance with 
Scipio and Lelius, it was, and is ſtill generally believ'd 
that they had a great, if not a principal Share, in 
the making of his Plays : And this Conjecture is 

rounded not only upon the extraordinary Familiarity 

tween them ; but alſo the Accuracy, Propriety, Purity 
and Politeneſs of the Style, which do indeed ſeem above 
a poor African's Abilities. But theſe are but meer Con- 
jeQures, intermix'd with a Spice of Malice ; tho' in- 
deed redounding much to his Honour, as he himſelf in- 
timates in the Prologue to his Brothers. The extraor- 
dinary Familiarity between them, was probably caus'd 
by his Eminent Deſerts, The Accuracy and Propriety 
of his Style, proceeded, perhaps, from his Labour and 
Studies ; as the Purity and Peliteneſs of it, might be the 
Effets of his Rowan Education, and his keeping the 
beſt Company. And if he defended himfelt but ſlight- 
ly whene're he was accuſed ; that may be reckon'd his 
great Complaifance to thoſe Noble Perſons. 

Theſe Crimes he was often charg'd with ; but in 
the Thirty Fifth Year of his Age, either to avoid theſe 
Scandals, or to inſtru himſelf in the Cuſtoms and 
Manners of the Grecians, he left Rome to go for that 
Country, and dyd ſoon after his departure, in the Year 
of Rome 594, Nine Years before the Third Punick War, 
and 157 before Chriſt, The Place and Manner of his 
Death is very doubtiul. Some ſay he dy'd in his re- 
turn from Greece to Rome, with a great number of 
Greek Comedies Tranſlated by him, and loſt with him. 
Others, that he dy'd at Stymphalus, a Village 1 Arca- 
dia, for Grief of loſing thoſe Comedies he had Tran- 
Nated. - But here we leave all to the Judgment of more 
curious Perſons. 


It 


The LIFE of TERENCE, xxix 
It is faid by ſeveral, that he died very poor ; but 
however his Daughter (the only Child he left) after his 


deceale was marry'd to a Rowan Knight ; to whom he 
left a Houſe and a Garden of Six Acres, which was fi- 


tuated under the Appian-Way, nigh that place call'd 
Villa-Marts. 
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Ps: 4. 1. 24. for Chcerie, read Glycerie. p. 46. 1.28. f. laſt, r. leaſt. p.51. 
L 3. f. Scene, the Street before Simo's Door, r. Scene, the Street before 
Thais's Door. p. 53.1. 26. f. Phe.r. Par. p.115. 1. 12.f. See, r. Fee. p.1 57. 
L 6.7. f. he's leſs concern'd at the Scolding and Suſpicions of a jealous Wife 
than a fond Parent # for a Child upon the like occaſion, r. y had betterbe 
where an angry Wife ſays and thinks ye to be, than where a fond Parent does. 
Þ. 163. 1. 11. f. Par. toSannio, r. to Sannio. p. 174.1. 5. f. [Afide to De- 
mea, TI. [Aſide.|-— to Demea. p. 197.1. 12. After (I! make theſe Scoun- 
drels my own} r.-Enter Eſchine. p.209: 1.7. See, r. Fee. p. 213. 1. 32. f. 
truſted, r. truſs d. p.227. 1. 16. f. both, r. each. p. 229. 1. 2. r. Exit Dorio. 
. 284. 1. 18. f. Lach. r. Pam. p. 296. l. 4. f. Exeunt Parmeno, r. Exeune 
amphilus. The reſt. of the Faults, the Reader may eaſily find out himſelf ; 
however they can lead him to no great Miſtakes. 


THE 


Fair Andrian. 


COMEDY, 


Acted at the Feaſt of Cybele, 
WHEN 


M. Fulvius 
and » were Curule EadiFs, 
M, Glabrio 
L. Ambivius Turpio, 


By the Company of ) and 
L. Attilius of Preneſte. 


| Flaceus made free by Claudius, compos'd the 


Muſick, which was perform'd on two equal Flutes, 
the one Right-handed, and the other Lett-handed. 


It was taken wholly from the Greek and Aced, 


DM. Marcellus. 
Under the Conſulſhip of ; and 
C. Sulpicins. 


A. V. C. 587. before Chrilt. 162, 


Fd 


Dramatis Perſonzx, 


M E N. | 
'e An Old rich Merchant of Athens ; wery kind and | 
Simo, indulgent to bas Son, but otherwiſe of a Diſpoſition 
'C ſomewhat peeviſh. 
His Friend and Neighbour, Father to Philumena; 
| Chremes, J of an eaſie, pliant ; ; 
Simo's Son; wery civil, courteous and obedient ; but 
Pamphilus, 3 paſſionately in i with Glycerie. ; 
. A Young Gentleman bs Friend; in Love with 
Charine, Chrome Daughter Philumena. 
SOCia, Simo's Steward. 
, Dromo, His Footman. 
Servant to Pamphilus ; a ſaucy, cunning, mtrigu- 
Davus, ing Fellow, always helping bis Maſter out in bis 
i Amours, and putting Tricks upon Simo. 
Byrrhie, Servant to Charine. 
th. A Stranger of the Tſe of Andro ; an honeſt down- 
Y right Country Fellow. 


WOMEN. 


Glycerie, yd Fair Andrian ; debaucd and kept by Pam 


Myfis, Her Maid ; very faithful and careful. 
Lesbia, An old Soaking Midwife. 


MUTES. 


| Archillis, Glycerie's Nurſe. 
Servants to S1mo, Attendants, &C. 


Scene, AT HENS: 


The TIME about Seven or Eight Hours. 


: , C 
— LE te. ne On, I - — 
—_ 
\ %* 


\ 


wt” % "24 
or Ir ent roy On wEEPY ER 
© 


: 
| 
f 
, 
” & 
/ 
Xx 
2 
x 


=F *” 


T. H.E 


Fair Andrian. 


A C3 


SCENE, The Street before Simo's Door. 
TIME, The Forenoon. 


Enter Simo, Socia, and other of Simo's Servants, with 
Provifions, and Things, as from the Market. 
A ſomething to ſay to you. 
[ Exeunt Servants. 

Sec. I underſtand ye, Sir: You'd ha' Care taken of theſe 
things I ſuppoſe. 

Sim. Quite another Buſinels. 

Soc. Can my poor Skill be further Serviceable to you ? 

Sim. Nay, there's no need of that Skill of yours i” th? caſe: 
Be but as Faichful and Secret as ye us'd to be, and the buſt- 
neſs is done. 

Soc. IT wait your Pleaſure, Sir. 

Sim. I'm ſure you can't but'know what a fair and eaſe 
Maſter I ha' been t'ye e're ſince I bought ye of a Child, and 
in requital of your good Services, I gave ye your Freedom, 


the moſt that I cou'd do for ye. 


Soc. Sir, I'm not forgetful of it. 
B 3 Sim, 


WAY with thoſe things there, and be 
SIMO 20 the gone.— But do you ſtay, Socia; Ive 


Servants. 
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Sim. Nor do F repent it. 
See. I'm very glad, Sir, to find ye pleas'd with any thing 
T ever did, or can do; and am much oblig'd to ye for your 
good Opinion of me. But with Submiſſion, Sir, this ſome- 
what troubles me : for ſuch a reminding a Man of a Benefit 
ſeems to intimate as if he was inſenſible of it. —But in ons 
Wogd;: Sir, What can I-ſerve-you in ? | 
- Sewn. T'll tell you : ihe firſt place you are to underſtand, 
that the Buſineſs of the Wedding is all ſham. | 
. Soc. Why de'e put it upo'th' World then ? 
Sim, Tl tejl ye the whole Myſtery of it, and give ye ſuch 
a light into my Son's Converſation and my Deſigns, that you'll 


immediately ſee what part you are to ad in this Buſineſs... — 


When I firſt took him from School, Szia,T left him a little to 
himſelf, to try which way his Genius wou'd lead him : which 
was hard to know for certain, or indeed tolerably to gueſs 
at, whilſt he was a Boy, under che Awe of a Rod and Maſter. 

Soc. Right, Sir. 

Sim. You know *tis a common thing for moſt young Men 
to give up themſelves wholly either to Horſes, Hounds, Books, 
or the like: Now he was not over fond of any of theſe, 
though he was in at all. This I liked well. 

Soc. Y* had reaſon, Sir: For not to be too much addifted 
, any one thing, I take to be the molt excellent Rule of 

e. 

Sim. Then for his Converſation Socia : He was never un- 
eaſie upon any occafion, nor wou'd he ever ſpoil Company, 
but clos'd with all Humours, never thwarting ochers, nor af- 
ſuming too much to himſelf. And I think this was the way 
to get Reputation and Friends without Envy. 

Sec. He took a wiſe Courſe : For as the World goes now, 
Complaiſance goes currant, whey —— will not paſ.. 

Sim, In this Interim, there comes a Woman about three 
Years ago from Andro, who takes Lodgings in our Neigh- 
bourhood, forced hither by the ſcantinels of her own For- 
tune, and the negle& of her Relacions: But ſhe was a fine 
Woman indeed, and in the very Flower of her Age. 

Soc. Ah Sic! I fear this ſame fixe Woman bodes us no good. 

Sim. At firſt indeed ſhe lived a very honeſt, thrifty, and 
laborious ſort of a Life, earning her Bread at her Fingers 
Ends. But afterwards, whea the Love-buſineſs came on, _ 
rs 


_ 
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the Golden Promiſes from this and tother, (as People had 
rather follow their Pleaſures than their Work) ſhe accepts'of 
their Offers, and immediately fets up the Trade. Some of 
her Gallants,..as the Devil wou'd have it, carried my _ 
along with 'em for Company's ſake. Then ſaid I co my elf, 
the Fool's noos'd, be's ſmitten. So I made it my buſine(5 the 
Morning to watch the Lacky's going and coming, and wou'd 
ask 'em now and then, Hark ye good Boy, tell me ye little 
Rogue to whoſe turn fell Chryſis laff Night ? For you mult 
know that was the Name ſhe went by. 

Soc. Very well, Sir. 

Sim. They'd tell me, Phedras, Clinie, or Niceratw perhaps, 
(for thoſe were all in with her) Ay, But my good Lads, What 
did Pamphilus? What did he ? (they'd cry) Why? he only eat 
with 'em, and paid his Club. This pleasd me to the very Soul. 
So I fell co pumping 'em another time, but not one Word 
that Pamphilus had ever been dabling. This I thoughe a tat- 
ficient Tryal, and a conſiderable Inſtance of his Vertue. F-r 
he that has to do with ſach fort of Cattle, and comes «ot; 
clear, you may ſafely truſt him with the Management ©. 
himſelf. When others ſaw how I reliſh'd it, they fell in 0:6 
and all, and faid a hundred fine things, I warrant ye, what 
a Bleſſed Father, I was to have ſuch a towardly Son. In one 
Word, the Reputation of it wrought ſo upon my Neighbour 
Chremes, that nothing would ſerve him, but a Match be- 
tween my Son and his Daughter, with a good Portion over 
and above too. The Propoſal took, we both agreed upon't , 
and this was thave been the Wedding-day. 

Soc, Very good, And what Obſtruftion now ? 

Sim. T'll tell ye.— In a very very few days whilſt this 
was doing, Chryſis dies—— 

Soc. In a good Hour, Sir. We are all made then. To be 
free with ye, I did n'tlike this ſame Chry/6s. 

Sim. My Son you muſt know, and the humble Servantsof 
Chryſis were together, and together took care of the Funeral: 
He was really ſad, and now and then dropt a Tear, which I 
did n't diſlike. For thought 1, He that « ſo much moved, and 
wpon ſuch ſlender acquaintance, What if ſhe had been bu own 
Miſtreſs? How wou'd be teke on if 1 ſhould die? Alll this I 
look'd upon to: be the Effets of good Nature, and a 
lweet Temper. To conclude, 1 my {elf co humour 
B 4 him 
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bn went alſo to the Funeral without' 'ſuſpeRing- any 
ng. . | ; 
Soc. How Sir! And what then ? [ Fearfully. 

Sim. It tell ye———- The Body is brought out, the Com- 
pany moves, and amongſt the Women *rwas my Fortune to 
to caſt my Eye upon a young Creature, with a Face | 

Sve. Good enough perhaps. 

Sim: Ay Socia, and an Air fo modeſt, fo pretty, nothing 
could be more charming. Now finding this Woman ſo 
much more concern'd than the reſt, and her Behaviour much 
more genteel and graceful than any there ; I went and whil- 
per'd to the Servants to know who ſhe was. They told me, 
The dead Perſon's Siſter. That Word ftruck me to the very 
Heart. Wet, well (thought I) the whole Buſineſs £ unravelÞd, 
. aud the Tears and the Whinings are no longer a Myſtery. 

Soc. Pm in fach a Fright to know how this Bulineſs will 
come off. 

Sim. Well : the Funeral marches, we follow, come to the 
place where the Body was to be laid, put it into the Fire, 
and give her a Tear. Mean time, the Siſter I coldye of, runs 
like a Mad-woman up to the Fire, and truly almoſt into'r. 
At which Pampbilus in a great fright diſcovers that Love 
which he had fo well difſembled, and concealed before, runs 
to her, takes her in his Arms: My dear Clycerie, ſays he, 
What de'e do? Would ye defiroy your ſelf ? With that all in 
Tears ſhe flings her ſelf upon him, and with ſo much ten- 
derneſs too, that you might eaſily perceive *cwas n't the 
firſt time of their acquaintance. 

Soc. Ah! How's this Sir ? | In a Mate. 

Sim. Away go I very moody, and diſſatisfy'd, but not 
enough to make a Wrangle on't. For if I had chid him, he'd 
ha' ſaid, Pray Sir, What hawe 1 done ? What have 1 deſerv'd 
Sir ? What's my Fault Sir ? A fooliſh Woman would ba' burnt 
ber ſelf, I binder'd her, and ſav'd ber Life it may be. This is as fair 
a Plea as can be. 

Soc. You've Reaſon, Sir : For had you blam'd him for fa- 
ving her out of the Flames, what wou'd ye ba' done it he 
had thrown her in ? 

Sim. Next day comes my Neighbour Chremes ftorming 
like a Mad-man, That there was Roguery ith Caſe, and that 
moſt certainly Pamphilus, and ths Woman were engaged toge- 

| | ther. 
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ther: Ideny'd it, he affi t, and in fine, went his way 
in a Pet, as if he wou'd'/aÞreak off the March with his 
Daughter. . Fg 
- Soc. And did n't ye School your Son upon this ? 
Sim, No, no: 'twas n't enough yet to pick a Quarrel at. 
'- $og, How ſol beſeech ye ? 

Sim. He might have ſaid : Tou, Sir, are now putting @ ſtop 
fo all my Pleaſures of thu nature : Shortly I muſt be married, and 
live after another's Humour, mean time, pray Sir, let me live a 
litthe after my own.—— 

Soc. Well Sir ! If this won't do, What can you poflibly 
find to chide him for ? 

Sim. Why, if he refuſes to marry upon the account of 
his Miſs, that Buſineſs muſt be laid home to him firſt. Now 
my deſign is by means of this Mock-wedding to find a juſt 
Cauſe of being angry, if he ſhou'dn't agree to't': And that 
if the Rogue Davw has any Trick in his Head, he may put 
it off if he can ; I a'nt like tobe his Chapman : Tho' I know 
he'll be at it cooth and nail, and more to plague me perhaps, 
than to pleaſure my Son. 

Soc. What makes ye think fo ? 

Sim. De'e ask that Queſtion ? Ever while ye live, What's 
bred the Bone will ne're out o'the Fleſh. Burt if I find him cam- 
pering, Ill——. In ſhort, put the Caſe that Pamphilus 
ſhou'dn't boggle (as I heartily wiſh he wou*dn't) then Chremes 
'is'only to be ſweetned, and I hope "twill do. Now the 
part you're to a is to countenance the Marriage, mortifie 
Dawvus, watch the Boy, and be a Spy upon their Councels. 

Soc. Enough Sir, Il take care of all. — Now I ſuppoſe 
we may retire vir. | 

Sim. Go, Fl follow ye preſently. 


Exit Socia. 
Simo walks about ſtudying. 

My Life on't, this Boy o'mine has no {tomachto a Wife : | 
For if be had, Dawus wou'dn't ha been fo ſtart'd at 
the Talk of a Match in hand. But hold ye ! Yondec 
he comes. | 


Enter Davus at another part of the Stage, not ſeeing Simo. 
; Dav. to bim{elf. | Iſhould ha? wonder'd if this Buſineſs had 
gone off ſo; and chat fleering Sweetneſs of my Maſter I didn'e 
like. 
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h was breaking, he ſtood 
d never ſo much as grum- 


Sim. overbearing.) But Sirrah ! Ww he will, you ſhall ſee, 
and make ye ſmoke for't too. | [ Aide. 

Dav. to bimſelf.) Ill warrant ye his Buſineſs was to owl us 
into a Fool's Paradice, and i'th* midſt of all our hopes 
have taken us napping, before we could bethink our ſelves 
_ of ſpoiling the Job. A cunning old Fellow ! 


like. For when he heard th 


with his Finger in his Mouth} 
bled at it.— 


Sim. liftning.| This Rogue! What ſays he ? [Afide. 
Dav. diſcovering Simo] *'S Life my Maſter's upo* th* Back 
o'me, and I ne're dream'd of him. [ Softly. 


Sim. Davm ! 
Dev. ſeeming net to know him.) Umph ! Who's that? 
. Sim. Here vir, - this way. 


Dav. What would this old Fellow have ? [ Softly. 
Sim. partly bearing.) De'e mutter Sirrah ? 
Dav. Whol Sir : 
Sim. And ask Queſtions too ?— Sirrcah *tis the Town- 
talk that my Son keeps a Miſs. 
Dav. The Town's much concern'd I warrant for what our 
Pam does. [ Aſide. 


Sim. Raſcal | De'e mind what I ſay orno ? [ Avgrily. 
” Dav. O yes Sir, very much. 

Sim. I ſhould be look'd upon as a hard Father I know, for 
peeping into his Intrigues. For what's gone and ipaſt I 
regard not much; for he had Liberty his Belly full, ſo long 
as *twas fir for me to give it, or him to take it. Bur now 
the Caſe is alter'd, and new Circumſtances call for new Mea- 
ſures and new Manners ; and therefore I require you, or if 
*ewere decent, let me intreat ye good Davw, that my Son 
take up and mend. 

Dav. Sir I'm ith? dark all this while. 

Sim. Your Wenchers you know are ſick at the Name of 
Wite and Matrimony —— 

Dav. Ay Sir, lo they ſay indeed. ' 

Sim, —— Then if any ſuch has got a Tutor of his own 
Kidney, he ſhall be ſure to be ply*d o'the weak ſide. 

Dav. Really Sir, I don't underſtand ye. 

- Sim. No? That's ſtrange. [ Anprily. 

Dev. Why Sir, I'm plain Daves ſtill, no Conjurer., 


Sim. 


Sim. Then you'd ha' the reſt o'my Mind in Words at 
length. | | 

Dav. Yes Sir, to chuſe. 

Sim. Look ye Sirrah ! If Icatch ye in any of your Roguy 
Legerdemain tricks to hinder this Match, or that ye have a 
Mind to ſhew how ſbrewd you are at Plotting : ÞT'll ha* your 
Skin ſtript o're your Ears, and you ſent to Bridewel Sirrah ! 
there to lie and rot, upon this Condition, and by this token, 
that when e're I cake you out, Il give you leave to put me 
in— What does your Rogueſhip underſtand me now ? 
Han't I ſpoke plain enough yet ? 

Dav. Ay ſhrewdly. *Tis the very thing it ſelf without go- 
ing about. 

Sim. Well Sicrah ! Trick me in any thing but this. 

Dav. Gently, gently, Sir, I beſeech ye. [ Feermgly. 

Sim. Raſcal de'e laugh at me too? But I know ye well 
enough, and remember what I tell ye; don't at Hand 
over Head, and pretend ye hadn't fair play ſhown ye.—— 
Take this for a Warning. [ Exit Simo. 


Davus alone. 

Why ſeriouſly poor Davy, 'tis high time to beſtic thy 
ſtumps, and to leave off dJozing ; at leaſt if a body ma 
pueſs at the old Man's meaning by his Mumping. Ir e 
Brains don't help me out at a dead lift, to pot goes Pilparlick, 
- or his Maſter for certain.—— | He ftudies.] And hang me 
for a Dog, if I know which ſide to take, whether to help my 
young Maſter, or make fair with his Father.—— Should I 
leave the Son, the poor Rogue may hang himſelf for ought I 
know ; and if I help him, I dread an old Fox whom the 
Devil can't ourwit.—— In the firſt place he has certainly ſmelc 
out his Son's haunts, then he ſuſpedts and keeps a deadly nar- 
row Eye o're me, leſt I ſhou'd play faſt and looſe with him in 
this Buſineſs. If he ſmokes it Pm no Man of this World ; 
or if the Toy takes him i'the Head, righe or wrong he'll find 
an occaſion to have me into Lcbs-pound in a trice—— Be- 
ſides all this, here's another piece of damn'd Luck, this ſame 
Glycerie (whether Wife or Miſs, I care tell) is undoubtedly 
with Child by my Maſter; and troth tis the pleafanteſt thing 
in the World, to tell their Adventure; for ic looks more 
like a Romance than an Amour. Whatſoe're God ſends 
'<m 
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*em they're reſolv'd to bring it up- And now they've con- 
trived to ſham the Mother upon the World for a Citizen of 
Athens, Now (lay they) once upon a time there was a certain 
old Man, a Merchant of our Town, who was caſt away upon 
tbe Iſle of Andro: He dying there did Chryſis's Father take thu 
young Orphan caſt aſhoar, and bring her up. *Tis all ſtuff, O' 
my Conſcience it ſounds like a Lye ; but however the Story 
takes hugely with them —— 

[ Myſis' appears at Glycerie's Door. ] But hold | here comes; 
her Girl Myſz. Pll ey'n go to the Change, and hunt up my 
Maſter Pamphilas, his Father elſe will go-nigh co ſurprize 
him before he has his Leſſon. 


[ Exit. Dayus. 


As Myſis Enters upon the Stage, Archillis comes to 
the Door. 

Myſ. to Archillis.] Yes, Yes: I underftand ye Arcbills 
without all this noiſe : You'd ha' me go for Lesbia by all 
means.. But upon my word ſhe's a true Toper, and a giddy 
Brain Creature, not fit to be truſted with a Woman's firſt 
Labour ; But however Þll bring her. — | Archillis rerires, 
and Myſis turns to the SpeFators. | Didn't ye ſee how ca- 
r this old Trot was to have her come, becauſe they might 
ddle their Noſes together. — Well! Heavens grant my 
poor Miſtreſs a good Delivery, and that any body may mil- 
carry under her Hands rather than ſhe. 


Enter Pamphilus at 4 diſtance. 

But what's here todo that Mr. Pamphilus is fo ſtrangely diſ- 
ordered? Ic makes me tremble to think what ſhould be 
the Matter.—— There's Miſchief a brewing, and PII ſtay 
a litcle to ſee what comes on'c. [ She retires to one ſide 

of the Stage. 

Pamp. to himſelf.) Was ever ſuch a thing done or thought 
of yet by Man? Is this the part of a Father ? 

Myſ. What miſchief's ith* Wind now crow? [ fade. 

Pam. to himſelf.) If this ben't ſeverity with a witnels, be- 
fore God and Man there's no ſuch thing in nature..—©—. My 
Father it ſeems deſign'd © have married me to day. One 
would ha' thought I might ha' known on't before, Or at 
leaſt have had - notice of my own Wedding. a 

” . 
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Myſe Alas. ! What's this T hear? [| fide. 
Pam. to bimſelf.] What means this Chremes too? Who 
but lately declar'd againſt the Match. Has he chang'd his 
own Mind, becauſe he ſaw I wouldn't change-mine.? Is he 


'{o refolately bent torend'me from my deareſt Ghrerie ? If ir 


comes to that once, Pm ruin'd beyond Redemption.— Was 
there ever ſuch an awkward and unlucky Feilow upon Earth 
as 12 — O Heavens! Is there-no -way to ſhuffle off the 
Alliance with this Chremes ? How /groſly have I been-abus'd 
and trampled on'? All chings were: agreed upon, every thing 
fign'd and ſeal'd ; of'a ſudden I there Caf-of muft be brought 
on again. But why? unleſs there's {ome damnable Rognery 
1th' bottom on't, "which I' am 'very ſuſpicious of. : Now 
becauſe this Dowd lies upon her Father's Hands; and no body 


elſe will, I muſt. [ Scornfully. 
My. I vow thele Words make my poor Heart go pir-a-par. 
| ak [ Afede. 


Pam. to himſelf. ] But what ſhalbI ſay o'my Father all chis 
-while? Alas for him-! That he ſhon'd (o careleſly huddle up 
a thing of ſo great Conſequence.: He cold me upon the 
Change as he went by me ev'n now; Pamphilur, Toure to be 
married to day, go bome preſently, and make your ſelf ready : 
Which ſounded co me as if he had ſaid, Go home preſently, 
and hang your ſelf. It ftunn'd me fo, thac I hadn't a Word to 
anſwer, nor the leaſt Colour of excuſe, tho' ne're fo fooliſh, 
falſe, or extravagant. In thort, I was Tongue-tied — 
But it any body ſhou'd ack me now, Woat wou'd ye ba' done, 
ſuppoſing you bad bad timely notice ont ? Why ſure I wow'd ha' 
done ſomething not to have done this. But as the Caſe 
now ſtands, Where ſhall I begin firſt ? ſo many Difficulcies 
cumber and diſtrat my Soul at once : On this fide Love, 
pity for thatdear Creature, and my being urged co marry ; on 
that ſide the Reverence due to my Father, who has hither- 
to indulg'd me in all that Heart cou'd wiſh, and ſhall I turn 
Rebel at lat ?!—— I'm very unhappy, and which fide to take 
to I know nor. 

My. coming nearer.) Alas | How I dread as much which 
fide he'il rake 'to | Bur now tis abſolutely neceſſary for him 
to ſpeak with her, or for me to tell him ſomething abouc 
her. For when the Mind's upo* the Ballance, the leaſt 
thing i'the World turns the Scale. { Aſide. 

Pam, 
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Pam. What Voice is that? —— It you Myſs ? In good 
time. 
My. O Mr. Pamphilus, well met. 

Pam. How-gdoes your Miſtreſs? - = 

Ayſ. She Sir'? Why ſhe's juſt now in her Labour :- then it 
goes the: harder with the -poor Creature, becauſe ſhe hears 
this is to be your Wedding-day ; but worſt of all for fear 
you ſhov'd leave her at laſt: 

Pam. 'Oh hideous ! Can entertain ſuch a Thought ? Shall I 
ſaffer ar: unfortunate Gentlewoman to be cuin'd formy Pleaſure, 

who put her Life and | Honour. into my hands ? One, chat 
Pre lov'd with . the: Fondneſs and Tenderneſs of a Hul- 
band ? Shall Lexpoſe ſo much Modeſty and Vertue to the 
Temptation of; ſo ſtrong a Neceflity ? No, no: it muſt 
never: be. vo 

My/. Thatis to ſay if you..cou'd help ic ; but I'm afraid 
you can't ſtand the Brunt of your Father. 

Pam. But can ye think/me fuch a Scoundrel? So ungrate- 
ful ? So inhumane? Nay and ſo brutal too? That nei- 
_ Friendſhip, Love or Honour can make or keep me ho- 
neſt : | 
 Aſ. This Ican aflure ye Sir, you do her great wrong if 
you forget her. 

Pam. Forget her, ſay ye ? _— O Myfs, Myſis ! What 
Chry/is ſpake to me about her Siſter is to this day engraven 
on my Heare, ſhe was juſt dying, I remember, when ſhe 
called ; I went to her, you among ye withdrew, we alone, 
ſhe chus began. My Pamphilus ! you ſee the Youth and Beauty 
of this poor Girl ; I needs't tell ye how little theſe ſignifie either to 
the ſecurity of ber Vertue, or Fortune. Now by thu Hand of 
yours, and your natural Goodneſs I beg of ye: I adjure ye by the 
Faith yo've given this poor Creatnre, and by ber ſolitary Conditi- 
on, to be true to ber, and never forſake ber-— Tf yowve ever 
heen to me as my own Brother, if you're the Man #ithe World 
awhom ſhe ever moſt efteem'd, if ſhe never deny d ye any thing, 
that ſhe cou'd grant ye: 1 now bequeath ye to her for a Huaband, 
8 Friend, a Guardian, and @ Father too. I leave ye alſo Maſter 
gw Fortune to do with it as ye pleaſe —— With thele Words 

joyn'd our Hands, and in the very Aion died. I regeiv'd 
her, and am reſoly'd to keep her. 


Aj. 
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Myſ. Indeed, Sir, I hope fo. 

Pam. But why from your Miſtreſs at this time ? 

Myſ. Tm going for a Midwife. 

Pam. Prithee make haſte then. — | She a going off] 
But hark ye; not a Word o'th' Wedding to her ; for tear 
it ſhou'd make her theiworſe. 

Myſ. T underſtand ye. | 
x Exeunt ſeverally. 


End of the Firſt AH, 
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Charine attended by Byrrhie. 


Cha. As they enter. |— Im Byrrhie? Is ſhe to be ! mar- 
| ry'd to Mr.Pamphilusto day ? Hah! 

Byr. Neither better nor worſe. 

Cha. How know ye that ? 

Byr. | had it of Dawus at the Change. 

Cha. Unlucky Creature that I am | Here's ſome Life in a 
Man as long as he lies hovering betwixt hope and fear, but 
when he comes to deſpond once, he finks a main, and his 
Heart's as heavy as a lump of Lead. 

Byr. For Gooodneſs ſake, Sir, be but ſo much a Philoſo- 
pher, as it yecan't haye what ye wou'd, content your ſelf 
with- what you may. 

Cha. Nay, there's nothing I'd have, but my dear Philu- 

Mens. 
Byr. Ah, Sir, Were it not much better to try if ye can 
put that Love out of your Head, than to indulge your Paſ- 
ſion thus, ſtand blowing o'the Cole, and to no purpoſe 
neither, 

Cha. *Tis an eafier Matter to give Councel than to take 
it, and if you had my Diſtemper, you'd ſay (o. 

Byr. Well, well, Sir! what ye pleaſe for that. 


| ——— —— 
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Enter Pamphilus at diſtance. a5.24 

Chbs. But ſtay a little, I ſee Mr. Pampbilia yonder. Since 
my Life's at ſtake, Im reſfolv'd to make a Bolt or a 
Shaft on't. ys 

Byr. What Whim takes my Maſter now ? [ Aſide; 

Cha. Why I will ſo beg, and begof him, and tell him 
ſuch a diſmal Story of my Love, that. I fancy he may be 
prevail'd upon to put off the Wedding for two or three days ; 
mean time ſomething may happen. 

Byr. And that ſomething is juſt nothing at all. [ Aſide. 

Cha. What think ye 'Byrrhie had T beſt go to him or no ? 

Byr. By all means, Sir, tho* to no other purpoſe than' to 
make him bzlieve you'll Cuckold him, it he marcies her. 

Cha. Go hang your (elf, ye ſuſpicious Cur. | 


Pam. coming nearer.) O here's Mr. Charine. Your 
Servant Sir. | 
Cha. Oh, Sir, the very Man I wanted! For if you 


don't keep up my Heart, protec, afliſt and adviſe me, I'm 
undone. | | | 

Pam. Troth Sir, you've found me but in a ſorry Conditi- 
on eicher to afliſt or adviſe ye.—— But pray Sir, tell m 
what you'd have. | | 

Cha. Arn't you to be married to day, vir ? 

Pam. *Tis ſo reported. 

Cha. If ye do, Sir, you've {cen your laſt of me. 

Pam. Why \o, Sir ? 

Cha. Alas, Sir, I daren' tell ye. 
you tell him. 

Byr. I will, Sir. 

Pam. to Byrrbie.] Well, What's the Buſineſs ? 

Byr. He's only in love with your Spouſe, that's all, Sir. 

Pam. Truly we arn't both of a Mind. ——J— But pray be 
plain with me. Is there no nearer Ingagement between- you' 
and her ? ; 

Cha. Ah, Sir, none at all. 

Pam. Of my Soul I wiſh there were. 

Cha. Now as you've any Love or Friendſhip for me, I do 


adjure ye not to marry her 3 —— 
Pam. Sir, I'll do my beſt ith? Caſe. 


—_ 


Prethee Byrrhie, . do 


Cha. 
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Cha. — But if yecan't avoid it, or if the Wedding be 
ſo much to your Heart's deſire, 

Pam. My Heart's deſire ? [ Aner:ly. 

Che. Ar leaſt put it off a day or two longer, that £ 
may get out of the way. 

Pam. But hear me a little Mr. Charime. This is all co th:= 
Tune of, I thank ye for nothing. For Tl afſuce ye I'm more 
againſt the Match than you are for't. 

Cha. That Word has brought me to Life again. 

Pam. Now if there be any ching to be done b=wween you 
and your Man Byrrhie, fall to work upon'c, lye, contrive, do 
but order the Matter fo that ſhe may be your's ; and let me 
alone to ſee ſhe ſhall never be mine. 

Cha. Enough, Sir. 

Pam. ſeeing Dayus affar off. ] But yonder comes Daves in 
the lucky Minute, whoſe Advice I rely upon. 

Cha. ts Byrrhie.] Ay Davw but you, Sirrah, 
are good for nothing, but to tell me what I ſhall be never 
the better for. — In ſhort, out of my ſight. 

Byr. Wich all my Heart Sir. 


[ Runs out. 


Enter Davus at a diſtance, looking about him. 

Dav. to himſelf.) In the Name of Goodneſs! What a 
a World of good News do I bring? —— But where's our 
Pam. now ? For I've that to tell him which will rid him 
of his preſent Fears, and make his Hearcleap in his Belly.— 
| Cha. There's ſomething pleaſes him, if a Body knew what 
it were. 

Pam. There's nothing in't ; the Fellow hasn't heard the 
Story of my Misfortunes. 

Dav. to himſelf] Ill warrant, did he but know he 
was to be married to day,— 

Cha. D'ye hear him Sir ? 

Day. to hbimſeff. ] —— He'd poſt about the Town in a pity- 
ful Condition after me. Bur where the De'el ſhall I meet 
with him now ? Or where ihall I go co find him 2? 

Cha. What not a Word to him 2? 

Dav. to himſelf.) Weil Þ'll be marching. [Going off. 

Pam. So-ho! Dawn, ſtay. 


"S- Dav. 
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Dav. not knowimg him. | - What Fellow's that interrupts ? 
— | turning about] O Lord! My Maſter Pamphile! the 
Man I look'd for : +— And Heyday ! here's Mr.Charine too ! 
rarely well met, for I've Buſineſs with ye both. 

Pam. Ah Davus ! quite ruin'd | 

Dav. avterrupting. | But hear me firſt. 

Pam. I'm a loſt Man,—— 

Dav. I know your Grief. [ Haftily. 

Cha. And my Lite's at Stake. —— 

Dav. turning to Charine.] That I know too. 

Pam. I'm to be marry'd 

Dav. As if I didn't know that too. [ Angrily. 

Pam. But to day Davns. 

Dawvas. Zookers! You've put me befides my Senſes. I 
| knowall, — You're afraid ye ſhou'd marry her, |: Pamphi- 

lus] — and you're afraid ye ſhou'd not. To Charine.] 

Cha. cogether J Thou haſt nick'd ic. 

Pam. $ Ber, Ay, the very ſame. 

Dav. That wery ſame's nothing by this Light, truft me Sir. 

Pam. Prethee good Boy, without any more ado rid me 
from my Fears. 

Dav. So TI will Sir in a trice. Imprims, Mr. Chremes parts 
with no Daughter to day. 

Pam, How d'ye know that ? 

Dav. I know't well enough Sir— Your Father juſt now 
took me aſide, and told me, Tow muſt be marry'd to day, with a 
long Story at the tail on't, not worth telling ye now. Upon 
this I ran full ſpeed to the Change to acquaint you with't, 
Where when I found ye nor, I gets me up on high, there | 
fares me round about, but no Pamphilus appears. By chance 
I eſpy'd Byrrhie, ask'd him if he had ſeen ye, but no tidings 
yet. This fretted my very Guts. 'To work goes” my Nod- 
dle, to know what to do. Mean while on my return I be- 
gan to ſmell the whole Bulineſs ont. 4b, ba! there's not 8 
Bit extraordinary for a Treat, the old Min out of Tune too. A 
Wedding clapt np in a trice. Thele things don't hang well 
tog@her. 

Pam. Well, What of all this? 

Day.Away march'd me I toNeighbour Chremes's ; when Igot 
there, not a Creature ſtirring betore Door did I. ſee, which 
made me laugh in my fleeve. " 
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Cha. That's well. 

Pam. On with your Story. . 

Dav. There ſtaid Ifome time, but the De*eha Perſon ſaw 
I going out or in, never an old Gevernante ; nor the leaſt 
preparations or hurry in all the Houſe. 

Pam. I grant this is a good ſign. 

Dav. Dothis look like a Wedding ? 

Pam. Indeed Dawus I think not. 

Dav. Marry come up with your think nots. Ye know 
nothing I ſee, why 'tis as plain as Pack Staff —— As I was 
beating the Hoof homewards, who ſhou'd I meet but Mr: 
Chreme's Boy coming from the Market wich a Bunch of Herbs 
and Three ha'perth of little little Fiſhes, for the old Man's 
Supper. 

Cha. God-a-mercy Dawvns. This day haſt thou ſet me 
upo' my Legs again. 

Dav. What a plaguy Miſtake you lie under ? 

Cha. Why 10? You're a Maſter isn't like to have her. 

Dav.Well done Logick ! As if there were ne're another Man 
ith' World, but your Worſhip and my Maſter. If ye don't 
look about ye, make Friends to the old Gentleman, and 
ply the Lady briskly, ye may ſnap ſhort for all that tho. 

Cha. Your Councel's good, Pl follow't. Tho? in troth 
my hopes have ofteen Jilted me, and ſo farewel. 

Exit Charine. 


q Pam, Prethee Davw, What do's my Father propoſe to 
: himſelt? What makes him double thus 2 

b Dav. Tl tell ye, Sir. If he ſhou'd take pet now that 
© Mr. Chremes won't part with his Daughter, he cou'dn'c but 
e ED : . 

blame himſelf fort, and right enough too, till he finds how 


; you ſtand affeed to the Wedding. Bur if it go's off on 

"| your ſide, the blame will be laid all at your door z and there 

will be the Devil to dothen. 

4 Pam, What ? ShallI truckle ? 

Al Dav. Why, Sir, he's your Father, and you'll have a hard 
task on't. Beſides your Miſtreſs has no body to ſtand by her, 

and upon the leaſt occaſion he'll quickly make the 'Town too 

hot for her. 

"h Pam. Too hot for her ? F Angrily and ſcornfully. 

Dav. In the turning of a Hand, Sir. 


C 2 Pam. 
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_ Prethee, honeſt Davw, What ſhall I do in this 
Caſe. 

Dav. Why en tell him you'll have her. 

Pam. Oh'! 

Dav. Why that Sigh now ? 

Pam. What tell him a thing ſo far from my Heart ? 

Dav. Why not pray ? 

Pam. O Dawms never, never 

Dav. Never deny't Man. 

Pam. Don't put me upon't. 

Dav. Conſider well what will come or. 

Pam. Yes, that *twill put me out of the one and in with 
the other. 

Dav. No, no, you're wide.——- Now I fancy that your 
Father will ſay ſome ſuch thing as this. Come Sor I muſt needs 
ba' ye marry to day. Withal my Heart, ſay you— Well; And 
what can he quarrel at now ? This will ruine all his Deſigns, 
and you in a whole Skin all this while. For 'tis as certain as 
certainly it felf that Mr. Chremes won't give ye his Daughter. 
So that you needn't break a Jot of your own Meaſures for 
fear of his altering his Mind. Do but tell your Father you'l 
marry, and let him be angry if he can. As for your flattering 
your ſelf, that no body elſe will part with bis Daughter to one in 
gour Circumſtances, Tl anſwer. that in a Word, your Father 
will tie a Beggar Wench upon your Back rather than let ye 
whore o'this rate.—— Look ye, if he finds ye once indiffe- 
rent ; he'll ſleep over ic, and look ye out another no body 
knows when. In the mean time ſomething may happen on 
our ſide. 

Pam. Think ye ſo? 

Dav. No doubt on't, TI warrant ye. 

Pam. Have a care where thou leadit me. 

Dav. What will ye never ha' done ? 

Pam. Well Fl ſay as you'd have me. - But you muſt cake 
ſpecial care it don't come to my Father's Ear that I've a Child, 
and that Pm in for Maintenance. 

Dav. O confident Devil. 

Pam. Why ſhe bound me upon my Oath to take care 
one, as a Token I wou'd ne're torſake her. 

Dav. Well, well take care on't. 


— —_ 


The Fair Andrian, 7 


Enter Simo at a great diſt auce. 
Yonder comes your Father, put on your tother Face 


quick. 


| Sim. to himſelf.) Theſe Blades are conferring Notes ; I 
have a mind to ſee what they'd be at. 

Dav. The good old Man takes it for granted, that you'l] 
refuſe to marry. He comes fo cogitabund from ſomeby cor- 
ner or anotherz He queſtions not but he has that in his 
Head which will put ye to a confounded Nonplus.-— Bg 
ſure to have all your Brains about ye. | 

Pam. I'll do what I can Davzs. 

Dav. Come Sir, tell him but you'll marry her, and if ever 
he opens his Mouth to ye again upon that Buſineſs, never be- 


lieve Davis. 


Enter Byrrhie at another part of the Stage, watching them. 

Byr. to himſelf.) This Maſter of mine has diſcharg'd me 
a while from all other Services, to make me a Spy upon 
Mr. Pamphilus's Deſigns about this Wedding. For this pur- 
poſe have I dogg'd Father Greybeard upon the heel. — O 


here they are altogether. —- Faith I'll play at Bo-peep here. 
| [ Withdraws to the ſide of the Stage. 


Sim. coming nearer.) O here are the Gentlemen I want, 

Dav. *S't: mind your Cue. 

Sim. Pamphilns ! 

Dav. Softly.) Turn quick as tho' ye hadn't ſeen him. 

Pam. Turning baſtily about. | Hah my dear Father ! 

Dav. Excellent I Faith. [ Afide to Pamphilus, 

Sim. I muſt ha* ye marry to day as I told ye. 

Byr. Now I am plaguely afraid whither his Anſwer will 
be for us. [ Aſide. 

Pam. Sir, I ſhall be ready to obey ye in this and all other 
Commands. 

Byr, Say ye ſo? Aſide. 

Dav. The old Man's Mouth is ſtopp'd. Aſides 

Byr. What anſwer'd he ? Aſide, 

Sim. Why this is like a Son, when ye chearfully do as 
your Father wov'd ha' ye. 

Dav. Will ye believe me another time ? [ 4/ide 50 Pamphilus. 


C 3 Byr- 
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_ Byr. For ought I perceive, my poor Maſter may go whi- 


file for a Wife. [ Aſide. 
Sim. Go in Pamphilus that you may be at hand, when 
,you're wanted. 


Pam. Fm going vir. 
| Exit Pamphilus. 
Byr. coming from his covert. | Ts there no Faith in Man ? 
Well I find the old Saying ſtands good, Ezery Man for bis own 
Ends. I remember once | had a glimps of this Laſs ; *Sbobs! 
a charming Creature! And Mr. Pamphilus is. ith* right on't; 
if he had rather lie by ſuch a one himſelf than my Maſter 
ſhou'd. PII go tell him all; *tis but venturing a tew hard 
Words for a little hard News. 


Exit Byrrhie. 

Dav. Now this oid Mumpſimus concludes I've got ſome no- - 
table Intreague in my Budget, and that I planted my ſelf 
here upon the ſame. account. : - [ Afide. 

Sim. What ſays Davus to the World ? 

Dav. There's no News ſtirring Sir. 

_ Sim, None lay ye? ' [ Amprily. 

- Dav. None at all, Sir. 

Sins. Truly but I look'd for ſomething tho. 

_ Dav. He has loſt his Aim T perceive, and that nettles him 
too. cal [ Afrde. 
Sim. Sirrah, Can ye ſpeak without a Lyein your Mouth ? 
Dav. Moſt fluently Sir. | | 

Sim. Come, Do'sn'e this Match ſtick. in my Son's Sto- 
mach, becauſe of his Amours with the Stranger ? 

Dav. Why truly Sir no, — or were it ſo, that uneaſineſs 
wou'd off in a day ortwo's time, (D'ye underſtand me-Sir ?) 
then all wobuld be well again. But now he -has fairly taken 
the Point by the right handle. 

Sim. I commend him tore. | 

Dav. Indeed when you wink'd at it, and his Age borehim 
out in't, he did wench a little, but then he did it” ſecretly, 
and like a Man of Honour took care it ſhou'd be no Blot to 
his Scutcheon—— Now ?tis time to lookout for a Wite, he 
has his thoughts wholly upon Matrimony. + - 

Sim. Mcthought he look'd a little downiſh vpon'e tho. 


Dav. 
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Dav. Not at all for that, but there's ſomething elſe he didn't 
take ſo well ar-your hands. 

Sim. What's that pray ? 

Dat. A meer trifle, Sir. 

Sim. What is, for a trifle ? 

Dav. Nay nothing at all to ſpeak on. 

Sim. Well, well, I muſt know what it is. 

Dav.. He ſays, Yow're too ſparing of your Purſe, 

Sim. Whol ? [ Angrily. 
' Dav. Yes, you Sir.—— For, ſays he, wy Father has laid 
out but Ten Groats for a Supper, And « that tro be my Wedding 
Treat forſooth ? Which of my Companions can I invite at ſuch a time 
a ths? And under the Roſe, Sir, I think you are a little too 
cloſe fiſted : I cou'd wiſh it were otherwile. 

Sim. Leave your prating Sicrah, : 

Dav. Vve ſtung him I ſee, [ Afide 


-— 


Sim. Let me alone to ſee that all be well. 


Exit Davue. 
; Simo alone. 
What's'the meaning of all this? What wou'd this old 
Hocus be at? -— If there be any piece of Roguery here ort 
foot, FIl lay my Life he's chief Actor in'c. 


Exit after him. 
The End of the Second AF. 


ACT IL 


Enter Myſis nd Lesbia on one part of the Stage ; on another 
Simo and Davus obſerving them, ut 


My. Y har Lesbia, you're much i'th! the right on't. A 
faithful Tover is a very great rarity. 
Sim, This Maid belongsto the Andrian 3 What ſay you toc? 


C 4 Dav. 
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Dav. Yes Sir. | 

My1. ro Lesbia.] But this Mr. Pamphilm-— 

Sim. What ſays ſhe? [ Aſide. 

My/. — Has ſign'd and ſeal'd over again j—— 

$:m. 50, lo! 

Dav. Wou'd the old Man's Ears were ſtopp'd, or her 
Tongue out tor me. [A4fide. 

Myſ.— For whate're God ſends her, he has order'd to be 
brought up. 

Sim. Confuſion ! What do I hear ? If what ſhe ſays be 


true, all's paſt recovery. 

Leſ. A ag natur'd young Gentleman Þll warrant ye. 

415/. Oh. a moſt ſweet naturd—— But come along, for 
you'll be too late elſe. 

Le/. Well lets in then. 

R Exeunt Myſis and Lesbia. 

Dav. How ſhall we recover our ſelves out of this Relophn 

Aſiae. 

Sim. walking aſide. ] What means all this ? — Is my ho 
ſo mad then? And for a Stranger too ? — But hold ! now I 
ſee which way the Hare go's.— That I cow'dn't find it be- 
fore, like a ſenſeleſs Sot as I was. [ Softly, 
F Dav. partly overbearing.] What's that he has found out 

Ss he * 

"Sim, Oh here begins the Rogues tricks 5 they pretend a 
great Belly among 'em to beat off Mr. Chremes from the 
Match. [ Aſide. 

Glycerie within. ] Oh!— Oh!— Help kind Heavens and 
free me from my Pains.—— I beſeech ye. Oh—— 

Sim. ſoftly.) Ha, ha, ha,— ſo nimble! a very good Jeſt ! 
Afﬀcer ſhe heard of my being at the Door, ſhe preſently falls 
in Labour forſooth, Your Farce wasn'c well tim'd Mr. 
Rogue. [ to Davus. 

Dav. Meaning me Sir ? 

Sim. Ah Sirrah, were your Actors out in their Parts? 

Dav. I don't underſtand ye Sir, in the leaſt. 

Sim. If this Raſcal had ſerv'd me ſo in a Wedding in good 
earneſt, here wou'd ha' been fine work with a Vengeance. 
Burt now he makes a Rod for his own Back; for my part I'm 
ot of harms way. 


Enter 
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Enter Lesbia from Glycere's Houſe, not ſeeing Simo and Davus. 

Leſ. to Archillis at the Door.] For what's paſt, Archills, 
and for a Woman in her Condition every thing is as well as a 
Body cou'd wiſh. In the firſt place let her be well bath'd ; 
and then let her take the Doſe I preſcrib'd her to drink, and 
juſt the quantity. I ſhall be back again in a Minute — [ Ar- 
chillis retires, Lesbia feaks to ber ſelf. ] Heart of my Body! 
Pamphilus has got a very pretty Boy. I hope in Heaven 
he'll live co make as good a Man as his Father, who ſcorn'd 
to wrong this innocent Creature. 


Exit Lesbia. 

Sim. What Man alive that knew thee, wou'dn't ſwear that 
this was one of thy Rogues tricks 7 

Dav. What Rogues tricks, Sir ? 

Sim. Within doors there were no Orders given about the 
big-bellied Woman ; but when ſhe was once our, ſhe ſets up 
a bawling in the Streets to thoſe within, that the whole Town 
might ring on't.— Why Dawes am I to be made a Proper- 
ty ; or what doſt thou ſee in my Face, to think of making fo 
palpable an Aſs of me 2? If it had been a little more artificial, 
it wou'd ha? look'd like ſomewhat of Reverence for me, if I 
ſhou'd have found it out. 

Dav. Faith the old Fool cheats himſelf, nor I. [ Afide. 

Sim. Didn't I charge ye ſtrily ? Nay didn't I threaten ye 
too? But what car'd you ? *Twas all but ſo much Breath 
loſt. Can ye think me ſo mad, as to believe this Woman's 
brought to Bed ? 

Dav. Oh have I found out his Blind-fide? I know my Cue 
then. [ Aſide. 

Sim. Have ye never a Tongue in your Head Sirrah? 

Dav. Why what wou'd ye believe? As it you hadnt an 
Item of this before-hand. 

Sim: Who ſhou'd give me an Item 2? 

Dav. Strange ! Did you find out this Impoſture, and your 
ſelf too. [ Feermgh. 

Sim. Very fine! I'm laugh'd at. 

Dav. I'm ſure 'twas told ye Sir ; How ſhou'd you ſuſpeR 
it elle ? 

Sim. How ? *caulſe ] knew thee for a Rogue. 

Dev. As much as to ſay. I was the Contriver on't. 

Sims 
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Sim. Nothing fo certain. I know'c. 

Dav. Sir you're mightily miſtaken in your Manz —— ' 

Sim. Miſtaken in my Man! 

Dav. For if | go about to ſpeak a Word, you preſently 
think that I put npon ye: 

Sim. Belike I lye then : 

Daw. Troth at this rate I dare ſcarce move my Lips to ye.. 

Sim. This Pm certain of, that there has- been no Belly 
laid here. 

Dav. Are ye very certain of't ? Yet for all that you'll have 
a Child laid at your door before you're aware on't. This, 
Sir, will certainly be, and remember that I told ye on't now, 
that if there ſhou'd happen any Roguery ?”th* Caſe, it 
mightn't be laid to Dawuss charge. I wou'd feign have ye be- 
lieve better things of Davas. 

Sim. But how d'ye know they'll trick a Child upon us? 

Dev. | heard it, and believe it too. And there are a thou- 
ſand Circumſtances which make me be of that mind. For 
firſt the Gentlewoman cry'd the was with Child by your Son, 
which is found to be a meer ſham. As ſoon as ſhe heard of 
a Wedding on foot ;. her Maid forſfooth is poſted away pre- 
ſently for the Widwife; and for a Child over and above: 
But if it chance that you ſhou'dn't ſee the Child at your 
door, the Wedding may go on for all this. 

Sim. How's this ? As ſoon as ye heard of theſe Plots, 
Pray why cou'dn't Pamphilus ha' been acquainted withal ? 

Dav. And who waſt d'ye think but I that parted them ? 
For the whole Town knew that he was up to the Ears in 
Love. Now he has ſet his Mind upon a Wife. As for the 
Buſineſs of the Child, let me alone with that. Go on with 
the Wedding as you've begun, Heavens proſper it I ſay. 

Sim. Very well ! —— Now ye may go in, and wait there 
till I come, and get ready what's wanting. 


Exit Davyus, 
| Simo alone. 

The Fellow wasn'c very urgent upon me to believe his 
Stofies ; and may be all he faid wasn't true neither. Be it 
fo or no, Icare nor. a Straw : the main thing I ſtand upon is 
my Son's Promiſe.—— Well 11 go ſee for my Neighbour 
Chremes, and b2g his Daughter ; then if I get her, VII have a 
Wedding to day in ſpite of their Teeths. I don't queſtion 

| | my 
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my Son's Promiſe at all. If he draws back, I can fairly force 
him to't now. — 

Enter Chremes. 

O here comes the Man in as good time as: a body cou'd 
wiſh—— A good day to ye Neighbour Chremes. 

Chr. O- Sir, you're the Man 1 look'd tor. 

Sim. And 1 you. 

Chr. You're well met, Sir, — there are thoſe who told 
me they heard from your own Mouth, that this day your 
Son and my Daughter were to be married. Now P'm come 
to ſee whether you or they are well in your Wits. 

. Sim. Havea little patience, and youll hear my Deſires, 
and an Anſwer to your Queſtion too. 

Chr. Well Neighbour, lets hear' then. 

Sim. T beg of ye for Heaven's ſake, by our Friendſhip be- 
gun with our Childhood and increas'd with our Years : By 
your dear Daughter, and my only Son, (whoſe Welfare de- 
pends wholly upon you) to affift me in this weighty Point ; 
and let the Match ſtill go on, as we formerly deſign'd. 

Chr. Pray Sir, no ſuch Entreaties: As tho' I cou'dn't grant 
it without all this begging. D'ye think Pm not the ſame Man 
as when I made the firſt offer ? It the Match be for both 
their goods, let 'em be fent for our of hand. But if more 
harm than good be like to come on'te, I'd ha” ye conſider 
Matters impartially, as tho' ſhe were your Daughter, and 
Pamphilus my Son. | 

Sim. "Tis upon ſuch Conditions that I deſire't, and prels it 
ſo forward. Nor ſhou'd I ha' bezn ſo urgent, hadn't the 
Matter requir'd it. 

Chr. As how I beſeech ye ? 

Sim. O Sir, my Son and his Miſtreſs are fallen out. 

Chr, Meer Tales ! 

Sim. By this Light Neighbour 'cis true. 

Chr. Yes Faith juſt as I tell ye, Love's 4 meer Caterwawl, 
where ſcratching begets kiſſing. 

Sim. Theretore pray Sir let's prevent the worſt now we've 
fair opportunity, whilſt the edge of his Appetite is caken off 
by Affronts and Ill-uſage. Let's give him a Wife before theſe 
wheadling Queens by their Tricks and falſe Tears foften his 
Love-fick Mind to pity. I hope, Sir, when he's = ” 
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claim'd by the pleaſant Converſation of a vertuous Wife, he'll 
eaſily wind himſelf out of theſe Miſchiefs. 

Chr. You're o'this Opinion, but I am not; they'll nere 
endure to be long together, and I ſhall. be as uneaſie to ſee 
*em ſo. 

Sim. But how can you know't, till you've experienc'd it ? 

Chr. 'Tis ill buying Experience at the Loſs of my Daugh- 
Cr. 
Sim. Why when the worlt is come to the worſt ; if ſuch a 
thing ſhou'd happen (which Heavens forbid) they can but 
part. But ſhou'd he once take up and mend, conſider how 
many Advantages will happen. Firſt 1 ſhall ha* my Son well 
ſettled, you an honeſt Son-in-Law, and your Daughter a good 
Husband. 

| Chr. What's all this ado for ? If you're fully perſwaded 
that all will prove for the beſt, God forbid I ſhou'd be youe 
hinderance in the leaſt. x 
* Sim. Indeed, Sir, I have always had a high eſteem for ye, 
Chr. But to the purpoſe. 
Sim. Well, Sir. 

Chr. How come ye to know that your Son and his Miſtreſs 
are fallen out ? 
| Sim. Why Sir, Days, a Privy-Councellor of theirs told 
me ſo, and withal urg'd me to ſtrike up the Match with all 
ſpeed. And d'ye think he wou'd ha? don't, hadn't he known 
my Son was willing too— Now I think on'r, you ſhall 
hear't from his own Moath.— | to Servants within | Soho, 
within there, bid Davss come hither. — 


Enter Davus to them. 

But fee here he comes himſelf. 

Dav. to Sim.] I was juſt coming to your, Sir. 

Sim. Well, what's the Matter ? 

Dav. Why don't ye ſend for the Bride, Sir ; it grows 
late Fawninghy. 

Sim. to Chremes. ] Look ye there now, d'ye hear him ?— 
[to Davus] Well, Davus, Servants are ſlippery, and I had 
a fancy once that you were as likely to ſerve your Maſter a 
ſlippery trick as another body ; eſpecially in the Caſe of my 
Son's Amours. 


 Dav. Lord Sir ! I do ſuch a thing ? 
| : NY. 
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Sim. I was once of that Opinion, and for fear of the worſt 
kept ſomething to my ſelf which now Ill diſcover to ye. 

Dav. And what may that be I pray Sir ? 

Sim. V1! tell ye, for I con'd now find in my heart to truſt 
thee. 

Dav. I hope then youre ſatisfied in my Fidelity ac laſt, 

Sim. In ſhort, there was nothing of Marriage i*th* Caſe. 


. Dav. How, Sir, no Marriage? 


Sim. No, no, *twas but a Contrivance to feel your Pulſe. 
Dav. Will ye tell me ſo? 
Sim. Even juſt fo Dawus. 
Dav. Why look ye Sir, 1 cou'd never comprehend this. 
Bleſs me! there's a damn'd reach int. [ Feering. 
Sim. But hear me on now.— No ſooner hadl ſent you in, 
whom ſhou'd I meet but my Neighbour here in the very 
nick ?—— 
Dav. 'S death is come to this then 2? [ Softly. 
Sim.—l up and told him, what you told me.— 
Dav. ſoftly. ] Confuſion! What's this I hear ? 
Sim.— | begg'd his Daughter, and with much ado pre- 
yail'd,— 
Dav. Undone, undone ! [ Softly. 
Sim. partly hearing him.) How ? What ſay ye? 
Dav. I ſaid *twas excellently well done. 
Sim. As for Mr. Chremes he's ready. 
Chr. Well PII juſt ſtep home, and put all things in order 
then Il come back, and tell ye more of my Mind. 
Exit Chremes. 
Davus looks ſimply upon Simo. 
Sim. Now Prethee Dawus, ſecing this is a Match wholly 
of thy making, — 
Dav. *Twas wholly of my making with a Pox to't. [ 4fide. 
Sim,—— I'd ha'ye take my Son in hand and help to re- 
Claim him. 
Dav. Yes Sir, Il do my beſt. [ Coldly. 
Sim. That's eaſily done now he's upo' th' peeviſh pin. 
Dav. Well Sir, ſet your Heart at reſt. 
Sim. Do't then, but where's he now ? 
Dav. Ten to one he's at home. 
Sim. Well Vl ſtep in, and tell him juſt what I told you. 
Exit Simo, 
Dayug 
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Davus alone. 

So! | ſhall be hangd.—— I've no more to do , but ftrait 
to Priſon go's poor Davws with'a vengeance,— there's no 
crying Peccavi i'th* Caſe. Pve turn'd all Topſey-turvey, 
imposd upon the old Man, noos'd his Son into Matrimony ; 
_— brought a Buſmeſs about, that the one never dream'd 
of, and the other was afraid of, — This 'tis to be ſuper-ſubtle ! 
Had I fate ſtill, and not been tampering, all had been well 
enough — 

Enter Pamphilus at @ dift ance. 

But look now. as the Devil woud ha't, yonder he comes. 
—— Pm damn'd already. — What wou'd I give for a con- 
venient Precipice to daſh ny Brains out. | He ſneaks afide, 

Pam. 70 himſelf. | Where's the Villain that has undone me ? 

Dav. Heavens! what will become of me. [ Aſide. 

\ Pam. 70 himſelf. ] i muſt contels I'm well enough ſery'd, 
like a ſenſeleſs ſhort-ſighted Fop as I was. What venture my 
Life and Soul to the Secrecy of a prating Fool ? I ſhall pay 
dearly for being a Blockhead 5 But as I live that Dog ſhane 
Carry it off ſo. | 

Dav. If I ſcape hanging this bout, Pll be ſworn the Gal- 
lows will never have me. [ Aſide, 

Pam, to himſelf. ] What excuſe ſhall I pretend to my Fa- 
ther ? Shall I break off, when but juſt now I engag'd my 
ſelf to marry With what Face ſhall I dare tooffer it ?— 
I'm at a wretched Nonplus — 

Dav. lining. | And fo am I in good Faith, tho' my Wits 
are on the Tenterhooks ; yet I mult pretend Pye that in my 
Head will fetch him off clear again, tho' *ewere only co pur 
> off this plaguy Buſineſs a little longer. [ Aſide. 

Pam. ſeeing Davus.] Hah! Are ye there? 

_ . Dav. 'S death he lees me. [Softly, hanging his Head. 

Pam. Pray come hither good Mr. Rogue ! What Excuſe 
now ?—— Don't ye ſee, you Raſcal, what a miſerable Con- 
dicion your damn'd Contrivances have brought me into ? 


[ 4nprily. 


Dav. But I'll ſoon bring ye off again. 
Pam, You bring me off again ? 
Davy. Yes Sir, without doubt. 

Pam. Without doubt as ye Cid before. 


[Scornſully. 
Dav. 
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Dav. I hope Sir a little better too. 

- Pam. How-can I credit ſuch a Villain? Can you ſet a 
Matter entirely loſt and deſperate to rights again ?—— Very 
fine! What a rare Fellow haye I relyd upon? Who this 
day amidſt a Calm has rais'd a Storm, and forc'd an odious 
Match upon me in ſpite of my teeth ?— Didn'c I cell you how 
*wou'd be, you Raſcal? 

Dav.. You did fo, Sir. 

Pam. What d'ye deſerve for your Pains? 

Dev. A Halter I muſt confels.—— Bur pray, Sir, reprieve 
me, till I've recover'd my Senſes a little. Fll ſoon ſee what's 
to be done i'th* Caſe. | 

Pam. T'm ſorry I han't time to give ye your due. I have 
ſcarce enough to look to my ſelf, much leſs to puniſh you. 

Exeunt Ambo. 


The End of the Third A&. 


A CF Xs. 


Enter Charine by himſelf. 


I'D ever any body believe, or but read of People fo 
ID horribly baſe, as to take pleaſure in tlie Miſeries of 0- 
thers, and out of their Ruines to make their own Fortunes 2 
—— Ah is this true or no? Yes, yes; *tis true with a ven- 
geance. There are a brutal ſort of Men that make ſome ſcru- 
ple of a down-right Refuſal 3 bur when the time of perform- 
ance comes, they pluck the Mask afide with trembling Hand, 
forc'd to diſcover what they are, and give a flat Denial; 
then being paſt all ſhame they cry, Pray 2who are you Sir 2 
What are you to me Sir? Shall I reſign my Miſtreſs to you Sir 2 
Ob Sir, I'd ha' ye to know Charity always begins at home. If ye 


. Charge them with breach of Honour, they're not aſham'd ; 


they can bluſh when there's no reaſon for't; but when there 
2 15, 
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is, they ſhake Hands with their Modeſty.—— What Mea- 


fures ſhall I rake ?-— Shall I go to him, and reaſon the Caſe 
wich him for this Afﬀront?—— Fl give him ill Language 


enough. Hold Sir (may ſome ſay) youwl be ne're the better 
for't — Oh much; I ſhall certainly plague him to ſome pur- 
poſe, and ſo eaſe my Mind a little that way. 


He go's towards Simo's Door, where he's met by Pamphilus 

and Davus. 

Pam. Ah dear Sir, Pve moſt inconſiderately ruin'd you and 
my ſelf roo, except Heaven help us. 

Cha. How! Inconſiderately dye call it ? then ye arn't to ſeek 
for an excuſe. You're a fine Man o'your World indeed. 

[ Scornfully. 

Pam. How lo, Sir? 

Cha. Dye think to catch me a ſecond time with your 
Flams ? 

Pam. What d'ye mean, Sir ? 

Cha. I no ſooner told ye of my Paſſion for Madam Philu- 
wena, but you were ſtrangely ſmitten with her.— What 
a Wretch was I tojudge of another's Generoſity by my own ? 

Pam. You're {till under a Miſtake, vir. 

Cha. Were not your Joys compleat enough before without 
bubbling me the poor Cully, and drilling me on with phan- 
taſtick Hopes.—— Bur there! take her for me. [Very awgrily. 

Pam. I take her ? Ah Sir, you can't conceive what 
troubles I lie under; and to what a miſerable paſs this Raſcal 
o* mine has brought me by his damn'd Projects. 

Cha. Where's the Wonder, ſince he took you for his 
Pattern. 

Pam. I'm ſure ye wou*dn't talk at this rate if ye knew ei- 
ther me, or my Circumſtances. 

Cha. Feeringh.) Yes, yes: I know very well ſome words 
have paſs'd between your Father and you ; and that's the rea- 
fon he's ſo very angry with ye ; yet he cou'dn't force ye to 
marry to day. 

Pam. Nay Sir, to let ye ſee how little ye know my trou- 
bles, there was no Wedding to be to day, nor any thing of 
a Wile deſign'd for me. 

Cha. Yes Sir, I know 'twas a voluntary Compulſi- 
On. 
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Pam. But hold Sir, ye don't know the Buſineſs yet. 

Cha. Yes ſo much on't, that you're juſt upon having her. 
Pam. Why d*'ye rack me thus? Do but hear.—— He never 
- gave over tampering with me to tell my Father I'd marry her: 
Nay he lay prefling and begging of me, cill in plain dealing 
I cou'd hold out no longer. 

Cha. What He d'ye mean ? 

Pam. Why Davws, that He. 

Cha. Who Dawn ? 

Pam. "Tis Dawu all over. 

Cha. How So ? 

Pam. Indeed I can't tell, unleſs the angry God's to puniſh 
me, made me pive ear to that Raſcal. 

.. Cha. to Dav.] : 1s this true Sirrah 2? 

Dav. Ay too true. 

Cha. What ſay ye Villain? Hah! —- the Gallows re- 
ward ye fort———- Now anſwer me; if all the Devils in 
Hell were muſter'd together to force a Match upon him, 
cou'dithey*ve given fitter advice than this ? 

' Dav. I confeſs Sir, I have been a little out-witted, but yet 
I don't deſpair. 

Cha. Very likely. [Feeringly. 
| Dav. The laſt Nail wow'dn't go, but we'll drive one that 
__ unleſs you fancy a bad Beginning always makes a bad 

ding. 

Po to Dav.] Right Boy; I know if you'll but ſet your 
Wits to work, you'll bring me two Weddings out of one. 

[Zeeringly 

Dev. Sir, I'm bound, as your ' Servant, to trudge for ye 
Night and Day, with might and main, even to venture my 
Neck, as long as I can do you any good. For what happens 
crols you ought to pardon. Tho' my Meaſures were broke, 
_ did my beſt; if you can find how to do's better, Ill 

gone. 

Pam. With all my heart —— But ficſt pat me in the Con- 
dition you found me. 

Dav. I'll do't Sir. 
Pam. But out of hand then. 
av. Hold*'S *t!—— Gljcerie's Door opens there. 
am. What's that to the purpole ? 
Dav. There muſt I make my m_ E 
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Pam. What's your Plot to ſeek ? Hah ' 
Dav. fudying} But now Fdad I've hit owt. 


Exter Myſis from Glycerie's Howſe. 


Pam. Oh Myfis ! 


philus you*re well mer. 
Pem. Why, what's the Matter. 


ſays ſhe longs ſtrangely to ſee ye. 


ſhe heard of the Wedding. 
my poor Miſtreſs take on fo. 


Death, and nothing but Death ſhall do'r — 
Myſ. I'm reviv'd again. 


Eba. Juſt as deep rh* Dirt, as I th? Mire. 
Dav. My Brains are at work. 

Cha. to Davus.} Thour't a bold Britain. 
Pam. ro Davus.] 1 know what you'd be at. 


Myf.co Glycerie within. Well ! chis ſame Pamphilus of yours 
I'll go hunt him up, and bring him along with me, if he be 
above Ground. — But my dear don'r you lie fretting your 
ſ:1f in the mean time. [She comes from the Door. 


My;/. What's che Matter ?— [turning about} Oh Mr. Pam- 


Myſ. | am to charm you from my Miſtreſs, that if yeu 
have any Love for her, you'd come to her preſently ; ſhe 


Pam. Alas, unhappy Man'-— My Misfortunes come 
one upo? th* neck of another.— | co Davus] Muſt we ewo now 
be plagu'd upon your account ? I am ſent for only becauſe 


Cha. pointing to Davus.) Hadn't this. Gentleman been 
tampering, how well and quiet might all ha' been? 

Dav. Very well! He's not mad enough himſelf, but you 
muſt make him worſe. [4/ide to Charine. 

My. :o Pamphilus.} And truly, Sir, that's ic which makes 


Pam. Myſis ! I {wear to thee by all that's Sacred, I'll never 
leave this Creature tho* I ſhou'd loſe all the Friends I have in 
the whole World for't. This is ſhe I wiſh'd for ; and my 
Wiſhes are granted ; our Humours are well enough ſuited. | - 
He that offers to divide us I'll ha? nothing co do with him, 


Pam, The Oracle never ſpake a trueft thing — If the 
breaking off this Match cou'd be done by any body but me, 
I ſhou'd be glad on't, but if that can't be, I'll een make 4 


bold puſh on't, and own the thing.— What think ye of 
me * - [to Charine- 


[Feeringh: 
J Dav. 
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Dav. Depend upon me, I'll do your Buſineſs to your 
hand. 


Pam. It muſt be preſently then. 

Dav. I ha't in my Head, Sir, I ha't. 

Cha. What's that I prithee ? 

, Dav. Your Pardon Sir, I'm working for my Maſter, not 
ou ; therefore don't miſtake me. 

Cha. Well Pm ſatisfied. 

Pam. Well what will ye do now ? 

Dav. Come, come, I want time for my Buſineſs, and 
multn'c ſpend it in prating ; to deal plainly with ye, you do 
but hinder me; and I had rather ha* your Raom than your 
Company. [Puſhing them. 

Pam. Well Fll to my Miſtreſs. | 

Exit Pamphilus. 

Dav. faring on Charine.] Well what's your Buſineſs here ? 
Which way are you fantring ? 

Cha. Shall I tell ye the very truth ? 

Dav. interrupting bim.] Yes, yes, Why not 2 —— We 
ſhall have a Speech one. (Aſide. 

Cha. Prechee whar ſhall poor I do? 

Dav. Very pleaſant ifaith ! Arn'e ye content that T've put 
off the Wedding and repriv'd ye for one ſhore day ? 

Cha. But yer Dewus [Shaking bz Head. 

Dav. interrupting.] What but yet ? 

Cha. That I may but marry her. 

Dav. A pleaſant Freak ! 

Cha. Ocder the Matter fo that you may come to m 
Houle there if poſſible. [Pointing to bus Houſe. 

Dav. What ſhou'd I come for P've no Buſinels. 

Cha. But if ſomething ſhou'd happen—— 

Dav. interrupting.] Well, well, Pll come. 

Cha. If there be any occaſion I ſhall be at home. 

Exit Charine. 

Dav. Myſis, T muſt go out a little, do but you ſtay cill I 
come back. 

Myſ. What for ? 

Dav. For a certain Reaſon that I know. 

Myſ. Prethee be quick then. 

Dav. Ill be here in a trice. 


Exit Davus. 
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| Myſis . alone. 

[s there nothing in this World that a Man can call his own ? 
— Bleſſed Heaven ? I took this Mr. Pamphilus to be the very 
Heart and Soul of my Miſtreſs, a Friend, a Lover, and 
in effe&t* a Hnsband, and all in one, and ready to ſerve 
her upon all occaſions: And yer after all, what Miſeries do's 
this unfortunate Woman endure for his ſake ? And how much 
promer is her preſent Trouble, than all her former Satil- 

actlOon,——— 


Enter Davus with Glycerie*s Child in by Arms. 

O here comes Davus again. Prethee good Boy what 
bave we here ?——— [diſcovering the Child) Where d'ye carry 
that Child ?—— 

Dav. Now My/7: for one caſt of thy Skill and Cunning at 
a pinch, 

44y/. What Plot's next Dawus ? 

FR Dav. Here, here take the Child quickly and lay it at our 
oor. 

Myſ- Prethee what on the cojd Ground 2? 

Dav. Can't ye take ſome of thoſe Herbs there, and lay 
under it ? 

Myſ. Well and why can't ye do't your (elf ? 

Dav. Why if my Maſter put me to ſwear whether I laid 
ic there or no, I may do't with a ſafe Conſcience. 

Myſ. I underſtand ye. But pray bow came this ſudden 
qualm upon you ?— Give me it then. Yor takes the Child 


4 and moves towards 
| | Simo's Door, 
Dev. Prethee go fafter and be back again in a moment, 
that I may give ye your Leſſon. —— 


Chremes appears a preat diſtance. 
But Oli the Devil! i : 9 
Myf. farting back.) What's the Matter now ? 
Dav. Yonder's the Bride's Father ; and F'muſt &en go 
another away to work now. [Aſide. 
A/. 1 car'c imagine what you'd haye. 


Dav. 
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Dav. Til make, as if I came from that way. there o'h' 
Right-hand.— Be ſure put in a word or two upon occaſion 
to make our Stories hang together. | 
 Myf. 'O my Conſcience I know your deſigns no-more than 
a Poſt.— If I can do you any Service (which you know ber- 
cer than T) Ill ſtay where I am, without putting any ſtop to 
your Buſinef. 


As Chremes comes towards Myſis, Davus ſneaks to 
the other ſide, 

Chr. zo bimſelf,] Every thing's ready now for my Daugh- 
ter's Wedding, and we've nothing to do more but to invite 
the Gueſts. — {[ ſeezyg the Child ar the door.} But what have we 
here in' the Name of Goodneſs ?— [Goes nearer, and uncovers 
the Child's Face] A Child upo' my Lite. — Hark ye Gollip ! 
Did you lay this Child here ? (co Mylis. 
him : 

Chr. What are.-ye Tongu:ty'd ? | 

Myſ. Alas ! he's not to be ſeen.—— O dear Heart, theFc!- 
low has left me and is vaniſh'd. | | 


Davus appears ſeemingly out of Breath, pretending he ſees not 
hremes, and bawls as loud as be can. 

Dav. Bleſs me! What a Buſltle's yonder i'tht Market | 
— There's a ſquabble indeed— then Corn is confounded!; 
dear.—— Troth I ha* nothing elſe to ſay. [ foftl;. 
bo: to Davus.] Prethee what muſt I be lefe aloue tor 
thus : 

\ Dav. looking upon the Child. ] Heydiy | What Farce i: 
here ?!—— | zarning to Myſis] Oh ho! Whence came thi. 
Bantling ? Pray who brought it hither? { He winks on ber. 

My. not underſtanding. | What's the Fellow a Fool to as 

me ſuch a Queſtion ? | 
_- Who ſhou'd I ask ? there's no body elſe here to 
a5k. 

Chr. T wonder whence it ſhould come? | Afode. 

Dav. Come will ye give me an Anſwer or no? /* [Angri/;. 

My/. Oh Lord ! 

Day. /ofily to her.) To the Right-hand a little. 
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yl. looking  fearfully about. } Hah, ! What's become of 
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Myſ. The Man is _ wan't it your ſelf !—— 
Dav. /ſeftlz.] If ye offer to ſpeak one word from the Point, 
at your Peril be it. (_ Holding up bu Finger. 
 D'ye threaten me ? 
Dav. #4lous.] Whence came this Child ?—— |. /oft/y] ſpeak 
out Wench. 
Myſ. From our Houſe. 
Dav. aloud.) Ha, ha, ha, — *tis no wonder if a Strumpet 
be fo impudent. | 
Chr. Pm miſtaken if this ben't the 4ndrian's Maid. [ Aide. 
Dav. Can ye find no body elſe to make ſport with ? 
Chr. I came ith very critical Minute. [ Afide, 
Dav. You'd beſt make haſte and be packing with the Child 
from the Door.—— | as ſhe # about it, he ſpeaks ſoftly. | But 
ſtay tho ; ſee that ye don't budge from this place. 
[ Holding up his Finger. 
Myſ. Shame take ye for me, ye do fo fright me. 
Dav. aloud.) Is't you I ſpeak to or no ? 
Hy. Why what wou'd the Man have ? | 
Dev. Have with a Pox ? Cometell me whoſe Child you've 
laid there, once for all, tell me. 
My}. You don't know I warrant ye. 
Dav. A Fig for what I know ; do you tell me what I ask. 
Myſ. *Tis yours among ye ! 
Dav. aloud.) Which of ours? All of us didn'tget it. 
Myſ. Why *tis Mr. Pamphilus's. 
Dav. Zookers | What my Maſter Pamphilms's | Very angrih. 
Myſ. Very fine! Why isn't it ? 
Chr. I was always ith' right to be againſt this 4k 
Aſiae. 
Dav. wery loud. | This is a Roguery deſerves the Lalh. 
My. Why dye bawl fo ? 
Dav. Why didn't I fee this very Child brought co your 
Houſe laſt Night ? 
{. Oh thou brazen Face ! 
Dav. I'm ſure I ſaw Gammer Canthera as big as ſhe cou'd 
tumble with ſomething ſhe carried. 
My/. Well *ewas a Blefling, that many creditable Women 
were at my Miſtreſs's Labour. 


Dav- 
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Dav. I'm ſure ſhe did not know her Man for whom de- 
Ggned this Trick. I warrant ſaid they, when Chremes ſees 
the Child, hell not part with bs Daughter. But ifaith he'll 
do't the ſooner for that. 
Chr. Tfaith but he won't tho. [ Afede. 
Dav. Now therefore in plain Engliſh, if ye don't cake 
away the Baſtard, Pl kick it into the middle of the Street, 
and take ye and ſet your A— in the Kennel. 
Myſ. You're either drunk or mad lure. 
._ Dav. How one piece of Roguery brings on another ? Now 
.they begin to buz ic about, that this Ghcerie is a Citizen of 


ns, 
Chr. How ? [ 4fide. 
Dav. So that the Law will make him marry her in 


ſpight of his teeth. 

My{. Under Favour ſweet Sir, Is ſhe not a Citizen ? 

Chr. I had like to have tool'd fair, why Ihbad almoſt noos'd 
my elf. . [ Afde. 

Dav. Whoſe Tongue's that ?— | :urning about to Chremes ] 
O Sir, you're come in the luckieſt cime chat can be.—— 
Pray Sir hear me. 

Cbr. I've heard all. 

Dav. How all ? 

Chr. Why all from the beginning. 

Dav. You've. heard it then? — Fine Rogueries on- foot! 
Now ſhou'dn't this ſame Jae be Carted ?— | ro Myſis] Don't 
think that poor Daw is the Man you play upon. Here's che 
Gentleman himſelf. pointing to Chremes. 

Myſ, Ah dear! Indeed Sir an't pleaſe your Worſhip, I 
han'c ſpoke one word of a Lye. 

Chr. I know the whole Buſineſs. — But is my Neighbour 
Simo within ? 

Day, I think fo Sir, 


Exit Chremes, 
Davus goes to play with Mylis. 
AMy{. Hands off Verlet ! If I don't do your Errand to my 
Mittreſs, ne're truſt me. 
- Dav. Oh thou ſilly Soul thou dosn't know how the Caſe 
ands. 


My{. How ſhou'd T ? 
D 4 Dav. 
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Dav. Why this is the Bride's Father, and without all this, 
he cou'dn't ha' known what 'we'd have him. 

Myſ. Cou'dn't ye give me an Item before ?- _ 

Dav. Pſhaw! as if there: were no difference between what 
nature do's briskly on a ſudden, and what's done by dull Di- 
reftion. 

Enter at a diſtance Crito in a Country Habit. 

Cri. to bimſelf.) Why 1 was told that our Chryſ;s lived 
ſomewhere down this Lane. And ſhe found there - was more 
to be got by Jadery in the Town than Honeſty in the Coun- 
ery. But now ſhe's dead Im Heir at Law to her Goods.— 
Where ſhall I ask about her? —— O there are Folks. —— 
[go's up to them.) By your leave I pray. 

My/. Goodnow, whole that? Isn't it old Crito Mrs. Chry/iss 
Kinſman ?— The very ſame. 

Cri, O My/is | Im glad to fee thee. 

My/. And I you, good Cr:to. 

Cri. And is it ſo with poor Chryſ#s, Hah ?-— | Sorrowfull. 

Myſ. Yes indeed ; ſhe has left us to our Sorrows. | Sighing. 
- © Cri. Pray how do you do? —— How go's the World ? 

Pretty hoddy, Hah? _. 

Myſ. What we !-—— They that can't do as they wou'd, 
muſt e'en do as they may, as the Saying is. 

74 How do's young Glycerie ? Has ſhe found her Relations 
re': ; 

"My. Ah, wou'd ſhe had. 

Cri. What not yet !-—— Then Ive brought my Hogs to 
a fair Market. 'Sbud if I had known ſo much before-hand, 
the De'd a Foot wou'd I ha' ſtirrd out my Houſe. For ſhe 
palsd with every body for Chryſis's Siſter, and ſhe's now in 
poſſeſſion of what ſhe had. Now for me that know no body 
to hamper my ſelf in Law-Suits, there are Examples enough 
inthe World to keep me from burning my Fingers. And, 
now I think ont, ſhe may get ſome ſpruce Gallant to ſtand 
by her, for ſhe was in the Teens, let me tell ye, when ſhe 
went from us, the People will cry out, Tha « a beggarly Raſ- 
cal that ſets up only a forg'd Title. And then a body wou'd 
make ſome Conſcience too of turning the poor Girl a beg- 
ing. 

As/. Go thy ways honeſt Crito introth 5 thou're the ſame 
Cr:to it1ll, & 04 ' Jo 
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f Cri. Come bring me to her however ; fince I'm come fo 
far, - Fll ſce-the poor Rogue. 


Myf.: With all: my heart. 
1 | Exeunt Citito and Myfis with the Child. 
.Dav. looking carefully about. | T'll follow 'em, but wou'dn't 
for the World that the old Man fhou'd {ce me this bout. 
Coke Exit after thers, 


End of the Fourth 4G 
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Chremes and Simo. 


Chrenring {Om Mr. Simo you've had proof enough in 


all Conſcience of my Friendſhip to ye; and 
I've run riſque enough for you: Therefore pray let us have 
no more of theſe Importunities. TI ha' comply'd with ye now 
{o long, that I was within a very lictle of undoing my Daugh- 
ter. 


Sim. Nay Sir, I muſt more and more intreat you and ad- 


jure ye, that you'd make good all your Promiſes with the 


Effects. 
Chr. But pray ſee Sir, how unreaſonable your Paffion 


. makes ye. For as long as you can obtain your own Ends, 


you don't regard common Civility, nor well -confider what 
you'd have your ſelf. If ye did, I'm fare you wou'dn't de- 


fire toſerve me after this rate. 


Sim. After what rate pray ? 

Cbr. Ah Sir, d'ye ask that. Queſtion 2 You've put me upon 
marrying my Daughter to a wild Spark o'th' Town, that's 
preingagd and a Marriage-Hater, to have 'em always wrang- 


ling, and forc'd to part in a Fortnight's time 3; thus my 


Daughter's to be mortify'd ; and your 30n thave the Bene- 


+fatot it. I promisd ye, and began to pertorm with ye, 


whilſt 
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whilſt the Matter wou'd bare it; and ſince 'twill bear no 
longer, ye muſt ha' Patience. His Miſtreſs they fay is a free 
Citizen, and there's a Child got between' 'em ; chertfore 
pray dori't give us any further diſturbance. 

Sim. Fot Goodnefs ſake; Sir, don't trouble your Head with 
ſach idle Stories. I tell ye *cis their. chief Intereſt /to-' make 
him as bad. as they can; this is alla Trick from one end to 
the other to break off the Match ; now do but take away 
the Cauſe of this, and the EffeR ceaſes bf it ſelf. 

Chr. You're out indeed Sir ; for I juſt now ſaw her Maid 
and Dawvs quarrelling about it. 

Sims. | know the trick. 

Chr. Nay they were in earneſt, for they little thought of 
my ſeeing em. 

S;m, That I believe too, for I had an Item of this Strata- 
gem from Davzs ; and I thought thave given ye a hint on'e, 
but ſomething put it out of my Head. 


Enter Davus jaft appearing at Glycerie's Door. 

Dav. to them within, | — *Tis my Royal Will and Pleaſure, 
that no Grief come within theſe Walls to day 
Chr. Look ye, yonder's your Man Davz. 

Sim, Whence comes the Rogue ? [ In @ fret. 
Dav. to them within.) Tet her rely upon thy Worſhip and 
this honeſt Stranger. 
Sim. liſ#ning. } What's there now a brewing. [ Afide. 
Dav. coming from the Door.) Well, for the Man, the nick 
of Time, and the Encounter, take 'em all together, never 


was any thing fo pat to cur purpoſe. _ [ Afode. 
Sim. partly overbearing. ] Ah damn'd Rogne: Who do's 
he commend fo ? [ Afrde. 


Dav. 70 himſelf.) Now Devil do thy worſt; we are as 
ſafe as a Thief in a Mill. 


Sim. Why don't I ſpeak to him ? (a 
Dav. perceiving Simo. ] *S death here's my Maſter, What 
had I beſt do ? [ Softly. 


Sim. to Dav.] Oh how is't with your Worſhip. [ Scorafwlh. 
Dav. O my good Maſters | Simo and Chremes both. —— 
Why all things are ready within. | Very brikly. 


Sm 
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Sim: You've taken a world of painsI don't doubt. 

[ Feermngly. 

Dav. Now, Sir, ſend for the Bride as ſodn as ye pleaſe. 

4 [ Leeringly. 

Sits. Very well !'—— there's nothing but that wanting,--— 
But good Sir, let me ask ye one Queſtion. What Buſineſs 
had you at that Houſe Sirrah ? {| pointing to Glycerie's Houſe. 

Dav. Who I, Sir? | , 

Sim. Ay, you vir. 

Dav. Meaning me vir ? 

Sim. Yes, you Sir, if ye muſt be told ſo often. 

Dav. Why Sir, *twasn't three Minutes fince I went in—— 

Sim. Sirrah, do I ask ye how long ſince ? [ Angrily. 

Dav. With my Maſter Pampbilus. 

Sim. haſtily.) And is he there then ?— O my Torture /— 
Ye Hang-dog, didn't ye tell me they were broken all to 
pieces * 

Dav. So wy are Sir, 


Sim. What ſhou'd he do there then ? [ Haſtily. 
Chr. What d'ye think Sir 2 —— Only tother bruſh of 
quarrelling. [ Zeeringhy. 


Dav. Ah Mr. Chremes, there's more i'th Wind ; 11llcell ye 
perhaps one of the fouleſt Stories you ever met with all. 
[ pointing to Glycerie's Houſe. | Here's a certain old Man juſt 
come to Town, whence the Lord knows, a ſhrewd wary 
Fellow, Ill warrant him; if ye did but ſee him you'd ſay 
he's no ordinary Perſonage ; for he looks as grave as an Alder- 
man, and talks like a Judge. 

Sim. And what News from him pray ? [ Haſtily. 

Dav. Nay none to ſpeak of. — Oaly I remember he was 
a ſaying 

Sim. Well but what was he a ſaying ? 


Dav. That be certainly knows Glycerie to be a Citizen of 
Athens. 

Sim, Soho | Dromo! Dromo ! [In a fury. 

Dav. What a Devil's to do now 2? | [ Aſide. 

Sim. Dromo I lay ! [ Louder, 

Davy. But hear me Sir, — [ In a fight. 

Sim. Dog ! ſpeak but another Word —— Why Dromo, 
Dromo ! {Louder yet, 


Dav. «pou by Knees.] I beſeech ye Sir, hear me. 
Enter 
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Enter Dromo. 
Dro. zo Simo. ] Your Pleaſure Sir. | 
Sim. Take this Raſcal in, and truſs him up immediately. 
. {ls a fury, 
Dro. Who d'ye mean Sir ? 
Sim. Dev here. 
Dav. Why good Sir, why ? 
om "Tis my Pleaſure—— | to Dromo] take him away 
I lay- 

Dav. Why what have I done Sir ? 

Sim. Away with him. | [fo Dramo. 

Dav. If you catch mein a Lye, cut my Throat. 

Sim. topping hx Ears. | Til not hear a word—— Tl put 
your Rogueſhip out of Humour. 

' Dav. Notwithſtanding it be true. 

Sim. Notwithſtanding — do you | to Dromo] take him and 
fetter him. And d'ye hear, let him be ty'd Neck and Heels 
like a Beaſt as heis —— Away.—- 

Exit Dromo leading jn Davus, 

As I'm a living Soul, Sirrah, I'll make ye to know this 
day what *tis for a Servant to put tricks upon his Maſter, and 
for a Son to make ſport with his Father. | Walking about in 

a great Paſſion. 

Chr. For Heaven's ſafe Sir moderate your Paſſton. 

Sim. Ah Sir, when it comes to the Ducy of a Son, that's 
a tender point : Don't ye pity me ?—— that I ſhou'd take fo 
much pains, for ſuch an ungracious Wretch ? [ Weeps look- 
ing towards Glycerie's Houſe. ] Soho ! Pampiilys ! — out of 
your fulſom Netlt. Ha' ye no Grace let * 


Enter Pamphilus, 

Pam. Who calls there ?— | ſeeing Simo | Oh *tis my Fa- 
ther. I'm Planet ſtruck. 

Sim. What ſay'ſt thou, the moſt ungracious —— 

[ Very angrily. 

_ O fie Sir, leave this ill Language, and argue the Caſe 
calmly. 

Sim As tho! the worſt Language wasn'e good enough for 
him [co Pamphilus] and do you ſay now that Glycerie is 


a Citizen 2? 


Pam. 


F 
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Pam. Tis ſo reported, Sir. 

Sim. Reported, Jackanapes ?— O prodigious Impudenee! 
Was ever ſuch an unthinking Coxcomb ? Do's he repent of 
any thing he has done ? Nay has he the Grace ſo much as to 
bluſh at it ?— Is he fo little Maſter of himſelf as to ſet his 
Heart upon ſuch an infamous Woman without regard either 
to the Cuſtoms or Laws of his Country, or to the Will and 
Pleaſure of his Father ? 

Pam. Oh me ' [ Sig hing. 

Sim. O Pamphilus, are ye at laſt convinc'd ? then, 
then indeed you ſhou'd ha? thought o'this, when firſt ye took 
your ſwing in all that's baſe, then you ſhou'd ha? cry'd, 0b me ! 
—— | walks about in a rage] But what doT mean? Why 
ſhou'd 1 plague and torment my felt? Or why cark my ſelf 
in my old Age for a mad hot-headed Fool ? Shall he play the 
Puppy, and muſt I ſuffer for't ? E'n let him have her, 
make his beſt of her, and Kennel together. | 

Pam. Dear Father !—— | In a ſoft Tone. 

Sim. interrupting.] Why dear Father ? As tho you ſtood 
in need of ſuch a Father. You've got your Houſe, your 
Wife and Children, and the dear Father ne're the wiſer ; 
you've brought your Cheats to prove her a Citizen.— You've 
got the day, much good may't do ye. 

Pam. Pray hear me one word vir. 

Sim. What can you ſay for your ſelf? [ Turning away. 

Cbr. Good Sir, give him the hearing. 

Sim. T hear him 2 What ſhou'd I hear him for Mr.Chremes ? 

Chr. But you may let him ſpeak tho. 

Sim. Let him ſpeak then, who hinders him ? 

Pam. in a ſoft tone.) Sir, I confeſs I lov'd, and if to love 
be Sin, I confeſs that too. But now dear Sir I'm at your 
diſpoſal,. and ſhall ſubmit to whatfoever you ſhall chink fir 
or command. Wor'd ye ha' me marry one Woman, and 
part with another : I muſt bare either, as well as I can. On- 
ly thus much let me beg of ye, that you wou'dn't believe that 
[ ſuborn'd this old Man : Let me but clear my ſelf of char, 
and bring him face to face. 

Sim, Bring him ? 
Pam. Pray Sir let me. 
Chr. 'Tis nothing but reaſon, pray 1:t him, 
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Pam. Sir, I beſeech ye don't deny me. 
Sim. Well : let it be fo then. 


Exit Pamphilus. 
You ſee Sir, I'm content with any thing as long as I ben't 
grolly impoſsd _ 
Chr. A ſmall Puniſhment ſerves far a great Fault, between 
Father and Son. 


Re- enter Pamphilus with Crito. 

Cri. entring. |—— Well without any more words now ; for 
three Reaſons are as good as three thouſand. Tl do't either 
for your own ſake, or for Truch's ſake, or for poor Ghycerie's 
ſake, that Ive a great kindneſs for. 

Chr. ls that old Crito of Andro? —— the very ſame. — 
Troth Crico I'm glad to ſee thee. Wharc Wind blew thee to 
Athens ? 

Cri. A chance one—— Is this Mr. Sim ? 

Chr. Yes. 

Sim. Dye ask for me ?-——- Hark ye Friend, Ha' you the 
face to ſay, that Glhycerie is a Citizen of Athens ? 


Cri. And ha' you the face to deny it ? | Pertly. 
Sim. You've your Leſſon without Book I perceive. 
Cri. Why that pray ? [ Surlily. 


Sim. Wou'd ye know ?-—— Don't ye deſerve to be laid by 
the Heels for this? Are you come here to trapan and inveigle 


raw young Gentlemen? And to feed their Fancics with fine 


Flams, and gay Promiſes ?— 


Cri. interrupting.] What's the Man mad ? [ Swrlily. 
Sim. Then you make Matches berween them and their 
Whores together. { Crito fares and wonders at them. 
Pam. Alas | how dolI tremble for fear the old Man ſhou'dn't 
ſtand his ground. [Aſide. 


Chr. :o Simo. ] If ye knew this Man as well as I, you'd 
be of another Mind. Why's he's as honeſt a Man as e're 
broke Bread. 

Sim. The Devil's Broker! He honeſt ?.-— to come juſt 
1th* nick on the Wedding day, to ſet up foran Evidence, and 
was never here before in his whole Lite 2 Well muſt his ceſti- 
mony carry't ? 


Pam. 


L 
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Par, If I wern't affraid of my Father, Tve that at my 


Tongue's end wov'd help him out at a dead lifr. [ 4/ede. 
Sim. A Knight o'th* Polt! 
Cri. What do's he call me ? [Walk about in a buff 


Chr. *Tis his way, you'd better let him alone. 

Cri. Les him look to't. If he pretends to talk whate're he's 
a mind to, I'll make him hear ſomething that he's no mind 
to.—— [ to Simo.] Piſh ! Do I hinder or care a Fart for your 
Weddings ? What can't ye bear your Misfortunes like a Man? 
—— whether I ſpoke true or falſe you'll know immediately.-— 
[turning to Chremes. ] Once upon a time d'ye ſee, there was 
a certain 4thenean Merchant caſt away at Andro, and that 
little Girl with him ; this Man, being in want, had the hap 
to apply himſelf to Chry/s's Father. 

Sim. interrupting. | Now he begins a fine Tale. 

Chr. Pray let him go on. 

Cri. Why do's he put me out ? [ Angrily. 

Chr. On with your Story. 

Chr. Well ! Now this ſame Chry/ss Father, (D'ye mind ?) 
was my Kinſman. And there did I hear the Man himſelf 
ſay, that he was a Merchant of Athens ; in ſhort, there he 
dy'd. 

” Chr His Name ? 
' Cri. His IName ?—— Let me ſee, Oh his Name was 
Phania. 

Chr. Bleſs me | Pm in a cold ſwear. [ 4/ide. 

Cri. Why truly Sir, 1 chink they call'd him Phania. Hows- 
ever, this 'm ſure of, he ſaid he was a Rhammuſian ; 

Chr. Oh Heavens! [_ Aſide, 

_—_ And a world of People in Andro heard as much 
as I. 
Chr. aſide.) Wou'd ic were no worſe than I wiſh for.--. 
Pur prithee Cr:zo cell me. What ſaid he about this Girl ? 
Did he ſay ſhe was his own 2 

Cri. No Sir. 

Chr. Whoſe then pray ? 

Cri. His Brother's, I think. 

Chr. O'my Soul ſhe's mine then. 
Cri. What d'ye fay, Sir ? 

Sim. How's this? What fay ye ? 
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Pam. Courage Pampbilus Courage ! | [ Aſide. 

Sim. What make'ye believe it fo readily 2? 

Chr. Why this Phania was my Brother. 

Sim. T know'c : I was well acquainted with him. 

Chr. T'th* time o'th' late Wars he fled fort, and follow'd 
me into 4/ia, but was afraid to leave my Daughter behind 
him. Now Sir this is the: firſt News I've heard of him ever 
fince. 

Pam. Methinks I'm in another World. My Mind's di- 
ſtracted *ewixt Fear and 'Hope, Joy and Wonder at ſuch a 


ſudden Blefling. [ 4/ide. 
Sim. I'm glad upon ſeveral accounts ſhe's found to be your 
Daughter. 


Pam. I believe, Sir, *cis true. 

Chr. But hark ye Criro there's one ſ{cruple yet that makes 
me uneaſie. 

Pam. Wou'd you and your. Scruples were hang'd together. 
This is hunting for Knot in a Bulruſh. [ Aide. 

Cri. What's that Sir ? 

Chr. The Name won't do. 

Cri. Truly ſhe had another Name when ſhe was a little 
one. 

Chr. Prithee what is't ? Don't ye remember ? 

Cri, Im hammering atit. [ He ſtudies upor't. 

Pam. aſide. | Shall I ſuffer his ſhallow Brain to ſtop the 
Current of my Joys, when I can cure all with a word ſpeak- 
ing ? No Tl not ſuffer't.— — D'ye hear Mr. Chremes | Paſji- 
bula 1s the Name you want. : E 
. Cri. Ay, that's it, that's it. + 
Chr. rogether,47Ys very ſame. 

Pam. I had it from her own Mouth a thouſand times. 

Sim. Truly this is good News for all on's, and I hope you 
think ſo too. [ To Chremes. 

Chr. As I hope to be ſav'd 'tis true, ' - + 

Pam. ro Simo. ] And what's to be done next Sic ? 

Sim. Why now we are all Friends again. 

Pam. The beſt of Fathers : I ſuppoſe Mr. Chremes will 
allow us to be in ftatu quo. 


Chr. And all the Reaſon i'th* World, unleſs your Father's 
againſt all, 


Pam. 
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Pam. I'm ſure he's not. 

Sim. together - I agree to'r. 

Chr. Mr. Pamphilus, you thall have Two thouſand Pounds 
wich her. 


Pam. I'm fatisfy*d Sir. 

Chr. Well P'll to my poor Girl in an inſtant— Come, 
Grito, goyou along with me, for I make a doubt whethet 
ſhe knows me or no. 

Exeunt Crito and Chremes. 

Sim. And hadn't ye better ſend for her now ? 

Pam. I think *ewere better, and that ſhall be Wy a 

Sim. But that can't be. 

Pam. Why lo Sir? 

Sim. Becaule he's a little engag'd. 

Pam. As how vir ? 

Sim. Why's he's bound Neck and Heels. 

Pam. Ah Sir *ewasn't well done. 

Sim. Fm ſure I order'd it to be well done. [ Merrily, 

Pam. Pray, SiC, let him be undone then. 

Sim, Well, let it be fo then. 

Pam. But immediately Sir, if you pleaſe. 

Sim. T'lf in and about it. 

Pan. A bleis'd and happy Days work ! 

Exit Simo. 
Enter Chatrine at a diſtance. 

Cha. to himſelf.) Well Ill go ſee how ſquares go with 

Mr. Pamphilus. Oh yonder he is. | Obſerves him. 


Pam. Some may be apt to think my Heare is far 

From what my Lips do utter, but evin Now, 

Now is Pm Conſcious what 1 lay's moſt crue, 

That Gods themſelves wou'd not Immortal be, 

Were not their Joys like them immortal to00. —— 
- And now methinks I'm all encircled round 

Wich Heavenly Bliſs, if no Left-handed God 

Come in between and daſh my ſweets with ſowre. 

Oh for a Friend co whom I might relate 

'Fhis bleſſed Change to mak'r the more compleat, 


Cha. What's the meaning of theſe Raptures ? 
E 
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Enter Davus at @ diſftace. 


Paw. Oh yonder's Davws, the Man o' th* whole EarthT 
cou'd ha* wiſh'd for ; tor Vm ſure there's not a Soul can more 


reliſh my Enjoyments. 


Dav. to himſelf. } Where ſhou'd a Man light of this ſame 
Pamphilas now ? 


Oh Dawes! 

not ſeeing him. | Who art thou for a Man? 

*'Tis I old Rock ! 

tarning about. | What you Sir? 

Ay you don't know what good Fortune T've met 


No Faith ! but I know to my ſorrow what Fortune 


P've met withal. ( Shrugging his Shoulders, 
Pam. Ay Boy that I know too. 
Dav. Juſt as the World goes. Bad News aiways fly faſter 

than good. 
Pam. My deareſt has found out her Parents. 

Dav. Betore George *tis brave. [ Merrily. 

Cha. liftning. | Blels me! [ Afade. 
Pam. And her Father is one of our great Cronies. 


Who's that pray ? 

No lefs than Mr. Chremes. 

Spoken like a Cherubim ! 

I've now nothing to do but to marry her, and —— 


Cha. The Man dreams of what he has a mind to waking, 


[di 


Then for the Child Daw#s 
No more of him, Tl warrant ye he'll come to bt 


a Hero at laſt. 
Cha. going ro them. ] T'ma made Man, if all this be true, 


——— — — Plke'n ſpeak to 'em. [ Afeds 
Pam. Who go's there ?*—— O dear Charine, you're come 


1h |uckieſt time that cou'd be. 
C54. I'm very well plead —— 


How ! Ha' ye heard the News then 2? 


Cha. Every Syllable.—— Well I hope you won't forpet 
your old Friend ip 
now your own, if - 


our Wedding-day. Mr. Chremes 
FI] but ſay the word, I'm ſure he' 
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Pam. Tl warrant ye, not forget ye.—— *Twou'd be too 
long to wait Mr. Chremes's coming, let's ev'n go to my Mi- 
ſtreſs where we ſhall be ſure to find him.—— But do you 
Daww go home, and ſend Company to remove her to our's. 
—— What makes ye ſtand like a Poſt ?- Why don't ye 
move ? 

Dav. I'm going, Sir. —— 


SY —_ 


Exeunt Pamphilus and Charine. 


Davus turns to the SpeFators. 


t Gallants, You muſt not expect their Return, for the Match 
and every thing elſe will be made up within Doors.— = One 
[- Clap, good Gentlemen. 


The End of the Fair Andrian. 


The Funuch. 
| COMEDY. 


| Acted at the Feaſt of Gbele ; 


WHEN 
Po Poſtumins Albinus 
| and were CuruleEdil's, 
| L. Cornelius Merula | 


L. Ambivius Ti; arpio, 
By the Company of and 
L. Attilius of Preneſle. 


| 


1 Fliccus made free by Claudius, Compos'd the 


Muſick, which was perform'd on two Right- 
handed FLUTES. 


It was taken from the GREEK of Menander ; 


| 
M. Yalerius. 
| AQed twice under the Conſulſhip of and 


C. Fannius. 


A. V. C. 593. before Chriſt. 156. 


Dramatis Perſons! 


M EN. bl 
Lachey, Father to Phedric, aud Cherea. 
C His Eldef? Son; a Gentleman of a ſoft and 
Phedrie, ; eafie Temper, fondly in Love with Thais, 
whom he keeps. 
El younger Brother, a hot, wild, amorous 
Cherea, Touth, wantonly in Love with Pampbhila. 
Antiphe, Ayeung Gent. Cherea's Companion and Confident. 
A young Country Squire, ſomewhat blunt in 
Speech and Behaviour, and unacquainted 
with the Tricks of the Tows. 


(7 Proud, Self-conceited, Pedantick, Brag- 


Chremes, 


ging, Heftloring, Clowniſh Officer ; 4 Pre- 
') tender to Thais, and one that believes 
Thraſo, himſelf a great Wit, and a Man of Courage, 
when at the ſame time he's both Coward 
and Coxcomb. 
The Paraſite, a hanger on of the Captains ; 
a crafty, ſlie, infinuatiug, wheadling, buf- 
|) fooning Fellow, always extolling the Cap- 
tain's Wit and Valour, and by an ingenious 
equivocating ſort of Flattery, abufing the 
Captain to the very Face. 
Servant to Phedrie, aud his Counſellor, a 
Parmeno, bold, cunning, intriguing Fellow,and a down- 
right Woman-hater. 
Dorus, The Eunuch. 
Sanga, Servant to Thrafo. 
WOMEN. 
Thais A Noble Courteſan, kept by Phedhe, a good: natur'd 
5 Creature,of a flattering , inſinuating winning di(poſition. 
Pythia, Her Maid very bufie and faithful,a mortal Enemy toParmeno. 


Doria, Another Servant to Thais. 
vophrona, 4A Nurſe. 


Gnatho, 


MUTES. 
Simalio, Dorax, Syrifcus, Servants to the Captain. 
Scene, AZ HENS. 
The TIME Six or Seven Hours, 


= —_— 


| 
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A C TK 


SCENE, The Street before Simo's Door. 
TIME, The Forenoon. 


Phedrie attrended by Parmeno. _ 


HAT's to be done now ? 
Phe. entring. | Shan't I goto her?—What 
| not now, when ſhe ſends 

' for meſo kindly ? 


Or ſhall I reſolve never to put up the Afﬀeonts of a Jilting 


Miſtreſs ?2-—— She ſhut me out; now ſhe invites me in — 
Go with a Pox?—— No that I won't, tho' ſhe'd beg it on 
her Knees. [ Angrily« 


Par. Troth Sir, if you cau'd hold out at this rate, *twou'd 
be the beſt and braveſt thing you ever did : bur if ye begin 
upo* tht Huff, and your Heart not ſerve ye to go through 
with it ; if you faint i'th' Enterprize, and go before you're 
ſent for, or ſo much as reconcild, and ſneakingly tell her, 
Tou're ſo entirely devoted to her as not to live an hour without her, 
your buſineſs is dons to all Intents and Purpoſes, She'll ride 
E 4 you 
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you to death when ſhe has you at mercy. 


ry 


Wherefore I'd 
ha' you be twice advisd before it be roo late. For alas Sir, 
what will reaſon or moderation ſignifie in a Caſe that will 


bare neither :—— For Love you know is ſtrangely whimſical, 
Containing Afﬀronts, Jealouſies, Jars, Parlies, Wars, then 
Peace again. Now for you to ask Advice to love by, is all 
one as it you ask advice ro run mad by.—— As for your 
preſent Reſolntions while your Blood is up, har go ro her ? 
When' a Rivals preferrd? My ſelf refusd ? Ewen entrance deny'd 
me ? Nee perſwade me to't ; Ill die firſt. IN make her know In 
zone of her Cully. Why in good faith Sir, one pittiful hypo- 
critical Drop of a Tear, which this Creature can hardly tor 
her Soul ſqueeze out of her Eyes with all her ſcrubbing, will 
confound all this bluſter, bring you to your whining Peccavi, 
and make you ſubmit to her Ladifhip's Mercy. 

Phe. Oh horrid ſhame: Now I ſee ſhe's a curſed Jilt, 
and F a miſerable Fool; Fm fick ont, yet I die with 
Love; then I periſh with my Knowledge and Senfes about 
me, both living and looking on. And I know not what to 


0. 

Par, What ſhou'd you do Sir, but free your ſelf from her 
as cheapas you can ? If you can't draw the Stake fairly, make 
the beſt of a bad Gain, and ne're ſtand vexing your ſelf for 
the Matter. 

Phe. Dye think that's the beſt way ? 

- Par. Ay Sir, if you know the beſt way.—— Add no more 
'Troubles to thoſe that Love has brought on ye ; but bare 
what's already befal'n ye likea Man. 


GB namas” 


Enter Thais at ſome diſtance. 

Oh! yonder comes the Cater-Pillar that fpoils all our 
Haiveſt, and leaves us to ſtarve. [ Aſide. 

Thais to herſelf. ] Unhappy Woman ! I am very much a- 
*fraid that Phedrie thou'd take it worſe. or otherwiſe than I in- 
tended, that I did not let him in yelterday. 

Phe. Ah Parmeno; Im all over in a cold Sweat at the very 
ſight of her. 

Par. Erisk up Sir! To herl ay, ſhe carries Fire enough 
'to Warn yewith aVengeance. 


Tha. 
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Tha. over bearing.] How now Phedrie! What are you 

here? And waiting at the Door coo? Why didn't ye come 
in without any more ado? 

Par. The Deel a word's here of ſhutting the Door upon 
us. [ 4fade. 

Tha. What Speechleſs my Dear ? 

Phe. Well askt Madam ! for theſe Doors were always wide 
open to me, and: I the higheſt in your Ladiſhip's Favours. 

| Scornfs/ly, 

Tha. Let theſe things pals my Dear. *"(Clapping him on 

; the Cheek with 
ber Fan. 

Phe. angrily. ] How! Paſs!— | more mildly] Ah Thais, 
Thas, Wou'd that you and I did but love equally, and went 
an even pace: that what you've done might trouble you as 
much as me : or that I might concern my felf as little at it 
as you do. 

Tha. interrupting. | Prithee dorft fret thy felf my pretty 
Phedrie, for by this Light '"cwasn't becauſe I lov'd or card for 
any body more than thy dear ſelf, but as the Caſe ſtood *twas 
a thing not to be avoided. 

Par. Likely enough : that's uſual.— She poor Soul ſhut him 
out of doors out of ſtark Love and Kindneſs. [ Feermgly. 

Tha. to Par. | Say you ſo Parmeno?— Well, well, 'go on :— 
[to Phe. but prithee my Dear, hear but why I ſent for ye. 

Phe. We'll hear ye for once. 

Tha. Firſt let me know whether this Man here can keep 
Counſel. 

Phe.Meaning me Madam ?— The rareſt Fellow i'th' World 
at it; but we muſt enter into Articles about keeping your 
Secrets ; if the Story be true, I am as mute as a Fiſh; bur if 
it be a Falſity, a Foppery or a Flam, 'cwill out in an inſtant, 
I'm full of holes, and run like a Seive. Therefore pray Ma- 
dam, nota word of a Lye as you hope for Secrecy. 

Tha. My Mother was born at Samo, but liv'd at Rhodes —— 

Par. Mum, mum for that. | Afede. 

Tha. There it was that a certain Merchant preſented her 
with a fine young Girl Kidnapp'd from Artics. 

Phe. Was ſhe a Gentlewoman ? 


The. 
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The. I ſuppoſe fo : We cou'dn't tell for a certain. She told 
us her Parents Names; as for her Country, and other To- 
kens ſhe forgot, nor cou'd it be otherwiſe expected becaule 
of her Age. The Merchant added withal, that he under- 
ltood by the Pyrates (of whom he bought her) that ſhe way 
ſtol'n trom Snio hard by Arbens—— No ſooner did my Mo- 
ther take charge on her, but ſhe gave her the beft Education 
the cou'd, and bred her up like her own Child : So that we 
were generally taken for Siſters. In Company with that Stran- 
ger (the only Perſon I was then engag'd withal) did I come 
hither, who lefc me all I have at preſent. 

Par. interrupting. | A couple of Rappers —Guſh. 

Tha. Why lo 7 

Par. Bz:cauſe forſooth one Diſh to be ſure-wau'd never 
{atisfie you, neither was he your ſole Benefa&or 3 for this 
Gentleman's Pocket has ſmoak'd to ſome Tune for moſt of 
your Bravery. 

Tha. Be it ſo: But can't you let me go on with my Story?--- 
[to Phe. ] whilſt things ſtood thus : the Captain, who began 
to take ſome liking to me march'd into Caris,. mean time [ 
got acquainted with thee my dear Rogue. And thou know'ſt 
how dearly I have lov'd thee e're ſince, even tothe cruſting thee 
with the greateſt of my Secrets, —— 

Phe. Parmeno will let go again. 

Par. You may {wear it, Sir. 

Tha. For Love's fake, dear Hearts! hear me out. — Not 
long after my Mother died at Rhodes; now my Uncle, you 
muſt know, was a little given to the World, and perceiving 
the Girl was very likely, and had a good hand at the Lute, 
hoped to make Money of her, and forthwith expoſed her to 
Sale, and made his Markets on her. As good Luck wou'd 
have it, my Friend the Captain being there, buys her for a 
Preſent for me, being perteAly ignorant of this whole At- 
fair. He's juſt come to Town, and perceiving what's be- 
eween you and I, he invents many Excuſes and Flams to put 
off his parting with her as long as he can: Bur ſays, cou'd he 
but wa ay himſelf I lav'd him better chan you, and were 


he not miſerably afraid that when I once got her | ſhou'd turn 
him off, te'd part with her preſently. This he's ſtill afraid of, 
bue as far as I can perceive he has a hankering after her him- 


{&lf. 


Phe. 
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\ Phe. Andis it got no farther than hankering ? 

Tha. No, for I've made fſtri& enquiry. —< Now my 
dear Phedrie, I've a thouſand Reaſons why I'd wheadle 
him out of her. Firſt, becanſe ſhe goes for my Siſter ; 
and then to reſtore her to her Friends ; for I'm a loneſome 
Woman here, no body with me, neither Friend nor Kinſ- 
man ; therefore | hope by this good Office co make my ſelf 
Friends ;* therefore it you love me help me out in the Ma- 
nagement of this buſineſs : Let this Swaggerer be Maſter of 
Miſ-rule for two or three days. —— What no Anſwer. 

[ Fawningly. 

Phe. Thou baſeſt of thy Sex !—— What ſhall I anſwer 
thee, who dealeſt ſo ungratefully by me? | Walks about 

in a Paſſions. | 

Par. O rare Maſter of mine! Gramercy fay I : He's 
touch'd now— E'dad thou'rt a Man every Inch of thee. | Afide. 

Phe. As if I didn't know what you wou'd be at.— | inanother 
tone mocking her | A young Girl was Kidnapp'd bence, — my Mo- 
ther bred her up like her own, — ſhe went for my Siſter — I'd fain 
wheadle bim out of her —— and reſtore ber to her Friends... All 
this ſtuff is to ſhife me off, and to take in your Captain for- 
ſooth 3 But why I pray 2 Only becauſe he's more in your 
Ladiſhip's Favour than I am ; and you're plaguily afraid this 
Girl will put your Noſe out of joynt, and take your luſty 
Stallion from you. [ Scornfully. 

Tha. Who I afraid ont ? 

Phe. Ay you : Why ſhou'd you be fo concerned elſe 2? Is 
he the only Perſon that has made you Preſents ? Did ye ever 
find me ſtopping my Hand? Toother day you ask'd for a 
- Black, didn't I go Poſt haſte and get you one ? And then 
you'd have your Eunxch forſooth, purely, becauſe your La- 
dies of Quality have *em, this I got too: I'm ſure yeſterday 
I paid down o th' nail no leſs than fifty Guineas for 'em 
both. Tho' I'm now ſo ſighted by ye, yet you ſee I didn'c 
forget ye ; and my Good-nature's finely rewarded. 

Tha. How's this my Phedrie. No, tho' I ſhou'd be very 
glad to have this Girl, and 1 believe I might this way as eaſily 
as may be; yet rather than diſoblige thee, Fll do what chou 
wou'd'ld have me. Fawningh. 


Phe. 
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Phe. Oh that that Word came from your Heart now 
rather than diſoblige thee. Cou'd I but believe that was ſpo- 
ken ſincerely, I cou'd then bear any thing. 

Par. He ſtaggers: one damn d wheadle has don't in 7 trice, 

Aﬀide, 

Tha. Ah dear! Don't I then ſpeak from my Heart ? When 
did I ever deny you a Requeſt, tho *twere made but in jeſt ? 
And yet I can't for my Soul obtain the Favour of your ab- 
ſence but for two days. [ Weeping, 

Phe. Ay if it were but two days But whatif that two 
ſhou'd prove twenty ? | 

Tha. Indeed Sir, It ſhall be no more than two or —— 

Phe. imterrupting.] Or what ?-= No more on'e. | 

Tha. It ſhall be no longer indeed. Let me prevail with 
thee for once. 

Phe. Well for once you ſhall have your Mind. Coldly. 

Tha. Now I love thee moſt wonderfully, thou haſt fo obli- 

ed me. 

Phe. Well Fil into the Country, and there pine away for 
theſe two days. That's my Reſolution ſince my cruel 
Dear muſt have her Humour. But Parmeno, do you take 
care to deliver the Eunuch and Black in my abſence. 

Parm. | will Sir. 

Phe. God b'uy my deareſt Thaz, for two long days. 

Tha. God buy to thee my ſweet Creature. Have you 
any other Commands ? 

Phe. What can I deſire farther ? but that tho* the Captain 
has your Company, yet your Heart may be at another place: 
Let me both night and day be the Entertainment of your 
Love, your Wiſhes, your Dreams, your Expectations, yout 
Thoughts, your Hopes, © your Pleaſure, your All. In fine, 
let your Heart be as mach mine, as mine 15 yours. 

- - Exeunt Phedrie and Parmeno. 


Thais alone. . 

Tha. Dear Heart! Tm afraid Phedrie believes not one 
word of what I have ſaid, but takes me for one of your 
Jilcing Creatures of the Town. But I that know my own 
Hearc beſt, am ſure, I've devis'd no Flams; nor is there any 
Soul'I love ſo fondly and tenderly as this Gentleman. And 
whatioever I have doneith' Cafe was purely for the ſake of the 


poor 


w 
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,mendations you can; and give my Rival all the Interruption 


poor Girl, whoſe Brother I hope Ive in a manner found 


out, who is a Perſon of Quality. To day he appointed to 
give a viſit, I'll ſtep in and wait his coming, 


Exit. 


The End of the Firfi AS. 
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Phedrie attended by Parmeno. 
ws D as I ordered ye, Let the Preſents be car- 
| ried. 


Par. So they ſhall Sir. 
- Phe. But with care then. 
' Par. It ſhall be done, Sir. 

Phe, But with ſpeed too. 

Par. It ſhall fo. 

Phe. Havel told ye enough ore. 

Par. Ah! That's a Queſtion indeed? [ Anprily.] As tho! 
'ewas ſo hard a piece of buſineſs. For my part Sir, I wiſh 
withal my Soul that you were as ſure of winning a Thouſand 
Pounds as ye are of loſing theſe Preſents. 

Phe. Prithee don't trouble your Head about thoſe things, 
i if Loſe them I loſe my ſelf too, which is far the greater 

Pax. It ſhan't trouble me, but I'll do your Buſineſs effefu- 
ally... Have you any further Commands for me ? 

Phe.” Be ſure you ſet off the Preſents with all the Com- 


imaginable. / 
* "Par. Pſhaw! Td ha? done that without your bidding. 


Phe. Well PIl into the Country ; and there carry. 
, [ Offers to go. 


Par. 


ary The Exinuch. 


Par. I fancy ſo. eeringly. 
Phe. returning. | But hark ye Parmeno. Unragy 
Par. What's your Pleaſure, Sir ? 

Phe. Doſt really think I can have ſo much power o'ce my 
ſelf as to hold out my whole time ? 

Par. Who you Sir ? NoFaith : For either you'll come back 
again preſently, or elſe your want of ſkkep will ſend ye hi- 
ther at Midnight with a Why-not. 

Phe. Vil tire my felf as much as I can, that I may ſleep 
whether I will or no. 

Par. *T'won't do Sir, tire your ſelf as much as ye pleaſe, 

ou'll be ne're the nearer. 

Phe. All this ſignifies nothing Parmens. I muſt brake 
the neck of this effeminate Humour ; 1 indulge my elf too 
much ; In ſhort, d'ye think I can't live without her three 
whole days if occaſion ſerve ? 

Par. How Sir! What three live long days? For ſhame vir! 


| Feeringh: 
Exit Phedrie. 


Phe. Nay I'm fully reſoly'd upon't however. 


Parmeno alone. 

Heavens! What a plaguy thing's this ! that Love ſhould 
tranſmogrifie Men ſo damnably, as you can't know *em for 
the ſame ? There was never a Gentleman tn Town had a bet- 
ter Head-piece, a graver Carriage, and leſs given to theFleſh 
than this Maſter of mine. 


Enter Gnatho leading Pamphila, attended by her Waiting-mais 
at a diſtance from Parmeno. 

But - who comes yonder i'th' Name of Goodneſs ? . Ha, 
ha, 'cis that wheadling Raſcal Gzatho, a hanger on © th 
Captains. He has got the young Gentlewoman by the Fiſt, 
as a Preſent to his Lady.—— Bleſs me what a {mug-fac'd 
lictle Rogue it is No wonder if I make but a ſcurvy Figure 
to day with my old rotten Eunuch —— Why this Crea- 
cure Cuts out Thais her ſelf. ( Walks p fl the Door, 

Gnatho to himſelf. | Bleſs me! to ſee the difference batween 
one Man and another, betwixt a Fool-and a Philoſopher ! The 
thing I ſay it for isthis: AsI was coming along to day I ftum- 
bled upon one o' my own Rank and Quality ; an honeſt Fel- 
low Fil warrant him, who had made a ſhift to guzzle away 

| an 
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an Eſtate as T had done before bim.l ſeeing (och a rough,naſty, 


meager Fellow, rigg'd out with Rags and Rheumartiſms, 
What's the meaning of thu fine Dreſſ? quoth I, 4lw ! (ſaid he) 
I had an Eftate once, but playd the Fool, and cou'dn't keep it, and 
you ſee what Im brought to: All my Friends and Acquamtance fly 
me 45 they wou'd the Plague — Here I began tolook down upon 
him with ſcorn : Why you whorſon Blockhead, (aid 1, Is it come to 
that then, that you ban't left your ſelf an Afttrgame ? Have ye loſt 
your Brains, and your Money together * Why do but look ow me, 
who was once im the ſame Caſe with your ſelf? How freſh and 
arkiſh, how genteel I go, and bow ſtrong and luſty I am? 1 
ave the Indies at Command, tho". Lands I have none : and tho 1 
have ſcarce a Groat in the World, yet I want for nothing: | In 
another Tone | But (ſays he) I'm of ſuch an unlucky Conſtitu- 
tion that neither buffooning nor beating will agree with me. How's 
that, laid I, d'ye rbink that's the way ? No youre plaguily wide 
0* th Mark. In the Days of. Xore tha mig ht ba' done well e- 
nough : but we are now in another Method : And perhaps I was :he 
Inwenter of it too. There's @ ſort of People #:5' World who 
ſet up for Wits of the firſt Rate, and yet have no mere Brains thau 
Maggots: Now theſe are the Men for my turn: but then I am not 
therr Merry- Andrew to make them ſport, but wery readily make 
ſport at them, tho at the ſame time I praiſe their Parts to the Skies. 
If they ſay any thing, 1 cry it up too. If they unſay it, I com- 
amend 'em for that too : What they deny, I deny : What they affirm, 
I affirm : In fine, I've brought my ſelf to be jaft o their Mind 
in every thing : and by this means, I get many a ſweet Bit, anda 
ſweet Penny. 
Par. A very pretty Fellow upo' my Word ! Give him a Fool 
and he'll make him a Mad-man. [ 4/ede. 
Gne. Whilſt this Chat laſted we got to the Marker place, 
where I was joyfully met by a troup of Confe&toners, Fiſh- 
mongers, Butchers, Cooks, Paſtry-men, Fiſher-men, and Ponker- 
es; all my old Cronies whoml had been a good Cuſtomer to 
before, and ſince I had ſpent my Eſtate, and am fo ſtill : They 
complemented me with Hat in Hand, invited me to Supper, 
and were very glad to fee my Worſhip : When my poor hun- 
ger-ftarv'd Comerade ſaw I was fo highly in their Books, and 
live ſo bravely at eaſe : He begg'd o' me for Heaven's ſake to 
reach him a little of my Art. 1 bid. him follow me, and be 
my Pupil ; and as the Sets of Philoſophers borrowed their 
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Names from their Maſters, fo all that have learn'd the Ar: of 
Fheadling ſhou'd from me be call'd Gnathonicks. 

Par. To ſee the Vertue now of living at eaſe, and being 
fed at another Man's Table. | [ Afede. 

Gna. But hold \Pm plaguy backward in. handing this pre- Þ} « 
ſent to Mrs. Thais, andto invite her to the Treat — | advances 
towards the Door and ſees Parmeno | yonder's Parmeno our Ri- 
val's Servant all ith dumps before the Door : Our Buſineſs 
goes ſwimmingly on ; theſe Sparks will have . but a cold 
Suit on't— I'm reſoly'd to: have a little ſport with this poor || c 


Rogue. t; 
Par, I warrant they think this Gift will make the Lady || © 
theirs for ever. [ Aſide. 
.  Gna. My nown dear Friend ! Gnathbo's thy very humble 
Servant. Well what are ye upon now ? [ Feerinp ly. 
Par. Upon my Legs. (Surlily. Þ h 
Gna. I ſee that. _—— But don't ye ſee ſomething here that 
offends your Eye-fight ? { pointing to Pamphila. 
Pax. Yes you--. [ Surlily, 


Gxua. That I believe too. 


But is there nothing elle ? t 
Par. Why what ſhou'd there be ? h 
Gna. Becauſe my Friend, you ſeem to be a little out of ÞÞ 1 

Humour. u 
Par. Not in the leaſt. n 
Gna. Nay I wou'dn't have ye be ſo.—— But what think ye i g 

of this Preſent ? Hah ! | 
Par. Why ſhe's tolerable. | 
G»a. I've gawl'd him TI ee. [ Softly, 
Par. overbearing. ] How plaguily he's miſtaken now ? | Aſide. 

G»ya. Won't Madam Thaz be mightily taken with this Pre- | - 

ſent think ye ? ſ 
Par. As much as to ſay our Noſe is out of joint : But M1 

hark ye Friend, every Dog has his day ; there's a time for lt a 

all things. . C 
Gna. Now, Parmeno will I give thee a Holy-day for this If i! 

half Year; and ſave thee the trouble of trotting up and I S 

down, and ſitting up till four or five ?cth* Morning. Don't lt a 

1 do ye a prodigious piece of Service? | 
Par. Who me? Ay a damnable one. g 
Gna. Thus I always oblige Friends. 

Par. You do well. 
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- Gns. But perhaps I detain ye Sir; your buſineſs poſlibly 
calls ye elſewhere ? 
Par. No I'm at my Journey's end. 
Gna. Pray Sir, do me the favour then to introduce me 
to the Lady. 
Par. Very good ! This preſent will be your Paſport now. 
Gna. Will ye be pleasd to have any one ſent out to ye ? 
Exit Gnatho, Pamphila, and Waiting- Maid. 
Par. alone.) Let but two days be over, and Ill take 
care that you may knock till your Heart akes without admit- 
tance, tho' now you are ſo happy as to have the Doors flye 
open at a touch of your little Finger. 


Re-enter Gnatho. 

Gna. What here ſtill my nown Friend ? D'ye keep guard 
here that not an Embaſly by a Civil Meflenger can pals pri- 
vately between the Captain and the Lady ? 

Exit Gnatho. 

Par. alone.) Very wittily ſpoken ! Theſe wonderful fine 
things muſt needs pleaſe the Captain ?----| Seeing Cherea ] But 
hold, I ſee my Maſter's younger Son making this way. —— 
{ wonder what makes him from his Poſt at Pireo, when he's 
upon Duty there. There's ſomething more than ordis 
nary i'th' Wind ;-— And he's in great haſte too—— I can't 
gueſs what makes him throw his Eyes about thus. 


Enter Cherea at a diſtance from Parmeno, out of Breath and 
looking about him. 

Che. to himſelf.] I'm undone ! The pretty Creature's loſt 
— And foam I — who have unluckily miſsd on her. Where 
ſhall T look for her? Where ſhall I trace her ? Whom ſhall 
I ack for her ? What blind Alley ſhall I range in ?— Im in 
a ſtrange Quandary. I've this comfort left, that ſhe 
Can't be long incognito where'ere ſhe be.— The moſt charm- 
ing Look ! From this Moment, I've done with the whole 
&x beſides. Your Every-day Laſles and Faces will ne're down 
again, 

Par. Heyday ! Here's another in the whining and Ian- 
guiſhing Vein, or I'm beſide the Cuſhion— The old Gentle- 
man their Father's finely bleſt ! If this Spark once begins the 

F Sport, 


62 The Eunuch. 
Sport, he'll be ſo mad upon't, that Mr. Phedrie will be. a 


Child to him. [ Aſide. 


+ Che. Wou'd the De'el had this .old Mamp/imms for ſtopping 
my Journey: And me too for ſtaying, when I ſhou'd hy 
taken no notice of him.— Ho ! here's Parmeno! Well met old 
Friend, 

Por. Why ſo concern'd, and yet fo gay ? And whether a 

oing * 
: Che. Who ? Troth I can't tell whence | came, nor where 
Fm going, I've loſt my Senſes. 

Par. How ſo I beleech ye ? 

Che. I'm in Love man. 

Par. Hey-day. - 

Che. Now Old-boy, ſhew what a Man you are : thou 
knoweſt how often thou haſt promiſed me : Maſter Cherea, 
do but you find ont one you've a mind to, and Ill ſhow what a Ta 
lent I have at Intriguing : You remember *twas when I uſe 
to get you many a good bit out of my Father's Pantry, and 
no body e're the wiler, ye Rogue. 

Par. *Plhaw no more of that. 

Che. Why, Faith *cwas e'en ſo: Therefore prithee now be 
as good as thy word, at leaſt if you think it worth beating 
your Brains about. —— This pretty Creature isn't at all like 
our Town Ladies, whoſe Morhers ſaddle their backs, and 
ſtrait lace theic. Waſts to make 'tm well ſhap'd. If any chan 
to grow a little plumper than the reſt, they preſently cry, 
She's an Hoſteſs ; and then her Allowance muſt be ſhorr'ned, 
and tho' the be natural fat and Ilaſty, yet by their dieting 
ſhe's made as flender as a Broomſtick : By this means ons 
Woodcock or another is caught in their Spring. 

Par. And how's yours I 5eſeech ye ? 

Che. Such a Beauty, the World never ſaw. 

Par. Hey-day ! 

Che. Her Compkexion true and natural ; Her Body ſound 
and itrong, and as plump as a Partridge. 

Par. How old think ye 2? 

Che. About Sixteen. 

Par. In the very prime i'faith. 

Che. Now, do you but help me to this ſweet Creature, 
ther by force, fraud, or wheadle, I don't care which way, i 
I do but enjoy her. 


Poll. 
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Par. But what is this ſweet Creature ? 

Che. Faith I know not. 

Par. Whence came ſhe ? 

Che. I can't tell. 

Par. Where does ſhe live ? 

Che. Nor that neither. 

Par. Where did you ſee her? 

Che. In the Street here. 

Par. How came you to loſe her ? 

Che. That's it I was curſing at, when I met you. Nor do 
I think there's that Man living whoſe good Fortune had left 
him thus in the lurch. What a Misfortune was here ?— 
I'm a very Wretch. | 

Par. What's done to ye, Sir ? 

Che. De'e ask ? Don't ye know old Archidemides my Father's 
Kinſman and Companion 2 

Par. Yes, very well. 

Che. This Fellow met me full butt, as I was hot upo' th? 
Scent after this pretty Creature. 

Par. Faith *twas a little unſeaſonable. 

Che. Rather Geviliſh unfortunate : for lighter Matters may 
be call'd unſeaſonable. For I can ſafely ſwear, I hadn't ſeen 
him this half Year till now, when I neicher defir'd nor want- 
ed his Company. Wasn't this a damn'd Accident ? Hah! What 
ſlay you ? 

Par. As you ſay, Sir, *twas a damn'd Accident. 

Che, He comes hobbiing after me as far as he could ſee me, 
with his Chin and his Knees together; his Joynts ſhaking in his 
Hide ; hanging his Jib like an oid Horſe, and groaning like 
a roiten Sheep 3 He baunls our, Soho, Cherea, Soho ! "tx you 
Iwoy'd (peak with —— With that I made a halt. Dee know, 
ſays he, what's my buſineſs with ye ? No, pray tell me Sir. 
Oh, ſaid he, my Cauſe comes on to morrow. And what then, 
ſaid I ? Why be ſure (quoth he) to tell your Father that he mu#t 
not fail 10 be at the Conrt. I think he was a whole hour by 
the Clock in telling this. I ask'd him it he had any further 
Buſineſs : None at all, faid he. Away march I: And look- 


Ing for this young Creature, -I found ſhe - had taken down 
this Street, 
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Par. My Life ont, if this ben'c the ſame that was preſent. 
&d to Thaz. | Aſide. 
Che. As ſoon as I was got hither ſhe was vaniſh'd. 
Par. Had ſhe any Attendance with her ? 
Che. Yes, a Man, and a Waiting-maid. 
Par. Aſide. | The very ſame i'faith. 
at reſt, Sir, your bufinels is done. 

Chr. Sure thy Wits are a Wool-gathering. 

Par. No, I know what I ſay. 

Che. Why can't tell who ſhe is ?— Prithee tell me..—_ 
Did ye ſee her ? [ Haſtih, 

Par. I did fee her, I know her too, (more then that) I can 
tell where ſhe's gone too. 

Che. Ah dear Rogue ! Doſt know her indeed 2? 

Par. Yes, Sir. 

Che. And can'ſt tell where ſhe's gone too ? 

Par. She was brought hither as a Preſent to Thas. 

Che. E any Man living able to be at the Charge of ſuch 
a Preſent * 

Par. Yes, Captain Thraſo, your Brother's Rival. 

Che. For ought I ſes my Brother will be put to his laſt 
Trumps then. 

Par. Ay Faith! fo you'd ſwear indeed, if you knew what 
a precious Preſent he has provided to match this withal. 

Che. What's that prithee 7 

Par. An Eunuch. 

Che. What that Tool of a Man that he bought yeſterday ? 

-That haggiſh Fellow 2? 

Par. "That's he Sir. 

Che. Certainly he and his preſent will be kick*d to the De- 
vil, —— But I nece knew before that this 7haz was our 
Neighbour. 

Par. Why ſhe's lately remov'd hither. 

Che. Unlucky Whelp thac I am ! That I ſhou'd ne're ſee 
her.— But prithee tell me is ſhe ſuch a Beauty as they 
talk of ? 

Par. Every Jot. 

Che. But ſhort of our's my Life on't. 

Par. Quite another thing, 


Set your Heart 


1 


The Ennuch. 6 s 
Che. Prichee honeſt Boy do but thy beſt to bring us both 


together. IM 
Par. You ſhall have my good will in't: Ill do what I can 
tohelp ye : What wou'd he have more * | Going off. 


Che. Whither away now ? 

Par. Why home to hand the Preſents hither according to 
your Brother's Ocders. 

Che. Oh the Luck of this ſame rogny Eunauch to go into 
this Houſe upon ſuch an Errand : 

Per. Why ſo Sir 7 

Che. De'e ask that 2 Why he'll always be bleſt with the 
fight of his beautitul Companion ; they'll talk together, live 
together, and now and then perhaps lie together. 

Par. What wou'd you ſay now, if you were that bleſſed 
Creature ? 

Che. Which way ? Speak dear Rogue. [ Haſtily. 

Par. Suppoſe you take his Cloaths, — 

Che, His Cloaths ? And how then 2? 

Par. And be carry'd thither inſtead of him, 

Che. On, on Boy. 

Par. And give out that you are he. 

Che. I \mell your deſign. 

Par. And there you may enjoy all thoſe rare Bleflings you 
fancied but juſt now for another. You may eat and drink 
with her, fit by her, touch, toy with her, and —— lie by 
her. For not a Creature in that Houſe can tell what you 
are, or whence you came. And beſides your Age and thoſe 
Smooth-chops of yours will make you pals for a Compleat 
Eunuch. 

Che. Spoken like an Angel ! and advisd like an Oracle! — 
[ bugs Parmeno, and carrying him off. | Come away Boy, 
let's in and about ir, equip me to rights now, immediately 
4" wich me and bring me to her as fa{t as you can for your 

ife, 

. W Proggling. Hold Sir | — What de'e mean ?---- I did 
ut jeſt. 

Che. Pſhaw | That's Nonſence. 

Pay. I'm ruin'd ! How like a Fool have I done! »—— 
Where de'e thruſt me Sir ? Faich you had almoſt puſhe 
me o* my Noſe. "Tis you I ſpeak to Sir ; Pray ſtay, 


F 2 Par, 


Che. But I ſay let's go. 
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Par. Are'ye reſolv'd upon't then ? 


Che. Abſolutely. 
Par. Have a care you don't make more haſte than good 
ſpeed. 


Che, No, no, let me alone for that. 

Par. Ay but my Bones will be jumbl'd for't. Oh ! cis a 
horrible Villany. 

Che. A Villany de'e call it for a Man to go into a Bawdy- 
Houſe and pay a Company of Jilts in their own Coyn? Þ 
Why if they make a Trade to abuſe, torment and trapan in- 
nocent young Men, is it not Juſtice and Equity to plague 
and chouſe chem again ?-— Shar't I rather play Tricks with 
them than with my Father ? this I ſhou'd be blam'd for ; as 
for tother, *twould be ſaid, 1 ſerv'd 'em in their own kind. 

Par. How's this. Well ! if ye be fully bent upon'c: een 
take your own courſe ; but then don't lay the Blame at my 
door afterwards. 

Che. I won't then. 

Par. And is it your will to have itſo ? 

Che. 'Tis my will to have it ſo, and it muſt be fo, and it 
ſhall be fo : And what I have ſaid 1 will ſtand by. 

Par. Nay then follow me. 

Che. Venus and Cupid favour the Deſign. 


Exeunt Ambo. 


The End of the Second AS. 
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A C TI 


| Thraſo aud Gnatho. 


Thr. WW ELL, but was ſhe fo very thankful then ? 
Gna. O, yes Sir, moſt hugely. 
Thr. And glad at Heart ſay ye? 
Gna. O yes, but:not ſo much for the Gift as the Giver : 
and for thac ler me tell ye ſhe's plaguily proud on'c. 


Enter Parmeno at a diff ance. 

Par. to himſelf.] I'm come to watch a fair Opportunity to 
bring my Preſents in too. But hold! Here's Captain 
Bellfwagger. [ Retires to one (ide. 

Thr. Really I ha' the Luck on't; every thing that I do is 
moſt wonderfully taking. 

Gna. Tve obſerv'd as much. 

Thr. The King of Perſia whenever I did him a Kindneſs 
was always very ſenſibleof it ; He wasn't fo to every body. 

Gna. A {mart Tongue ſo well hung as yours makes all chat 
Glory his own which others ſo long ha? toil'd for. 

Thr. Right Boy ! 

Gna. The King has you in his Eye then ? 

Thr. Right again. 

Gna. And loves to kave you there. 

Thr, No doubt on't. Nay more he truſted his whole 
Army to my Conduct, and follows my Advice in every 
thing, 

Gna. Prodigious ! 

Thr. Then if he chanc'd tobe weary of Company or Buſi- 
neſs, and had a Mind to take a little eaſe as tho) —— 
you know what I mean. 

Gna. Yes, Sir, — As tho* when he had a miad ro clear 


his Stomach, as a body may fo ſay, of all Concerns, --— 


Thr. Right, then wou'd he take me to him Hail wo Fiſt, 
F 4 8. 


pi 
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Gna. Ay marry Sir!this is a King indeed. 
Thr. Oh |! he's a Man of a thouſand. 
Gna. Yes, one of a Million if he chuſe you for his 

Companion. [ Aſode. 

Thr. All the Officers envy'd me, and grumbl'd at me be- 
hind my back: I didn't value it a Straw ; they envy'd me 
damnably. But above all, one who had the Charge o'th' 
Indian Elephants. This Fellow being more troubleſome than 
the reſt, Prithee Strato, ſaid I, why ſo plaguy Big? Is't becauſe 
gou're Lord ore a parcel of Beaſts: 

Gna. Neatly ſaid i'faith, and ſhrewdly.——Bleſs me ! You 
overthrew Man and Beaſt — What, ſaid he, Sir ? 

Thr. Not a Word. 

Gna. Nay I don't know how he ſhou'd, 

Par, Bleſs me ! This Captain's the blindeſt Coxcomb, and 
the other che vileſt Raſcal I &er ſaw. [ Aſide, 

Thr. What think ye Gnatho ? Did T ever tell ye how ſharp 
I was upo? th* young Rhodian Spark at a Feaſt ? 

Gna. Never, Sir, let's hear it, I pray, —— He has told it 
me a thouſand times. [ Aſide. 

Thy. This Rhodian Spark I told ye of, was with me at a 
Feaſt, where by chance I had a ſmall Girl ; this Stripling be- 
gan to be ſweet upon her, and waggiſh upon me too. How 
now you impudent Saucebox (laidl) you're Man's meat your ſelf, 
and yet have a mind to a Tid-bit. 

Gna. Ha, ha, he. 

Thr, What's the Matter ? Hah' 

Gna. Very fine, ſharp and delicate 5 that cou'd not be 
mended. But pray, Sir, was this all your own ? 1 cook 
it for an old One. 

Thr. Why did you ever hear't before ? 

Gna. Yes Sir, very often : And it takes extreamly. 

Thr, Tl affure you, 'twas all my own. 

Gna. F'm ſorry you were fo ſharp upo' th* fooliſh youpg 
Gentleman. 

Far. Ah the Deel take thee for a Raſcal. [ 4{ide, 

Gna. Pray, Sir, what did he lay then 2? 

Thr. He was quite daſh'd out of Countenance : And the 
whole Company were ready to die with laughing. Afeer 
that every Lody was plagay wary of meddling with me. 


Gna, 
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Gna. And well they might. 

Thr. — But hark ye,Gnarhbo, had I beſt clear my ſelf to Thass 
from the Jealouſie ſhe has of my being in love with Pamphila. 

Gna. Let that be the leaſt of your Thoughts; but rather 
give her more cauſe to be jealous. 

Thr. Why lo? | 

Gna. That's a Queſtion: Don't ye apprehend me Sir ? 
Should ſhe but ſpeak a Word of Phedrie, or offer to commend 
him on purpole to plague you. 

Thr. I ha't. 

Gna. Your only way to prevent that, is, whenever ſhe 
names Phedrie, be ſure ye hit her 1th? Teeth with Pamphila ; 
if ſhe cries, Let's have Phedrie to be merry with xs, do you an- 
ſwer, And Pamphila ro give us a Song : It the praile hisShape, 
extol her Face; And be ſure give her a Rowland for her O- 
liver, and that will vex her to the Heart, —— 

Thr. Ay, if ſhe loved me, this might do, Gnatho. 

Gns. As long as ſhedeſires and loves your Preſents you may 
lay your Life ſhe loves you. So long you may venture to 
teaze her ſhe'll always be afraid leſt any angry word ſhould 
turn the ſtream of your Bounty anorher way. 

Thr. Thou fſay'ſt right. Why I never ſo much as 
dream'd of this before. 

Gna. A good Jeſt faith : Sure you didn't give your Mind 
to't; for had you ſer your Wits about it, your Contrivance 

wou'd ha' been worth fifry of mine. 


To them enter T\aais attended by Pythia. 

Tha. 1 fancied I heard the Captain's Tongue juſt now. —— 
Oh, here he is—— My dear Heroe, welcome. | Hugs him. 

Thr, Oh my ſweet Thax, my dear Honey, how ist.—— 
Don't ye love me now, for giving you this pretty Wench ? 

Par. Admirable i'faith ! how nobly he opens the Cam- 
pagne. | Aſide. 

Tha, Oh, Sir, I'm eternally obliged to you fort. 

Gna. Let's into Supper I ſay : Why this dallying * 

Par. Here's another too! Faith one wou'd ſwear he's the 
Captain's Baſtard, they're ſo like one another. | Aſide. 

Thr, 0 Gnatho. ] As ſoon as you will, for I am ready. 


Par. 
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Par. advancing nigher.| VIl to her, and make as tho'I juſt 
came from home. — Are you going abroad Madam. 

[ Aſide to Thais, 

Tha. to him. | Oh Parmeno, troth you are come very 
lucky, 1 was juſt a going out. 

Par. Whither Madam 7? 

Tha.Why don't you ſee this Gentleman here. [ 4/ide to him. 

Par. I do fee him with a Pox to my Sorrow. When 
you pleaſe Madam, my Maſter's Preſents are at your Ser- 
VICE. [ Aloud. 

Thr. What do we ſtay for ? Why dor't we jog on ? 

Par. to Thraſo.] May it pleaſe your Honour,by your leave; 
firſt ler me make my Preſents as I was ordered, and go and 
have a little harmleſs Chat with the Lady. 

Thr. Special Preſents ! I'll warrant ye not to be nam'd the 
ſame day with mine. [ Zeering, 

Par. The Traal's all. [ Goes towards Lache's Houſe | So- 
ho! within there! ſend out the Perſons I ordered. | Enter 
the Black-a-more. | Here advance forward. Here's a Laf 
come from as far as Preſter Fohn's Country. 

Thr. I can have as good for Seven or Eight Guinea's. 

Gna. Ay and abetter too. 

Par. to them within. | You, Sir, Dorzzs where are ye ? ſtand 
forth Boy.— Here's your Eunuch for ye ry Cherea 


then— ſee what a pert look he has got, and >», dreſſed up like 
juſt 7ch' prime of his Age. the Eunuch. 

Tha. AsT hope to be faved a very tight Fellow. 

Par. What ſay you now Mr. Gnatho: D'ye ſpy any Faults 
here?— And you noble Captain ? What never a 
Word ?— That's Commendation enough of all Conſcience.— 
Try him ith* Schools, Field, Muſick, or where you will, 
you'll find he has had the Education of a Gentleman. 

Thr. For a need that Eunuch wou'd down well enough, 
tho' a Man was ſober. [| Afide to Gnatho. 

Par. And yet Madam the Gentleman that made theſe Pre- 
ſents, dosn't deſire to be your only Favourite, nor that all 
others ſhould be thruſt out of doors for his ſake ? He dosn' 
tell you Romantick Stories - of his Fights and Duels, nor yet 
boaſt of his Wounds and Scars; neither does he ſtand in 
your Light as a certain Perſon that ſhall be nameleſs. But 
when it ſhall be no trouble co you Madam, when you on 
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and your Ladyſhip is at leiſure, he thinks it favour enough 
to be then admitted. 

Thr. 'Tis evident this Fellow has got ſfoine poor Grubſreet 
Merchant for his Maſter. 

Gna. Faith like enough ; for he wou'dn't keep this Fellow 
ſo long, had he a Shilling in his Pocket to hire him a 
better. 

Par. Peace Dog. That art not worthy to be kick'd-.-— 
If you can ſtoop to flatter him | pointing zo the Captain | thus, 
you'd be content to lick a Groat out of a Cloſe-ſtool for two 
Flagons of Ale. . 

Thr. Shall we ſtay to hear this Fellow prate- ? [ Angrily. 

Tha. Til only juſt ſtep in with theſe, and order my Maids 
what to do; and [I'll be back again in an inſtant. 

Exeunt Thais, Che. and theBlack. 

Thr. Tl go before—— But do you itay and wair upon my 
Miſtreſs. [ To Gnatho. 

Per. Fie | 'tis beneath a General to Squire his own Mi. 
ſtreſs. | 

Thr. to Parmeno.] Why ſhould I ſpend my Breath upon 
thee ? Like Maſter, like Man. 


Exit Parmeno. 
Cna. Ha, ha, he. — 
Thr. What d'ye laugh at ? [ Somewhat ſurlily. 
Gna. Why what you juſt now ſaid: Beſides you put me in 
mind of the Rhodian Spark, and I cou'dn'e forbear—— Bur 
here's Madam Thas again. 


Re-enter Thais, Pythia and Attendants. 

Thr, Run home and ſee that all the Rooms be ready. 

Gna. Tm gone Sir. [ Exit Gnatho, 

Tha. to Pythia.] Be ſure Pythia take care ro do what I 
bid ye — if Mr. Chremes ſhou'd chance tocome to day, de- 
fire him to ſtay a little : if he's in haſte, beg him co come ano- 
ther time ; if he can't do that, ſend him over to the Cap- 
tains to me. 

Pyt. I will Madam. 

Tha. Hold I had ſomething elſe to ſay. Let me 
ſee,— O I remembzr Be ſure you make much of 
the young Gentlewoman. — Do you keep home. 

Exit Pythia. 
Thr, 
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Thr. Now let's march. 
Tha. Do you follow me. [10 the Attendants, 


As they go off one way enter Chremes alone another way. 

Chr. Introth the more I think and chew upon this Buſi- 
neſs, the more I'm afraid that this Thaz ſhould play me 
ſome plaguy Dog-trick or other ; I find my felf damnably 
whead'd by her ; when ſhe firſt ſent for me any Man might 
ha' wondered what bufineſs I had there ; Faith I cou'dn'e tell 
my ſelf, but when I came, ſhe immediately caſts about for 
Fetches and Excuſes to make me tarry. I have (ſays ſhe) juſt 
now been at my Devotion, therefore more fit to Diſcourſe of | 
Grave and ſerious Matters. At that my Heart miſgave me 
plaguily. She drew a Chair and ſat down by me, and fawn- 
ing upon me, ſhe began to pump for Diſcourſe. When ſhe 
had nothing elſe to ſay, ſhe'd fall a asking me, How long my 
Father and Mother had been dead ? I told her, a pretty while 
ſince : Then, Whether I bad not a Seat at Sunio, and bow far it 
fhood off the Sea. Pox | I believe ſhe liked the Situation her 
ſelf, and had a mind to gull me out on't. And laſtly, If 1 
hadn't loft a young Siſter thence 5 and who was with her then ? 
What ſhe had about her when loſt ? Whether *twas poſſible for one 
to know her again ? And \uch like Stuff, I can't imagine why 
the De'el ſhe ask'd all cheſe Queſtions : without ſhe deſigns to 
put her ſelf upon me inſtead of this loſt Siſter ; as ic is the 
Impudence of theſe Jades : However, if ſhe is alive, ſhe is 
juſt Sixteen and no more : But this ſame Thas is ſomewhat 
older than my fell. She has ſent again to beg of me very 
earneſtly to come. Now let her tell her buſinels plainly, 
or trouble me no more. Fll be hang'd if ſhe catch me here 
a third time.— Soho! Within there Soho! | Knocks at 
the Door, 


Pyth. within. | Who is there? 
Chr. 'Tis I, my Name's Chremes. 


Enter Pythia. 
Pzth. My pretty little Squire is ic you 2? 
Chr. So,— I ſaid as much, this wheadling bodes no good. 
[ Aſide. 
P3th. My Lady humbly deſires you to come again to Mor- 
row, 


Chr. 
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Chr. Tm to go into the Country. 

Pyth. For Love's ſake Sir, do. 

Chr. I tell you plainly I can't. 

Pyth. Why then, Sir, ſtay but a little till my Lady comes 
back. 

Chr. Faith I don't intend it. 

Pyth. Why not dear Mr. Chremes. [ Fawningh. 

Chr. Pox take ye for a diſſembling Baggage. 

Pyth. Well if you be reſolved, I beleech ye Si,, to give 
your ſelf the trouble of ſtepping over to her where ſhe is. 

Chr. I don't care if I do that. 

Pyth. to them within. | Doria ! [ Enter Doria. | Go quickly 


and ſhew this Gentleman over to the Captain's. 
Exeunt ſeverally. 


Enter Antipho alone. 

Ant. Yeſterday a Knot of good Fellows of us were got 
together at Pireo, where we clubb'd to have a Feaſt to day. We 
choſe Cherea for our Steward : The Forfeits were all laid 
down, and time and place agreed upon. The time's paſt, 
and at the place they know nothing on't ; our Gentleman 
Steward has given us the ſlip, and Faith I can't tell what to 
ſay, or think o'ch* Buſineſs. — The reſt o'ch* Company have 
employed me to hunt about for him ; I think I'd as good call 
| In at his Fathers.---- | diſcovering Cherea. ] But who's yonder a 
coming out of Thax's Houſe ? Is't he, or is it not he?-- As I live 
tis he--- Heyday ! What a Toy of a Man have we got here? 
———- What mean's this diſguiſe ?— What unaccountable 
freak is this? I am puſled, and can't imagine for my Heart 
what's the Matter ? Whatſoe're it be I will know before I ſtir 
a Foot. [ Retires a little on one ſide. 


Enter Cherea, looking cauteouſly aboat. 

Che. to himſelf ſoftly.) But is no body here now ?——— 
Not a Mortal. — Do's no body dog me 2—— Not fo much as 
my Shadow. Shall I now give vene to my ſwelling 
Joys ?—— Oh Heavens! what wou'd I give for ſome good 
Body to cut my Throat immediately, that i'th* height o'this 
Joy I may end my Life without the leaſt daſh of Misfortune. 
—— Butis there never a curious inquiſitive Fellow following 
me cloſe upon the Heel to deafen and murder me with oo 

on 


os 74 _ The Eunuch, 


ftion upon Queſtion at every turn? As, Why ſo tranſported? 
Why ſo wonderful merry ? Whither away ſo faſt? Whence came 
ye ? There got ye thu Garb ? What Frolick's thu ? Are ye im your 
Wits, or are ye ſtark mad ? 

Ant. advancing nigher.) Faith, Tl &en up tohim, and do 
him tbat Favour my ſelf. Cherea, what 1st you chuckle at 
ſo ? What means this Fool's Coat ? Why ſo merry about the 
Mouth ? Hey brave ! What d'ye mean? D'ye pretend to be 
in your Wits ? Whar d'ye ſtare for ? [ Here they [tare upox 
oxe another | What never a Word ? 

Che. Huzzah ! This is is a day of Jubilee ! Well met old 
Soul Gad take me, there's not a Man alive I'd ha' wiſh'd 
for ſo ſoon as thy dear ſelf. 

Ant. Prithee tell me this mighty Buſineſs. 

Che. And prichee dear Rogue prepare thy ſelf to receive it 
then. I ſuppoſe you know my Brother's Miſtreſs. 

Ant. Yes, you mean Thas I ſuppole. 

Che. The very ſame. 

Ant. I thought I knew her. 

Che. This day a pretty young Female was preſented to her, 
but why ſhou'd I ſtand prating and commending her charm- 
ing Face to thee my Friend : when thon know'ſt fo well what 

aCritick I am in Beauties ?— In ſhore the fired my Blood. 

Ant. Say you ſo? 

Che. Ah, Boy, had you but ſeen her, I'm ſure you'd ſay 
ſhe was the Miracle of her Sex; bur to leave Impertinencies, 
1 was preſently in up to the Ears: And as good Luck would 
haveit, we had an Emunuch at home which my Brother bought 
for his Miſtreſs, but wasn't yet deliverd to her. Our Man 
Parmeno gave me an Item of a Deſign which I immediately 
put in Execution, | 

Ant. And what was that ? 

Che. Be patient and you'll hear't the ſooner. 


It was to 


change Cloaths with the Zanuch, and for me to be preſented 
inſtead of him. 

Ant. What for the Eunuch ? 

Che. Ev'n lo old Boy. 

Ant. Prichee what adyantage could you propoſe to your 
{cIf by that? 


Che. 
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Che. That's worth the asking indeed, why to ſee her, dif: 
courſe with her, and be alone with the pretty Creature I 
loved (ye Rogue.) And d'ye make nothing of this now ?— 
In ſhort preſented I was to Tha, who as ſoon as ſhe received 
me, very joyfully brought me home ; and committed the 
beautiful Creature to my Charge. 

Ant. To whole Charge ? Tothine ? 

Che, Yes, to mine. 

Ant. Marry, ſhe was in ſafe Hands! 

Che. She ordered that not a Man ſhould come nigh her but 
my ſelf, and charg'd me not to ſtir Step from her ; and that 
ſhe and I ſhould be alone together in the Parlour. I look'd as 
if Butter wou'dn't melt in my Mouth, and cry'd, Tes Madam. 

Ant. The Lord help thee. 

Che. She told me ſhe was going out to Supper : And with 
that drew all her Train after her, except a few raw new Co- 
mers to attend upon the fair Stranger. Thoſe prepared a Bath 
for my Angel: I urg'd 'em to haſten't as much as they cou'd 
Whilſt they were about it, this ſweet Creature was ſitting in 
a Withdrawing-Room, caſting her Eyes upon a fair Piece, 
which was the Picture of Fupzter, who (as the Story goes) 
came down into Danae's Lap in a Shower of Gold. I made 
bold to dart a Look that way too, and finding how like the 
Intrigue was to mine,I cou'dn't but be ten times the more tick- 
led atthe Conceit on't : That a very God ſhould transform 
himſelf into a Mortal, and privately ſteal through the Tyles 
of another Man's Houſe, and ſo drop like a Shower into 
his Miſtreſs's Arms: But what God, thought I, was this 2 
Why no leſs a God than the Thunderer himſelf , who 
ſhakes the Battlements of Heaven : And ſhould Fleſh and 
Blood refuſe to follow his Example ? ÞIl do't, and with all 
my Soul too, While theſe Thoughts were working in my 
Head, they call'd her away to the Bath, ſhe goes, ſhe waſhes, 
ſhe comes back : And then they put her to Bed, I ſtood 
waiting for the Word of Command : Actlaſt comes one to 
me, Prithee do you Dorus take this Fan and cool the young Gentle- 
women thies, the time we are Bathing. When we ba' done, you 
may bath if you ve @ mind to't. I took it ſomewhat gruffly. 

Ant. I'd a given the World almoſt thave ſeen that impu- 
dent Face of thine at that time; how you carried your ſelf; 
and how like a great Booby you manag'd the Fan. . 
Che. 
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Che. The- Words were ſcarce out of her Mouth, but 
they all ruſh'd out o'th*” Room to the Bath; and ſer 
up a Gaggle, as Servants do when their Maſters Backs 
turn'd. Meantime my dear Lady falls into a ſweet Sleep, 
with that | cunningly caſts a Sheep's Eye askiew through the 
Fan | ſhewing him how he look'd] and took a ſide-long Glance 
round the Room to fee that the Coaſt was clear. — 1 find- 
ing all right ; made faſt che Door. 

Ant. What then brave Boy ? 

Che. How ? What then ? Simpleton. 

Ant. Ay Simpleton indeed. 

Che. Should I ha' negleQed ſuch a ſhort, wiſhed for, and 
unexpected Opportunity when it dropt into my very Mouth. 
I muſt ha' been a very Eunuch indeed then. 

Ant. Faith Boy, thou'rt Ith* righe.—— But ith* mean 
time what's become of our 'Treat ? 

Che. 'Tis juſt ready. 

Ant. Troth, thou'rt a brave Fellow. But where is ? At 
your Houſes. 

Che. No at old Harry Platters. 

Ant. That's a plaguy way off. 

Che. We muſt go the faſter then, that's all. 

Ant. But won't you change your Cloaths. 

Che. How can 1? Pox on't! Im quite baniſh'd home, for 
fear my Brother ſhould ſee me, and what's worſe leſt my old 
Father ſhow'd become out of che Country. 

Ant. Why then &en let's go to our Houſe; that's the nigh- 
. eſt place I can think of, to ſhift your ſelf. 

Che. Thar's right : let's away then and lay our Heads toge- 
ther how my Dear may be for ever mine. 

An. A Match then. 


The End of the Third 48. 
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Doria alone, with a Casket under ber Arm. 


A*® I'm a living Soul, as much as I can gather from the 
Captain's Humour, I'm terribly afraid this Swaggerer 
ſhou'd make ſome diſturbance to day, and fall foul upo' my 
Lady. For as ſoon as young Chremes the Gentlewoman's 
Brother came thither, ſhe asks leave of the Captain to have 
him admitted. He began to huff and be angry, but yet durſt 
not deny her. Beſides, my Lady urgd him to defire the 
Gentleman to /i* dawn and welcome, becauſe ſhe'd have him 
ſtay there, for this wasn't a proper time to tell him all ſhe 
had a mind to about his Siſter : At laft with a dogged Look, 
he coldly bids him welcome. The Gentleman ſtaid, and 
my Lady began to diſcourſe. This Captain Huft-Cap imagi- 
ning he had been a Rival brought under his Noſe to affront 
him, thought he wou'd do ſomething that ſhou'd plague her 
too. Harke ye,lays he, go for Pamphila, to give ws a Song : By no 
means in the World, crys my Lady ; What ſhoud ſuch a Wench 
do at a Feaſt ? The Captain being ſet upon't tell co wrangling. 
Mean time the cunning Creature whips her Gold and Jewels 
into this Casket ; and lipt ic into my' Hand to carry off. 
Which is a certain figa ſhe won't be long behind as ſoon as 
the can flink away. 


Enter Phedrie at @ diſtance. 

Phe. AsT was walking to our Country-houſe upon the 
Road (as *tis uſual with People when they're uneaſie) a thou- 
ſand Thoughts came running into my Head one after another, 
which I took all ith? worſt Senſe: To be ſhore, whilſt 1 was 
muſing upon theſe things, I paſs'd by myHouſe unawares, and - 
had got half a Mile before I perceiv'd it : upon that I curn'd 
| back with a Heart as heavy as Lead. When 1 was juſt 

got by the way to the Houle, —__ ſtill: And __ P 
thin 
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ehink thus with my ſelf: hat ? muſt Ibe forcd to tay here 
eight and forty long Hours without ber ? What of all that ?— 
A meer trifle ?%— How a trifle ? What if I can't kiſs ber 
Hand, yet 'tis wery bard if I can't hawe one look at ber? If I cav't 
bave the one, ſure I may have the other : 'Ti better to be almoſt 
diſtancd than to be quite thrown out 0th Race. With that | 
went by on purpoſe. But hold, what makes Pyrhia run 
out o' Doors in ſuch a fright 2? 


Enter Pythia looking about. 
Pyth.to her ſelf. |Where'sthis curſed, wicked Creature, —Wretch 
that Iam, Where ſhall I find him ? Or where ſhall I look for 
him ?2— That ever any Man fſhou'd ha' the Impudence to 
offer at ſuch a Villany ? 

Phe. Alas! my Heart miſgives me ſtrangely. [ Aſide. 

Pyth. to her ſelf. ] Nay more than that ; after the Villain 
had abusd the Girl, he tears her Cloaths, and drags her up 
and down by the Hair &ch* Head. 

Phe. How's this ? [ Aſede, 

Pyth. ro her ſelf.] O that I had but the Rogue in my 
Clutches now : How I wou'd claw the Eyes of the 
Whores-bird! 

Phe. | can't imagine what great diſorder here has been in 
my abſence. Pll &n ſtep to her. [ Aſide. 

To Pyth.] What's the Matter ? Whither in ſuch haſte? 
Whom d'ye look for, Pythia ? 

Pyth. Hah, Mr. Phedrie ! Whom look for fay ye? a 
Curſe upon you and your precious Preſents both together. 

Phe. Prithee tell me what's the Matter 2? 

Pyth. The Matter, quoth I ? = Your Eunuchthat you gave 
us, What wicked work has he made here? He has gone and 
raviſh'd the young Gentlewoman che Captain gave my Lady. 

Phe. 1: amaze.) What ſay'{t thou 2? 

Pyth. I'm quite undone. 

Phe. Ay and drunk too, I think. 

Pytb. Wou'd the worlt of mine Enemies were as drunk as 
I am. 

Dor. O Law, Pythia, wasn't it a very prodigious thing, ha! 

Phe. Thou'rt certainly mad,— How is't poſlible for an 
Ewunuch to do this? 
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Pyth. T can't tell what he was ; but what he has done, *tis 
plain: the poor young Creature is all in Tears, neither car 
ye get one Word from her. This precious Rogue hides his 
Head now. I'm wofully afraid he has finger'd ſomewhat out 
o'th? Houſe too, when he ran away. 

Phe. 'Tis a wonder to me ſuch a Limber-ham Dog ſhou'd 
get out of ſight ſo ſoon, unleſs he has hous'd himſelf at my 
Fathers. 

Pych. Dear Sir, ſtep in and ſee. 

Phe: You ſhall know that preſently. 

' Exit Phedrie. 

Dor. O Gemini ! Prithee my Dear, did you ever hear of 
ſush a horrid Prank before? I never did. 

Pzth. Truly, I have heard ſay, theſe Eunuchs are great 
Admirers of fine Women, but can do nothing but ſlabber 'em 
over. But I like a filly Jade as I was, never thought of this: 
It 1 had Idhould have locke up my Gentleman, and have 
kept the Girl far enough from his reach. 

Re-enter Phedria dragging in Dorus by the Ears. 

Phe. Come out ye infameus Dog !'—— What d'ye hang an 
Arſe ye Runagate Scoundrel! — thou Jdamnable Bargain 
out of your Kennel. 

Dor. Good vir. 

Phe. Do but ſee what a damn'd Friday-face the Jail-bird 
makes ? How came you hither again ? Why this change 
of Habit pray ?!—— What anl{wer Dog ? Had I ſtaid 
bur a minute longer, Py:hia, | had milſsd o'th' Rogue, you 
ſee he's juſt equipt for the March. 

Pyth. O dear Sir, have ye met with the Raſcal? 

Phe. Met with him? Ay. 

Pyth. That's good Luck indeed. 

Dor. Ay ſpecial good Luck upo' my Word. 

Phe. What ha' ye done with him ? 

Phe. Done with him ? Can't you ſee before ye ? 

Pyth. Whom ſhou'd I (ee ? 

Phe. This Fellow here. [ Ponting to Dorus. 

Pytb. What of thisFellow here ? 

Phe. The ſame that was ſent to your Houſe to day. 

Pjtb. 1 dare ſwear Sir, none of our Houſe ereſet Eye up- 
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Pyth. Pray Sir, can ye believe this to be the Man that 
was brought to our Houſe ? 

Phe. Believe't ? The Deel a one elſe had I to fend. 
 Pjtb. Fie, there's no Compariſon to be made between 
this and that, for that other had a fine Air, and look'd like 
a Gentleman. 

Phe. Ay, ſo you thought becauſe he had got his gay 
Cloaths on: now he has alter'd his Habit, you take him 
for an ugly Creature. 

Pyth. Pray Sir, don't perſwade me to't, as if there were 
no more difference than that comes to. Why he that we had 
to day was ſuch a fine young Fellow, *rwou'd ha' done your 
Heart good to have ſeen him. This is a dry, decrepit, 
drowzy-headed Fumbler, and looks like a Weezle.. 

Phe. S'death! Whar ſtuff's this ? You've brought me 
to that paſs, that for my part I known'e what Pve Yone my 
{:1f.— Come hither Sirrah, [:o Dorus] Didn'c 1 briy ye, and 
pay for ye? CP 

Dor. Yes an't pleaſe you. To 

Pyth. Now pray Sir, let me have one pull zt him. 

Phe. Do lo. : 

Pytb. Were you at our Houſe today ?= [ He no&] Look 
ye, he denies it,—— He that Parmeno brought was but fix- 
teen. " 

Phe, Well I'll at him once again my ſelf ; Firfh, 
Tell me how you came by theſe Cloaths? What ha' you 
loſt your Tongue ?— Ye ugly Dog, Why don't ye. anſwer 
me ? y ["Angrih: 

Dor. One Mr. Cherea came, —- 

Phe. Not my Brother I hope ? 

Dor. Yes Sir? 

Phe. When ? 

Dor. Today. 

Phe. How along ago ? 

Dor, But a little while. 

Phe. Who did he come with ? 

Dor. Parmeno, an't pleaſe you. 

Phe. Did ye know him before ? 

Dor, No Sir, nor ever heard of his Name. 

Phe. How came ye then to know *twas my Brother ? 

Dor. Parmeno told me ſ0.——— And 'twas Cheres gave Me 
theſe Cloaths ——— Phe. 
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Phe. Confuffion ! 

Dor. — And put on mine, and away they went toge- 
ther. 

Pyth. to Phedrie.] So Sir, Who's drunk now ? *Twas I 
fil'd your Head with Stories, wasn't it '—— Now *tis as 
clear as the Sun, that the poor Gentlewoman's raviſh'd. - 

| [ Weeps. 

Phe. Away ye Beaſt—— D'ye believe one word thi 
Fellow prates ? 

prcb A Fig for believing! The thing's plain enough of 
it lelf, 

Phe. ſoftly zo Dorus.) Come a little this way, D'ye 
mind me Sirrah ?— Nigher yet—— That's well. —— Let 
me hear this Buſineſs once again, Did Chereatake your Cloaths 
from ye 2 

Dor. He did Sir. 

Phe. And put 'em on himſelf? 

Dor. Yes vir. 

Phe. And was ſent hither in your ſtead. 

Dor. Yes, that he was. 

Phe. Oh Heavens | This is the moſt wicked impudent 


Dog living. [ Aloud in a paſſion. 
Pyrb. Alas Sir! Are ye not yet convinc'd that we have 
been moſt baſely abuſed ? 


Phe. No wonder jf a crack'd Chamber-maid believes this 
Scoundrel : [ Angrily to Pych.] But the truch on'c is, 
I am ſomewhat gravell'd my elf | ſoftly] — Hark yeSirrab, 
deny all, or I'll cut your Throat | aſide :o Dorus |—-— Cant 
I rack the Truth out of ye to day Did ye ſee my Brother 
Cherea ? { Aloud to Dorus. 

Dor. No indeed, Sir. _Fearfully, 

Phe, 1 ſee there's nothing to be done without blows—. This 
way ye Dog — He hunts Counter.— Down o' you Knees, 


and ask me pardon. [ 4/ide ro Dorus. 
Dor. kneelmg.] Good Sir, I beſgech ye, forgive me. 
Phe. Into your Kennel then. [ Beats him, 
Dor. Hey, hey. [ Runs out bowling. 


P, Faith I cou'dn't tell how to make a fair come off wich- 
out this Stratagem. If fo, the thing's paſt cure. [ 4/ide. |— D'ys 
think ye Raſcal to make a May »zame of me. [ Aleud to 

Dorus, 
G 3 Exit. 


TI : OT 
1 _ 


$2. The Eupuch. 


Exit after bim. 

Pytb. My Life ont this damn'd Plot is of Parmeno's con- 
triving.. . 

Dor. You may ſwear it. ; 

Pytb. Tfaith Til pay him in bis own Coyn before I ſleep. — 
But prithee Doria, what wou'dſt adviſe me i'cth' Caſe ? 

Dor.You mean in the young Gentlewoman's Buſineſs ? 

Pyth. Yes, whether 'we had beſt keep it to our ſelves, or - 
tell on'c. 

Dor. Introth, it you're wiſe take no notice o'th* Eunuch, 
or the Girl either : for by that means you'll keep out of harms 
way, and oblige our Lady beſides: you need only lay the 
Eunuch has IE us the llip. | 

Pytb. Tl follow your Counſel. 

Dor. But yonder comes Mr. Chremes ; —— My Lady isn't 
far behind then. 

Pytcb. What makes ye think ſo ? 

Dor. Becauſe the Captain and ſhe were almoſt at Daggers 
drawing whenl left 'em. 

Pyth. Then away with the Casket quick :>— Tl learn of 
this Gentleman what's to do. 248 
Oe Exit Doria. 
beg: © To her, enter Chremes half drunk. 

Chr. to himſelf.) Hey-dazy!—— 1 ha' been finely bubbl'd 
Pfaich.- This Wine has been too hard for me, —— 
The time I was toping, — T thought my ſelf as ſober as a 
Judge, —— Burt when I came to try my Legs, — S'bud— 
my Feet nor my Head knew which was to go uppermoſt.— 

Py:h. Oh Mr. Chremes ! | 

Chr, Who's that ? Oh, the pretty, pretty, Phythie ! 
Why thou ait worth forty of the Pyrhies I ſaw laſt. | 

P;th. And upo' my Word you're forty times more pleaſant 
than you were before. 

Che. The old Saying's very true, If twam't for Meat and 
| good Drink the Women might gnaw the Sheets. But your 


iſtreſs has been come home along time I ſuppole ? 

P3:b. Why is ſhe come from the Captain's then ? 

Chr. Oh a damnable while —— They were quarrelling 
like Dog and Car. 


Pyth. 
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; Pytb. Didi ſhe defire ye to follow her ? 

Chr. No, ſhe only tipp'd a Wink at me as ſhe went a- 
way. 

Prth. And wasn't that Item enough 2 

Chr. No Faith : I cou'dn'c tell what her winking and twink- 
kirig meant till che Captain —_ civilly gave metounderſtand 
it by chruſting me Head and Shoulders after her. —— Bur ſee 
ſhe's upo' th' Back on's already. I wonder what Devil 
brought me hicher before her. 

| Enter Thais. 

Tha. to her ſelf. ] I believe this heQtoring Bully will be upo' 
my Back preſently to take away the Girl by force: Ay let 
him come : it he offers to touch her but with one Finger Il 
plack his Eyes out ;— I can away with his Impertinencies 
and big Words, as long as they are but Words ; but i'faith if 
he comes to touch our Copyhold once, Fil make him ſmart 
forc. [ Angrilp. 

Chr. Ah Madam, I've been here a long while. 

Tha. My dear Chremes ! *twas you | wanted ; Arn't you 
ſenſible this Quarrel was upo* your account ? And the whole 
Bufineſs a concern of yours ? 

Chr. Of mine ?—— Pray how fo ?2-— As if I had 
been 

Tha. Whilft Pm taking pains to help you to your Siſter, 
and reftore her to ye, Pm forc'd to fit down with theſe and 
a thouſand ſuch like Afﬀeonts. 

Chr. Pray Madam, where is ſhe now ? 

Tha. At home at my Houſe. 

Chr. Hah: [ Concern'dly. 

Tha, What's the Matter ? you needn't fearz for her Edu- 
cation hasn'c been beneath her ſelf, or you either. 

* Chr, Whar's that you ſay * 

Tha. Nothing but the truth, I freely give her tye and 
ſhan't expect a Farthing for my pains. 

Chr. 1 thank ye Madam, and ſhall endeavour to make ye 
amends when time ſerves. 

Tha. But have a care Sir, you don't loſe her before you 
have her, .for 'tis ſhe the Captain is coming t2 plunder us of 
by force of Arms.— D'\ye hear, Pyjthia, ra1 in and fetch 
the Casket and Tokens quick. 
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Chr. diſcovering Thraſo and hs Party.) Dye ſee 'em Ma. 
dam * 

Pyth. Where ist ſet, Madam ? = 

Tha. In the Cheſt of Drawers. — D'ye move no faſter, 
ye Baggage ? 

Exit Pythia. 

Chr. What an Army has this Fellow muſter'd up againſt 
ye!—— Lamencable! 

Tha. What Cowhearted my Dear ? 

Chr. Pſhaw, I Cowhearted ? 'm as bold as a Lion. [ Struts. 

Tha. Ay, and fo you had need. 

Chr. Ah Madam, I doubt ye take me for a — ſtrange 
Fellow. 

Tha, However take this for your Comfort, this Fellow 
you're to deal with is a perfe& Stranger, has leſs Intereſt, leſs 
Acquaintance,- and fewer Friends to back him than you. 

Chr. That I know too: But *tisn't for a wiſe Man to ſtand 
behind an Aſs when he kicks. I'd rather prevent a Quarrel 
before hand, then revenge it afterward. — Do you run in and 
Barricade the Door whilſt I run to the Piazza, and fetch the 
Conſtable to keep the Peace. [ Going off. 

Tha. Catching him by the Cloak. ] Hold Sir. 

Cby. I had better go. 

Tha. Stand your ground pray. [ fill bolding him, 

Chr. Pray let me go, Ill be back again in an inſtant. 

Tha. Sir, you need not call any-help— do but tell him ſhe's 
your Siſter, and that you loſt her when ſhe was young, and 
are now come to the knowledge of her, then ſhew him the 
the. Tokens. 

Re-enter Pythia with the Carket. 

Pyth. Here they are, Madam. 

Tha. Do you take'em Sir.— | Chr. takes the Casket.) If 
he offers the leaſt violence you may have him before his 
Betters :— You underſtand me ? 

Chr, Yes very well. 

Tha. Be ſure you ſpeak this with a good Courage. 

Chr, Edad,and fo TI will. | fruts and puts bis Arms a Kimbow. 

Tha. Up with your Cloak Man.— Dear Heart! I've pitch'd 
uzon a Champion that wants one himſelf, [ Aſede. 

Exeunt 01 one ſide. 


4 Enter 
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Enter os the other fide Thraſo, Gnatho, Sanga, Servants with 
Link-boys, Fire-forks, Shovels, Diſh-clouts, &c. 


Thr. Prithee Gnatho ; It for a Man of my Honour to put 
up-ſach a notorious Aﬀeont as this ?—— I'll die upo? th* ſpot 
ficſt. -—— Simalio, Donax, Syriſcs, tollow your Leader 
Firſt I'll ſtorm their Caſtle. 

Gna. Very well. 

Thr. Then Tl carry off the Damſel triumphantly. 

Gna. Better and better. 

_ 'Thr. And laftly, T'il put the Jilt under ſevere Contribu- 
tions. 

Gna. Beſt of all. 

Thr. Advance Donax with your Truncheon, and Com- 
mand the main Body.——— S:malio Command you the Lefe 
Wing, and you Syri/cus the Right. Where are the reſt? 
Where's Captain Sanya with his Ragged Regiment? 

San. Here Sir. 

Thr. to Sariga.] Ye lazy Son of a Whore ! D'yethink to 
engage the Enemy with a Diſh-clout, what did you bring 
that for ? | | 

San.Who,1 Sir 2 Why I knew the Proweſs of my General, 
and the Carriage of his Souldiers ſo well, that they could 
never part without Blood and Wounds, ſo I brought this to 

wipe 'em withal. 

Thr. Where's all the reft of *em ? 

San. The reſt with a vengeance ? There's only Sannio left 
- to keep the Houſe from running away. 

Thr. Gnatho do you ſet *em all in Rank and File.— Il} 
bring up the Rear, and there give the Signal for the Onfer, 

Gus. This 'tis to be Wiſe. When he has drawn up his 
Men in Battalia, hell make ſure of one Poſt for his own re- 
treat. [ Afide. 

Thr. This was always the F—— K—*% way. 


ET Chremes and Thais appear ahove. 
Chr. D'ye obſerve Madam what this Cut-throat's about ? 
I ſee my Counſel wasn't amiſs when I adviſed ye to Barricade 


the Door. 


Thr. 
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Thr, Pſhaw ! This Fellow that you take for a Hedor, is 
as Faint-hearted as a Town Bully.—— Bear up Man. 

Thr. to Gnatho. } What had we beſt do. ? 

Gna. Had we bur a Mortar now to play upon *em under 
the covert way ; one Bomb wou'd make 'em ſcamper. 

Thr. diſcovering Thais. ] But hold yonder's the Enemy: 

Gna. Shall we give the Afault noble General ? 

Thr. Hold I ſay. Wiſe Commanders uſually ſend a 
Summons before they Storm. Perhaps ſhe'll ſurrender upon 
Diſcretion before we make-the Aſſault; 

Gna. Oh wonderful ! What plaguy things theſe Politicks 
are? I never am in your Company, but I go away the 
wiſer for't. 

Thr. to Thais.) Thas anſwer me to this firſt Article, when 
I gave 2” Pampbila, Didn't ye promile me ſo many days 
to my ſelf ? 

Tha. What of all chat? 

Thr. That's a pretty Queſtion ! — Didn't ye bring one 
of your Gallants under my Noſe ? What buſineſs had ye 
together 2? Why did you link away with him from my 
Houſe ? 
© Tha. Cauſe *twas my Pleaſure. 

Thr. Why then deliver up Pamphila, unleſs you'd have her 
carried off by force. 

Chr.. Deliver her to thee ? Touch her if you dare: Thou 
worſt of [ Angrily. 
 Gna. to Chremes.] Hah! Sir have a care, not a Word 
more. | 

Chr. Do you prate Buffoon ? 

Thr. Shan't I touch whats my own 2? 

Chr. "Fhine Villain ? | 
 Gna. #0 Chremes. ] I ſay once again, have a care Friend ; 
I ſee you. don't know who you ſpeak to? 

Chr. :oGnatho.)] Won't ye be gone, ye Raſcal?—| to Thrafo. 
And you Captain Swaſh, d'ye know what to truſt to 2 If 

ye give us the leaſt Diſfurbance here, Ill make ye remember 
the Place, the Day, and Perlon you affront too as long as 
you breath. [of 
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Gna. to Chremes.] Poor Wretch ! I pitty ye, that ye 
ſhou'd provoke ſo great a Man-to be your Enemy. 

Chr. VII crack your Fools, Pate for ye, if ye ben's gone 
preſently. ) Li 

Gna. Say you ſo, Mr. Snarle 2 Are your Hands fo 
heavy *7 

Thr. to Chremes. } Pray who are you for a Man ? 
What would you have? And what have you to do with 
the Girl? 

Chr. That ye ſhall knpw preſently: Firſt, 1 fay ſhe's 
Free-born. «+ I 2 » | 

Thr. So! 

Chr. And a Citizen of Athens. 

Thr. How ! F 

Chr. And my Siſter too. 

Thr. Oh Impudence. 

Chr. Therefore Captain, | Zeeringly.) I tell ye once for 
all, lay Hands on her if you dare—— | :o Thais. }] Now 
Madam Pill ſtep and fetch Sephrona, the Nurſe, and ſhew her 
the Tokens. 

Thr. Why will you, Sir,*hinder-me from meddling with 
what's my own ? _ 

Chr. Yes, that I will. £0 - © | Withdraws. 

Gna. te Thraſo.] Bear witneſs this Chremes owns himſelf 
2 Thief, he has done his own. buſinels. 

Thr. zo Thajs.] Do you ſay the ſame too ? 

Tha. Go look. | [ Withdraws. 


Here Thraſo and Gnatho ſtare at one another. 


Thr. What ſhall we donext ? 

Gna. E'n let's march home again.—— By and by ſhell 
come fawning like a Dog to beg your Pardon. 

Thr. Think ye lo ? 

Gna. Nothing more certain, 1 know the Humour of theſe 
Women well enough ; when you will, they won't, and 
when you won't, they will. 

Thr. "Thou haſt hic it, 

Gna. Shall I diſmiſs the Army ? 

Thr, When you will, 


Gna. 
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Gna. to Sanga.] Well Captain, you and yours are diſ- 
charg'd, now like a noble'General- take your Army into 
Quartecs of Refreſhment i! Kiechin. 

San. Troth my Belly chym'd Cupboard aboye half an 


Hour ago. 
Gna. Well ſaid Tom Prog. 


Thr. Follow your Leader, 
Exeunt ſhouting, 


End of the Fourth AG. 


ACT V. 


Thais 4nd Pythia, 


Tha.entring. *Ye ſpeak in Riddles ſtill ye dirty Quean ? 
. : ID [ I voi Tone mocking ber.) of yy work 
Idon't know, be's fled, 1 heard on't, but 2045 not there, —— Hufly, 
cant ye tell mein plain terms whateyer the Matter is. The 
r Girl's Gown's rent, ſhe's all in Tears, and won't ſpeak. 

e Eunuch's fled too 3 But why ?-— What's done ?2— What 
no anſwer !—4 _ | 

Pytb. Alas, Madam, What wou'd ys ha' me ſay ? when 
they all affirm 'twasn't a Eunuch that was here. 

Tha. Who was't then ? A | 

Pyth. One Mr. Cherea. 

Tha. What Mr. Cherea ? | 

Pyth. The young Gentleman, Pheadrie's Brother, ' 

Tha. What's that ye fay ye Witch ? 

Pyth. Nothing but what is certainly true. 

Tha. Pray what ſhou'd he do here? Upon what account 
came he hither, pray ? | 4 | 
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Pyth, I can't gueG, unleſs he was in Love with Pamphila. 

Tha. Sdeath, Pm undone then, all my Meaſures are bro- 
ken if this be true. IF for this the poor Creature bemoans 
her ſelf ſo. 

Pjth. So 1 believe, Madam. 

Tha. How's this ye Baggage ? Didn't I give you a parti- 
cular Charge about her, when I went away. 

Pyth. What cou'd I do i'th* Caſe ? You order'd that ſhe 
ſhou'd be wholly committed to his care ? 

Tha. Oh you Jade, you ſet the Wolf to keep the Sheep: 
I'm aſham'd to the Soul to be fo curſedly fool'd.— | Seeing 
Cherea afar off. ] But what fellow's that ? 


Enter Cherea at a diff ance ſtill in the Eunuch's Dreſs. 

Pyth. 'S't Madam ! Patience I beſeech ye: Als well, we 
have got our Spark in Lob's pound. 

Thg. Where is he ? 

Pyth. *St! on the Lefi-hand : Don't you ſee him ?— 
look there then. 

Tha. I ſee him. 

Pyth. Seize him immediately. 

Tha, What can we do to him Fool ! 

Pyth. Do to him, ſay ye ?— See, I beſeech you, what a 
and impudent Look he has got, — 

Tha. I ſee no ſuch thing. 

Pyth. And with what Confidence he comes to us. 

Che. to himſelf. |] Antipbo's Father and Mother were both 
at home, as if they'd ſtaid there on purpolegſ that I cou'dre 
poſlibly get in without being diſcovered. time I was Yth? 
Porch, an Acquaintatice o'mine came that way. Upon this, 
I takes me to my heels as faſt as I cou'd, runs into a blind 
Alley, then to another, and ſo to a third. Thus did I dance 
up and down in a Peck of Troubles to prevent a diſcovery. 
——— But hold, is that Thaw? The very ſame. — I'm at a 
plaguy ſtand what todo.— Pſhaw, what care I ? She can 
neicher hang draw nor quarter. 

Tha. Let's up to him.— O good Sir Dorws, you're wel. 
come home.—— Pray tell me, Did you run away from 
us 

Che. True as you ſay, Madam. [Looks fomply. 
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| The. And 'are extteamly pleaſed with this vagary IT war- 
Tat: Mn | 
_ Che. Not ſoextreamly neither, Madam. 

Tha. D'ye think you ſhall come off ſo ? 

Che. Well Madam, pardon me this one Fault, if yon catch 
me in another, hang me up. 

Tha. Were youafraid I ſhou'd prove a harſh Miſtreſs, that 
you ran for'c? , 

Che. No indeed, Madam. 

Tha. Of what then ? 

_ Che. Why 1 was only afraid this Woman ſhon'd ha? told 
Tales of me. [ Poimting to Pychia. 

Tha. Why what ha' you done then ? 

Che. A (mall Matter. 
 Pxth. Impudence !| A ſmall Matter d'ye call it ?!— Is ra- 
viſhing a Virgin and a Citizen fo ſmall a Matter in your ac- 
count ? [ Is a Paſſion. 
....Che. I took her for one of- my fellow Servants. 

Pytb. Thy fellow Servant ? I can ſcarce keep my Nails 
out oth' Eyes of him. Thou Devil incarnate ! Are you 


come to laugh at us too ? [| Is agreat fury. 


Tha. to Pythia.] Keep off your Bedlam. 

- -Pytb. Why. Madam ? As if there cou'd ha' been any thing 
done to me, if I had pulld his Locks for him, ſince he owns 
himſelf your Servant 2? 

Tha. Triflling afide,--- Indeed Mr. Cherea you've done a 
very unworthy thing, and which did not become ye, for 
tho' I had deſers'd this Afﬀront never fo much, yet was 
diſhonourable F. you ro do't. As I live I know not what 
courſe to take about the poor Girl. You've fo broken all my 
Meaſures, that I can't poffibly return her to her Friends, nei- 
ther as I ought todo,nor as I intended ; that I might ingratiate 
my ſelf among 'em by ſo compleat an Obligation. 

Che. Now, Madam, I hope to ſee a laſting kindneſs be- 
t wixt'us both. For from fuch bad Beginnings as this oft the 
greateſt Friendſhips riſe. And who knows but ſome lucky 
Star- has.order'd this? | 


{ _ Why cruly I interpret it thus, and wiſh it from my 
ou 


Che. 
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Che. And I beg it might be ſo? Believe this ons thing, 
'twasn't to affront you, but pure Love caus'd all this. 

Tha. I do believe it, and therefore rather pardon it : For 
Pm not of that Nature Mr. Cherea, nor yet ſo inſenſible my 
ſelf asnot to know ſomewhat of the Power of Love. 

Che. As1 hope for Happineſs Madam, F'm extreamly taken 
with you. 

Pyth. Faith Madam look to your ſelf then. 

Che. 1 wou'dn't hurt her if I might. 

Pytb. Tl truſt ye no farther thanl can ſee ye. 

Tha. Leave prating Fool. | 

Che. Now Madam I muſt crave your Afiſtance in this great 
Deſign. I truſt and commit. my ſelf wholly to your dif- 
poſal, and beg your Proteion. Let me die, if I don't mar- 

her. 

Tha. But what if your Father ? 

Che. What he?— I'm ſure of his Conſent, cou'd ſhe be 
prov'd to be a Gentlewoman. | 

Tha. If you pleale to ſtay a little her Brother will be here 
ſtrait: He's but ſtept for the Nurſe that brought her up. And 
ſo Sir you may be by at the Diſcovery. 

Che. Then [11 ſtay. 

Tha. I think we'd better go i'th' mean time than ſtay at 
the Door. 

Che. With all my Heart. 

Pyth. D'ye know Madam what you're going to do? 

Tha. Why that Queſtion ? 

Pyth. Why ? Sure you don't intend to take this Blade in- 

to your Houle again. 

Tha. Why not ? 

Pyth. Truſt me for once Madam, He'll make ſome new 

Diſturbance. 
Tha. Prithee leave your tattling. 

Non Ie ſeems you han't made ſufficient tryal of him 

then. 

Che. Fil do no harm good Mrs. Pythia. 

Pyth. I'll not cruſt ye an Ace good Mr. Cherea,m unle 
your Head were off. 
Che, But Mrs. Pyihia thou ſhalt be my Keeper. 


Pyth. 
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Pytb. NoFaith, who will truſt their ſelves with yon, el. 
ther to keep or be kept by ye? Away with ye.—— 


Enter at a diſtance Chremes and Sophrona. 

Tha. What Luck's here, here's the Brother juſt upon us. 

Che.  Alas-a-day! I beſeech ye Madam let's in. I wou'dn't 
for the World be ſeen i'th?* Street in this Dreſs. 

Tha. Why ſo ? *Caulſe you're aſham'd on't ? 

Che. Yes indeed am 1. | 

Pyth. Yes indeed am 1,' ſay ye? For the young Woman 
Cherea ! [ clapping ber Hands at bim. 


Tha. Do you go in Sir, Þ'll follow ye.—— [Exit Cherea.] 


But do you ſtay here Pycbia;to bring in Mr. Chremes. 
| 3% Exit Thais, 
Pyth. to her ſelf. ] What. Trick now ? What Miſchief can 
I zhink of ?!!—— How ſhball' I contrive to make this Rogue 
Parmeno pay Sawce for this damnable Cheat, he has put 
upon us? | | | 
Che. Come beſtir your ſelf Nurſe a little faſter. 
Soph. So I do you fee. 
Chr. Ay, but you don't advance.- 
Pytch. to Chremes.] Have you ſhown Nurſe the Tokens ? 
Chr, Yes, all of em. 
Pyth. Pray Sir, what ſays ſhe? Do's ſhe know 'em again ? 
"Che. Ay, and remember 'em very well.  * 
 PFytb, That's good News introth, I wiſh the poor Gentle- 
woman well with all my Heart.-—— Be pleas'd to walk in, 
my Lady has look'd for ye ſome time. —— 
| Excunt Chremes and Sophrona, 


Exter Parmeno at a ditance. 
Yonder comes that precious Rogue Parmeno, ——— 
In the Name of Heaven, how unconcern'dly the Fellow 
ſtalks it ?——But I believe | have found out a way co revenge 
my ſelf on him as I wouv'd wiſh [ll go in and ſce the 


Truth of this Diſcovery then Il come agata and fright the 
Raſcal to ſome Tune. 


Exit Pythia- 


Par. 
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Par. w/one.] Fm come to ſee how Cherea carries on his 
Intrigue 3 Which if it be manag'd cunningly, Goodly, good- 
ly ! What Monutnents of Praiſe are due to my Worſhip? 
For to ſay nothing of procuring him the Perſon he loves 
without Trouble, Fees or Charges, when the Amour might 
have proved very difficult and coſtly from a covetous Bawd* 
Pye done that which I chink I deſerve a Statue for ; Having 
ſhown this Spark a way to know all the Tricks and Cuſtoms 
of theſe common /Jilts, and by timely notice to abhor 'em 
for ever after. When they're abroad forſooth, none (© clean- 
ly, none ſo modiſh and genteel, none fo delicately. neat as 
they: When cheir Ladiſhips feaſt with their Gallants; they 
feed as nicely as poſſible: But to fee the inſatiable Gluttony, 
the vile Naſtineſs, the griping Penury of theſe filthy Jades at 
home; how greedy of a Cruſt, how eagerly chey flabber and 
ſols up Hrown George out of ſtinking Pottage ; to know all 
this before-hand may be the ſaving of a young Man. 

Pyth. at the Door over-hearing him. | Faith I'll be even 
with you for your Rogueries you've ſaid or done; you ſhall 
have ſmall Joy Sirrah, in making Spart with us. 


Enter Pythia taking no notice of Parmeno. 

Pyth. entring. | Bleſs me | What a baſe unworthy Adtion's 
this? An untorcunate young Gentleman | And Parmeno an 
ungracious Wretch to becray him hicher ! 

Par. What's in the Wind now 2 | Afede. 

Pyth. ro her ſelf. ] It grieves me to the Soul :; Dear 
Heare, I left the Houſe in haſte ro get out of the ſight: one. 
—— What a dreadfel Example do they ſay they'll make 
on him ? 

Par. Heavens! What new Miſchief's this ? Is my Plot 
come to this then ?— Pl een {peak to her. | 4/ide.] -— 
What's the Matter Mrs. Pythia ? What's that yoy talk'd oi? 
Who's that will be made an Example ? 

Pyth. Dye ask that, ye Geiperace Fool 5 Why you've quice 
ruind the young Gentleman you brought for the  Eunuch, 
when you thought, 1 warrant, you had put a Trick upon 
us 


Par. How ſo? —— What has happen'd ?—  Prithee tell 
me. 
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"Pyth: Þwill:ſo:-— You-don't know then that: the, Girl 
cheat wag lproſenced to my- Lady: to day: is. a Gentlewoman of 


this [Town z'3nd'ber Brarcher a "cif ot Quality i ? | oof 


3 Phril paw nothing on't;:* >. RD aert 1c ! 191 
2:1 Pyr<" Br fo ir provid —— And ? ewas ſhe that. your: poor 
Wreeeh raviſh'd, Whenther Brother knew of As moſt bloody: 
minded Fellow, —— 

Piri- What did hed 7': -  [ Fearfadh 
" Pjth. + Firſt bound 'him:Hand and Foot, *twou'd gftcus 
your tearrto fee in. o—c- 15.2 40 

Payn Bound him ? Damnation ! vi 

Pyr1bi'——. Tho! my" Lady begg'd all the cou'd for hin. 

Par. What lay. ye | | [ Hafth, 

Pyth. Now:he chreatens to: ſerve him like a common Horner, 
a «Thing: I-ne're ſaw, nor wor'Urit tor the Worl(. <4 

: P#?IWith what Face can;he anſwer 10 great a : Villany 

Pyth. .Why tb great, | befeech you ?! 

' PParWihy isn't it the greaceſt of all Villanies: "BE: Pray, 
who &re heard of one :apprehended for a Fornicator in 4 
common Bawdy- -houlſe.e 

Fyth. I can'c tell that. 

Par. That you mayn' fav you don't know.on*t, this I de- 
claire, 'ant{' forewarn/you, that * cis no lets than-Mr. Phedtic's 
Brother j——- 

P3:tb. How ? Prichee, *tisn't had ? Is'tf 

\Par. — Therctore your Lady had beſt take care he comes 
e6 no hartti.— Burwhy don't 1 break info the Houſe my 
JeIb277% 1 | Offers fo pl, 

Py:5! Have a care what you do Parmeno, you'll Go bim- 00 
good, and ruine your (eIf into the Bargain ; for ev'ry Body 
believes cis all your contrivance. 

Par: coming back | What courſe ſhall I ſet upon ?— [ Seeing 
Taches at @ dif ance. | Oh, . yonder - comes my old Maſter 
from his Country -houſe.—— Shall t rell him on't or no ?— 
($:#dies.Þ— Intro T1 will, tho? I certainly know I ſhall 
\make'a Rod for my own Breech. Neceflity has no Law, 
he mvoft reſcue his poor Son. 

P3th. You do well. Ill go in. 


— 


Be ſure you tell him 


the whole Story trom the beginning tothe end. 


Lach6s 


— 
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Enter Laches. 

Laches to himſelf.) I always find this advantage from the 
nearneſs o' my Country-houſe, that I'm never. much tired 
with the Town or Country : When I begin to be ſick of the 
one, I ſhift Lodgings to the other — But isn't that our 
Man Parmeno 2 — *Tis he, as I hops to live, — Parmens ! 
Who ist you wait for at this Houſe ? 

Par. turning ſhort.) Who's that there ?—— Ab, Sir, you're 
welcome.to Town. 

Lac. Who d'ye wait for? Hah! 

Par. I'm Thunder-ſtruck, I can't wag my Tongue for 
fear. [ Aſide. 

Lac. Ha ! What's the Matter ? Why d'ye ſhake ſo ? Is all 
well at home ? Prithee tell me. 

Par, Firſt I'd have you be fully ſatisfied of this one thing, 
vir, that whate*re has happen'd, I'm as innocent as a new- 
born Babe. 

Lac. Why, what's the Matter ? 

, Par. That's well askt, for I ſhou'd ha' told you that before. 
m— Mr. Phedrie boughr an Eunuch, which he preſented to 
this Woman. 

Lac. To what Woman 2? 

Par. Thaw. 

Lac. He buy Eunuchs?- — Sbud, I'm undone then.--— 
What did he coſt ? 

_ Par. Fifty Pounds. 

Lac. T muſt run my Country then. 

Par. Then his Brother Cheres fell in Love with a Muſick- 
Wench. 
| Lac. How! What? Is he in Love too? Do's he know 
What belongs to that Spore already ? Is he come from his Poſt 

to the City ? One Plague upon another ! 
| Angrily, looking on Parmeno. 
+, Par. Pray Sir, don'e you dire& your Dilcourle to me, L 
wasn't his Counſellor. 

Lac. Speak another Word about your ſelf, you Hang-manz 
and asI live. But tell me the whole Buſineſs quickly. 


Par. Mr. Cherea was ſent there inſtead of the Enuzuch, dir. 
Lac. Inſtead of the Eunuch 2? 


H 2 Par. 


96 : The Funuch. 

Par. Very true Sir, and now they've apprehended him for 
a Rape, and havebound him Hand and Foot. . 

- Lac. Hell and Furies'! we 

Par. Burt mark the Impudence of theſe Jades. 

Lac. Is there any Roguery you hz'nt told me of yet ? 

Par. You've heard all, Sir. | 

Lac. Why don't I brake inupon 'em 2? | 

e's Exit Laches, 
| Parmetro alone. 

I don't queſtion but I've brought an old Houſe upon my 
Head by this Day's work; and yer 1 cou'dn't poſſibly avoid 
it.— Howe're I'm pleas'd that theſe Strumpets ſhall feel 
ſome of che ſmart by my means.The old Genclzman has ſought 
an occaſion this half Year, to make notorious Examples of 
ſome of *em, and now I think he has found; one. 


Enter Pythia. 


Pyth. to her ſelf.) Tfaich this was the pleaſanteſt Scenel 


e're ſaw in my Lite, to ſtethe old Gentleman come blunder- 
ing upon us in-ſach a Miſtake. I had all the Sport co my 
kf becauſe 1- knew his Ailment. 
Par. over-bearing.]) What a Plague's here ? [ Aſide, 
Pyth. ro herſelf. | Tm now come to ſee for the Fool 


Parmeno. But whete in the Name of Goodnefs ſhall | 
find him ? 

Par. O' my Soul ſhe looks for me. [ Aſide 
: Pytrh, zo herſelf. ] O! I ſee him, Ill be wich him pre 
ently. ar 


" Par. What's the Matter Mrs. Impertimence ? What wou'd 
JO:1 be at ? What are you ſo'tickl'd at ?—What ne're a done? 

Pyth. Oh my Sides ! I've almoſt burſt'my Sides with 
Laughing at thee. | 


Par. Your Reaſon pray ? 

Pth. A pretty Queſtion !— Faith, thou'rt the arranteſt Af 
I ere did, or ſhall fer my Eyes on ?—"Tis utterly paſt my kill 
to tell thee what excellent Sport chou haſt made within 
I rook thee for a cunning ingenious Fellow, — 

Par. How's this? 


Pytb 
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Pyth. Had ye nomore Wie than to believe preſently whatT 
ſaid ? Were you not aſham'd of the Villany you put the poor 


Gentleman upon, but you muſt te}l Tales of him -to his Fa- 


ther? How ſimply did he look, think ye, when his Father 
furpriz'd him in that Diſguiſe? What? Dor't you ſee what 


a fine pals you've brought your ſelf to ? 


Par. Ha! How's this you filthy Carrion ? Did ye tell 
me aLye, and then laugh at the Wit on'c ? Dye think it 
ſuch fine Sport to abuſe us ye Jade ? 

Pytb, Oh the fineſt Sport i'ch? World. 

Par. D'ye think you ſhan't pay dearly for this ? 

Py1b, Perhaps (o. 

Par. Ay, Faith ſhall ye. 

Pytb. I _ as much. Theſe Threats may come to Mor- 
row, but you'll he hang'd to day for entring a young Gentle- 
man a Debauchee, and then diſcovering it, they'll both have 
a pull at your Coat for this. 

Par. I'm a Reprobate. 

Pyth. You ſee the Reward of your Roguery; and ſo Good 
bye to ye. 

Exit Pythia. 

Par, alone.) Like a ſenſclefs Fool ! I've betray'd my (elf 
like Rats with their own Squeaking. 


Enter Thraſo and Gnatho at another part of the Stage. 

Gna. to Thraſo.] What's in hand now Sir 2 Upon what 
Affurance or Deſign came we hither? What Enterprize 
next, Sir 2 

Thr.'Who 1 ? Ill een ſurrender my ſelf to her upon diſcre- 
tion, and een do as ſhe'd have me. 

Gna. How Sir ? 

Thr. Why ſhou'd I be leſs ſubmiflive to this Lady than 
Hercules was to Omphala ? 

Gna. A pat Example, —— Wov'd I cou'd ſee the Slipper 
flung at your ſoft Head too. | 4/ide.]-— But what makes her 
Door open? [ Diſcovering Cherea.]J What Milchief's a foot 
now ?-— [I think I never ſaw that Face b:fore—- What 
makes him cut Capers thus as he comes out 2? 
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Enter Cherea. fy 

Che. to himſelf.) Come my dear Country-men, Was ever 
any Man born under a happier Planet than my ſelf ? Not a 
Man upon my Word. For 'tis plain the Powers above to 
ſhew in me how great their Sovereignties have-fingled me out, 
on whom they. have ſhowr'd down ſo many Bleflings all at 
Once. 

Par. Why's he ſo merry,trow ? 

Che. My dear Parmeno | Tis to thee I'm indebted for the 
Riſe, the Advancement, and the Perfefion of all my Com: , 
forts.— Dolt know my dear ſweet Creature's proy'd a Gen 
tlewoman ? 
' Par. I heard it by the bye, Sir. 

Che. — And that ſhe's to be my Bride ? 

Par. As T hope to be Knighted thar's admirable. 

Gna. D'ye hear Sir, what he ſays ? [| Aide to Thrah 

Che. Then I'm heartily glad my Brother's Amours are in 
ſuch a happy Condition. The Families are both united now; 
Thaz has put her felf wholly under my Father's Care and 
Proteftion, and is wholly ours. 

Par. Then Mr. Phedrie is like to have her for good 
and all. | 

Che. Yes, indeed. 

Par. This too is worth a laughing at, for the mighty Cap- 
tain's routed, 

Che. Do you take care that my Brother may know « 
this ay ſoon as ye can, whereloe're he be. 

Par. Tl ſee for him at home. 


Exit Parmeno, 

Thr. So Gnatho, Doſt not think I'm gone to all Intents and 
Purpoſes ? 

Gna. There's no thinking otherwiſe. 

Cherea ro himſelf. | Where ſhall I begin firſt ? Or whom 
commend moſt ? Him that advisd me to do'c, or my {ell 
that had the Heart to venture upon't, or the good Fortune 
that directed us both, and that brought ſo many Circum- 
ſtances of ſo great moment, and ſoluckily too into the Comr 
paſs of one Day,—— 
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"Or ſhall T'praiſe the Indulgence of my Father ? 
Great Fove ! that doſt poor Mortals Fate ſecure, 
Grant thatour Joys may wich our Lives endure. | 


if | _ Enter Phedrie. 

Phe. to birſelf,] Bleſs me! Parmeno tells me Wondets, 
But where's my Brother ? 

Che. Here at your Service. 
- Phe. Im extreamly glad for your good Fortune, Brother. 

Che. I believe ſo, and truly Brother, there's ne're a Miſtreſs 
more worthy to be belov'd then your's, ſhe has fo vaſtly ob- 
lig'd our Family. X 

Phe. Hey-day : Do you commend her before my Face. . 

Thr. to Gnatho. ] I'm quite undone ! The lefs I Hope che 
more I Love ; Good Gnatho, I rely wholly upon thee. 

Gna. What wou'd you ha' me do Sir ? 

Thr. Bring ic about either for Love or Money,. that I may 
continue a little in Madam Thas's Favour. 

Gna. That will be hard, | 

Thr. You can do't I know, if yougive your Mind to't: If 
ye perform it, Command what Gitc- or Reward you pleale, 
tis your own ? 

Gna. Shall it ſo Sir ? 

Thr. It ſhall indeed. 

Gna. Why then Sir, if I do't, I deſire to have free Egreſs 


and Regreſs into your Houſe, whether you be at home or 


abroad, and a Place at your Table, whether invited or no. 
Thr. lt ſhall be ſo upon my Honour. 
Gna. Well, I make an Effort. 
Phe. Whoſe Tongue's that ?-— O Captain is't yo. ? 
Thr. Gentlemen, I'm your humble Servant. 
Phe. Perhaps you know not what has happen'd at this 


Houſe. 


Thr. Yes Sir, I do. 

Phe. What makes ye ſcouting in theſe Quarters then? 
.Thr. Under your Protection, Gentlemen. 
Phe. D'ye know the Prote&tion you're to expet? Take 


this from me Good-man Captain, if I find yoy ſcauntering 


here again in the Street, you muſtn't think to ſham me of 
IH 4 with; 
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with ; I was looking for a Friend, and my Buſineſs lay this way, 
for you're like to have no Quarter. 4 

Gna. Soft Sir, that's nat like a Gentleman. 

Phe. T1 be no worfe than my Word. 

G»3. indeed Sir, I didi't think you'd been fo huffy. 

Phe. You'll find it juſt fo. 

Gr2. Pray be pleaſzd, Gentlemen, to hear your Servant 
Gnatho, a Word or two, and then do what you pleafe in 
this Affair. 

Phe. Let's hear'e then. 

Gna. Do you Captain move a little a one ſide: gThraſo 
In the firit place, let me beſeech ye both co be ſrand; 
perſwaded,that whate're I do i'th' caſe is purely for off. 
my own fake, but if your Intereſt ſhou'd jump with mine ; 
you're unwiſe if you don't follow my Councel. 

- - Phe. Out with't then. _. 

Gna. What if you took the Captain in amongſt ye too ? 
| [ Fawningh. 

Phe. How amongſt us ? 

Gna. Conſider 'a little better Sir.,— Why faith you and 

our Miſtreſs live very high, for you're uſed to an eafie 
plendid Life, you've but a ſmall Allowance your ſelf ; and 
this Tha will be requiring more : Now that you may ſup- 
ply her, and fave your own' Pocket, there's not a fitter or 
more convenient Utenſil than this Blunderbuſs Yth' whole 
World. For firſt, he has Money enough at Command, 
and none more prodigal on't than he. Then he's a Soft- 
headed Fool, and a Hiif-witted Coxcomb, and a fumbling 
Fellow that fnores Nigh: and Day. You needn't fear the 
Gentlewoman's falling in Love with him; then you may 
kick him out a Doors when you pleaſe, —— 

Phe. ro Cherea.] Whar had we beſt do? 

Gna. Then Sir, what's beft of all, he treats as high and 
'nobly as a Lord. 

Phe. Ten ro one but we may have occaſion for this Fool 
ſometime or other. | 

Che. F'm of that Mind too. 


Gna,. Gentlemen, I'm oblig'd to you. One Fayour 


more let me beg of you, to admit me alſd into your retinue. 
—— T've been cleaving of that Block long enough already. 
Pic: We grant, tf Te. 97, 


Che. 
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Che. And with all our Hearts. 

Gna. Then in requital. Gentlemen, here's to the fleecing 
and jeering the Cully to death. 

Che. That's well. 

Phe. He delerves it. 

Gna. to Thraſo.]) Now noble Captain, you may make 
your Approaches. 

Thr. And prithee how do Matters ftand ? 

Gna. How ? the Gentlemen didn't know your Worth: 
When I had inform'd *emof your good Qualities, and given 
em a Character of ye as your noble Ations and Vertues de- 
ſerve, your Suit was granted. [ Afids to him. 

Thr. to Gnatho.] Well haſt thou done.---- | To Phe. and 
Che.] Gentlemen, great Thanks do I return ye. I never 
was oy where but that all kind of People lov'd me moſt 
dearly. 

Gna. Didn't I tell ye how choice he was of his Expreſli- 
ons ; polite upo* my Word. 

Phe. Now there's nothing wanting 3 You may retire. 

| Turns to the Spettators. 
Gentlemen adieu, one kind Applauſe. 


The End of the Eunuch. 
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L. Valerius Flaccus, | 
and were CuruleEdil's, 
L. Cornelis Lentulus 


By the Company ' of Ambivius Turpio. 
It was taken from the GREEK of Menander - 


Flaccus made free by Clandins, Compos'd the 
Muſick, which was pertorm'd the firſt time Acting 
on unequal FLU TE S; Thelecond time-on two 
Right-handed FLU T ES. 


This P LA Y was Aced a Third time, 


Titus Sempronius, 
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Dramatis Perſona, 
.®> Mey PF « | _ . % p 
| 8 MON + 4+ #4 
An old Gentleman bard by Athens, of a Nature 
Chremes, ſomewhat ſtrift and ſevere ; wery buſie, and a 
great Meddler. 
A Gentleman, Chremes's Neighbour ; The Self-Tor- 
Menedeme, 2) 'menter ; of @ Melancholy, yet of @ ſofter awd mil. 
, der Diſpoſition gp the forge: by 
2 Chremes's Son, @ bot, wild Spark ; a tooſe Lower 
Clitipho, | \ and ſomewhat ſtubborn to bu —_ 4 
Hz Friend, Menedeme's Son ; of a civil, 'cour- 
Clinie, teous, pliant Temper, paſſionately in Love with 
Antiphila. | 
Servant to Clitipho, and bu Inſtraffor ; a very ſiye, 
Syrus, } ſubtle, ative, intriguing Fellow : always plotting 
againſt Chremes, and tricking him, of Money. 
Dromo, Servant to Clinie. 


WOMEN, 
Soſtrata, _—_— es Leif fl = wa mm Na- 
Antiphila, TY _ ” Fa harp rr ce Very in- 
_—— Tk =_— real CI, Wh 
Ate, Nog rn. 


SCENE, The Fields near 47 HENS. 


The TIME about Ten or Eleven Hours. 
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ACT L 


$ C E NF, The Country before Chremes's Door. 
TIM E, The Shut of the Evening, 


——_— 


Enter Chremes, and Menedeme with a Rake, 8c. upon bis 
Shoulders ; returning from the Field. 


Chr. jÞ HO' our Acquaintance is but of very ſhort 
ſtanding, for it began, ye know, upon your 
buying this Farm here next mine; that and 
little elſe being the occaſion of ir; yet either 

your own worth or your Neighbourhood, which I efteem 

next door Friendſhip, makes me take the boldneſs with all 
freedom to tell ye, that you do not ſeem to live as becomes 
either your Age, or your Condition. For in the Name of 

Heaven and Wonder | What do ye do with your ſelf 2 What 

wou'd be at? If a body may judge by your Face, you write 

Threeſcore at leaſt. I don't know any body that is better 

ſeated ; has a prettier Eſtate ; or is better ſerv'd than you : 

and yet you manage all the Buſineſs your ſelf, as if you hadn't 

a Soul i'th* World co help ye. Let me go out ne're lo early 

in 
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in the Morning, or come home never fo late at Night, there 
you're at it, Digging, Plowing, or Lugging ſomething or 
other ; in a perperuat hurry, without -any-regard -to 
Quality or Perſon. I'm very certain your don't do-this- for- 
your diverſion. Perhaps you'll ſay, I hate to ſee my Work 
£o on ſo ſlowly : Let me tell ye, Neighbour, if you'd beſtow 
but halt the Pains upon your. Seryants, that you do upon 
your Ground, your Buſineſs wou'd go on ten times faſter. 

Men. Chremes, ha' you ſo much leiſure. froti, your 
Buline(s, as tomind-anorties Man's chat'don'c code "ye 2-7 

Chr. Common Humapit, Sir, ,obliges me to be {gf con- 
cern'd, as I'm a Man : And therefore you may take what I 
fay eicher by way of Advice, or by way of Enquiry : that 
if what you'do bs welt, Tmay do ſo roo; if ill, 1 may di- 
vert you from ir. . ; 

Men. IT have Reaſon for what I do: you may do as you 
pleaſe. 

Chr., Can any, Man ha*:Realon to torment himlelf ? 7 - > /- 
" Men. I have. -. ho 3 

Chr. If there were any juſt occaſion for. this toyling and 
moyling'of yours, I ſhoy'dntbe againſt ic.- Bur then I wou'd 
gladly know whar it is : and what ye ha* done to deſerve fo 
Ryo Bs 7 | 

Men. Hey, ho ! [ Weeps. 
_ Chr. Never cry-for the. Matter : but whate're *cis ter me 
know't: Out with it:, Fear. nothing, but depend upon me. 
Fil either condole with ye, or adviſe ye, or affiſt ye in what 
elſe I can... EINE = 

An, Wou'd ye needs know'c then ? 

Chr. For the very Reaſon I juſt cold ye of. 

Men. Y ou ſhall ha't then. 
. Cb;, But pray Sir, down wich your Tools the mean time, 
and don't tice your ſelf fo. | 

Men. By no means. 

Chr. Pray what's your deſign in't ? 

Men. Ah; Let mealone that I mayn't indulge my ſelf one 
- Minute, 
Chr. Indeed, Sir, but I won't. | He forces the Rake, &Cc. 

from him, 


Men. Ah! that's not fair. 


Chr. | 
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»Cbr. Bleſs406: What a weight's hete ? 
\. Men. I delerve-it all. | 

..Cbr, Came, come 5 out with't now. 

...#fen;"l have an.only Sony a Youth —— What did I ſay I 
bave ? Ah Chremes ! I had ane indeed ; but whether I have 
now. or no,..1 know not. —. | 
. Chr. Why de'e ſay ſo ? | 
« 2en. Fl tell yo; Sir.— Hard by dwells a poor old Wo-, 
man af Corinth, whoſe Daughter my Son began to be fo fo 
gf, i that- it-had like to ha'. been Match ; and all this without 
my knowledge. When once I found out the Intrigue, I be- 
gan totake him-to task roundly ; and not with the tenderneſs 
that -is due 't@:the Weakneſſes of Youth : , Bue extreamly 
ſharp I was, _ after. the common. ranting way of Fathers. [ 
was every day. taunting at him : How now, ſaid], Dee think 
to go 0n after thus wile rate? And keep a Miffreſ ſo. openly, whilſt 
1am. living? No Clinie, you're mightily miſtaken, and dow't 
know me, of you-think-ſo ; I ſhall look upon ye as mine, as long. as 
ye do what, _ye ought to do ; but if otherwiſe, 1know what I ought 
to do, and you ſhall find it. I know thu u only the Effetts of too 
much Idleneſs 5 -whben 1 was at your Tears 1 didn't give my Mind 
to Women ; but was forced to go a Souldier into Alia to get 8s 
Livelihood ; where by the War I got. me both Riches and Honour too, 
Atlaſt, Matters came to that- pals, chat the poor Boy hear- 
ing the ſame thing preſs'd upon him ſo often, and fo gravely, 
was brought over. And thinking my Age and Prudence 
better Guides, than this own, he ſhipp'd off for A/ia, and 
went Reformade under the King of Perſia there, Mr. Chre- 
mes. 

Chr. How's that, Sir? 

M:n. He ſtole away without my knowledge, and has been 
gone a whole quarter of a Year. [ Weeps. 

Chr. You're both to blame. Yet what he has done ſhew'd 
both an ingenicus Temper, and a brave Spirit. 

Men. When I heard of his Journey from ſome of his In- 
timado's, I went home with a Heart full of Sorrow, .my 
Mind half diltrated, not knowing where to turn my Head 
for Grief. I ſat me down, my Servants all attend my beck, 
ſome help ro untireſs me, others run to lay the Cloth, and 
get my Supper ready ; And all moſt diligent to aflwage my 
Grief; Ar ſight of this, I thus began to muſe: Alas ! Muſt 


ſo 


108 The SelfeTotnienter)T | 
fo many ſweat and toil for we 'ulane? So many ſtrive” to bamou 
me ? So many Women ſpend their time to adorns" my- Houſe and 
we ? Shall all theſe vaſt "expenoes b# for me alone ? For we; hoſe 
Crieky bas driven bence my Sow ? * My only Son, who oug bt Y'hwoe 
an} equal ſhare 201th me or more, fince Toth can bees '1elliſh theſe 
Enjoyments. If I fill keep ths courfe of Life, 90 Phaghtt £00 grew 
can light upon my Head. Whilſt be thus lives 4n pevkry abroad, 
banifhed from hone *by my ſeverity, TH ren revenge Bu 8 1p- 
on my. ſelf : "DH lafvar, pare; pinch, and- ſornve ny a for bing! 
With thar I pat my reſoluton 3n Practice 3" for Ire curnd all 
things om © doors, "left neither Diſh, nor Bet for -uſe, bat 
pul'd down all. { wri'd off \ all 'my Maids' "and Men too; 
except a few to till my Land 'which were no-Charge to me 
FT expor'd all 'to Safe, andipur Hoaſe to be SH4 'over the Door, 
I praited the Sum af ewo or'three thouſand Potnds,and bought 
his Farm, where 1 toit and moi] every day : I'm fully per: 
fwaded Neighbour, I'do leſs injury ro my poor: Child whilft 
Em in Milery; as well as he? nor ought Tromake any manner 
of. Pleafore till he rerurn fafe eo be{harer with me. | 
 *Cbry. I believe yorre a very indulgent Father, and he s 
oniful a Son, if manag'd <0" the'beft advantage: Bur indeed 
you didn't know his Temper,'nor he well y6urs : And when 
things are fo, there's no living. © You never ' ro!d him how 
much you valu'd "him, nor'had he that confidence in you 
which he might have preſum'd upon. It this had been, things 
Had never cameto this. | 
"© Men. Very true, Sir, I confeſs; but Vm the moſt in 
faulr. 
Chr. Introth, Sir, I hope the beſt yet, and do verily believe 
you'll ſee him {2'e at home e're long. 
Am. Ah | Heavens grant I may. 
| Chr, VII warrant ye, Sir. This 1s Bacchzes's Day ; andl 
ſhou'd be glad of your Company at Supper co night, if you 
cou'd conveniently, 
Aen. 1 muſt beg your pardon for that. 
Chr. Why fo ?— Pray Sir give your (cf ſome little Re- 
freſhmenc. I'm ſure your abſent Son 'weu'd gladly have it fo. 
Men. There's no Reaſon 1 that forc'd him to hardſhip, 
ſhou'd ſhifc ir off my (elf. 
Chr. Is that your reſolution ? 
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Men. 
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Men. 'Tis fo, Sir. - 
Chr. Good night t'ye, Sir. 
Men. And to you too. 


Exit Menedemus with ba 
Rake upon his Shoulder. 


Chremes alone. 

I profeſs he has forced Tears from me,and Ican't but pity the 
poor Gentleman.—— But as the Day goes tis time for me 
to invite my Neighbour Phanis to Supper — Nl call ,in 
and fee if he's at home. {Steps to Phania's 

Door and returns. ] 

Oh, I ſee he need not be reminded, for they tell me he's 
2t,0ur Houſe already.—— I make my Gueſts ſtay for me 
now: I'll into *em.—- But what makes the Door go? —— 
Who's that comes out of my Houſe —— Ill ſtep 2 little a 
one ſide. [ He retires. 

| Enter Clitipho. 

Clit. o Clinie within at Chremes's Houſe.) As yet you 
needn't fear Cl;ie : they han't been ſuch a while away ; Pax 
confident ſhe'll be here, and the Meſſenger too in a ſhort 
time. Therefore ſhake off theſe cauſeleſs Fears that ſo cor- 
ment ye. 

Chr. Who's that my Son talks to? [ Aſide. 

Clit. Oh! Here's my Father ; juſt as I was wiſhing for him, 
Il up to him. Sir, I'm glad I've met with ye. 

Chr. Why what's the Matrer ? 

Clit. Sir, D'ye know our Neighbour Mr. Menedeme ? 

Chr. Yes, very well. 

Clit. And that he has a Son too ? 

Chr. Yes, I heard he's in 4/a. 

Clit. No vir, but he's now at our Houſe. 

Chr. Indeed ! 

 Clir. T happen'd on him juſt at his Landing, and brought 
him hither co Supper, for we've been very intimate from our 
rery Childhood. 

Chr. Your News pleaſes me ſtrangely.—— What wou'd 
| give now that Mr. Menedeme had come when 1 invited him, 
that I might' have been the firſt to have ſurpriz'd him with 


tele joyful tidings, I beligye 'tisn't too lats yet. 


I Clit] 
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Clit. O Sir, have a care, what you do, twon't be proper. 

Chr. Why not? 

Clit. Becauſe he's in a great Quandary what to do with 
himfelf. He's but juſt come aſhore, and is diſmally afraid, 
both of his Father's Diſpleaſure, and his Mifſtreſs's Incon- 
ſtancy ; whom he loves moſt entirely. *T'was upon her ac- 
count that all this ſtir, and his'parting from his Father wx 
occalion'd. 

Chr. I know't. 


'\ Clit. He has juſt now ſent- his Foot-boy into: the City to/ 


her, and I made our Syrus go along with him. 
: 'Chr.- What fays the young Man to the World ? | 
< Clit. What, Sir 2 Why that he's the greateſt Wretch in it. 
Chr. He the greateſt ? No Man leſs. Does he want for any thin 
that the World calk good 2 his Father's well, his County 
tiappy, he has ſtore of Friends, Relations of good Quality, 
and 2 plentiful Eſtate. And theſe always prove good orbaf 
according as the Man is; chey are Bleffings to thoſe that 
know how to uſe *em, but plagues to them chat do not. 
Cle. Bat, Sir, his Father was always a croſs old Gentk- 
man. And Fm afraid of nothing fo much, as that his Paſfion 
ſhotvd make him uſe his Son worſe than he deſerves. 
Chr. What he croſs 2 —— Tl fay no more though, 'tis 
convenient he ſhou'd ſtand in ſome awe of his Father, 


| hs + ] [ Afr 

Clit. What's that you ſay to your (elf, Sir ? 

Chr. 1 ſay, that however the Cafe ſtood, he ought to have 
ſtaid at home. If his Father was a litcke more harſh than +: 
greed with his debauch'd Inclinations, he ſhou'd ha? taken it 
patiently ; for who ſhou'd he bear withal, if he can't with 
his Father 2 Which is moſt proper, think ye, the Father to 
live after the Son's Humour, or the Son according to his Fa- 
ther's : As for the young Man's pretending he's hardly dealt by, 
*tisno ſuch Matter.For the Severities of Parents (I mean ſuch as 
are not exceſſively ſevere)are very much the ſame; namely hey 
won'e ſuffer their Sons. to be always at the Bawdy-houſe, not 
always at the Tavern ; and will allow *em bur a little ſpend- 
ing Money; and yet all this is for their Childrens good, 
For when ones Mind is quite drencht in Debaucheries, al 


that he does will have a notable Smack on't. And Son = 
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this fora Rule, Newer to buy Wit, when you can have it at 
another Man's Coſt. 

Chr. 1 fancy 1o. "_ 
Chr. T'll go in, and ſee how Supper goes forward. You 
know how late *tis, therefore don't be out of the way. 
| Exit Chremes. 


Clitipho alone. 
What unconſcionable Creatures theſe ſame Fathers are! 
to expe their Children ſhou'd turn Philoſophers in their 
hanging Sleeves, without ſo much 'as touching upo' the Le- 
\Þ vities of Youth. They meaſtire us by their own depraved Ap- 
perities as they are at preſent, and hey were formerly, 
—— Well! If ever Heaven ſend me a Son of my own, he 
fall have an extream loving Fathet&" tris For he ſhan't be 
afraid to make me his very Confeſlbt, and. Pl! be ſure to give 
him Abſolution : F'll not do-as mine, who flyly, inſinuates his 

Morals by a fide-wind. —— It vexes me,— when he begi 
tobe mellow, he'll then tell me of all his old Pranks! But 
now he reads me a Lecture, about Buying of Wit at other Mens 
Gofts, A crafty Gentleman Yfaith-! Little does he think that 
he has preach'd to theWind. My Miſtreſs's Words ſtick more in 
my Stomach by half than all his Preachments 3 Give me this 
fine thing, and buy me that : And Tfaith 1 can't anſwer her a 
Word. There's none fo damnably put to't as I. Altho' this 
Mr. Clinie has enough lying upon his own hands, yet his Mi- 
ſites is well and modeſtly brought np, and anacquainted 
with the Tricks o' th* Town :' Bl mine's ' ati imperious, 
craving , ftately Dame : datnnably expenſive, and as 
proud as the Devil. When ſhe asks, me for any thing, I re- 
4 her a Nod ; but to tell her I Han'c for her, is a mortal 

in. EINE), WHT 
I did bur lately theſe damn'd Tricks eff 
_ Yetall lies huſh'd and kept from 


| addy's Eye. 
S | Exit. 


The End of the Firſt P7:% 
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A c air” 


_ Enter Cas; a4 from Chremes's, and Clitipho bebind 


bim at diſtance. 


'A Þ. there been any good News 
for me about my Miſtreſs, I'n 
;; fare they'd ha* been. here befor 

| = now..,'But, I'm horribly afra 
fins Body has been tampering with- her. /in my abſenc 
There are a thouſand Circumſtances. running in. my Brain 
that rack my. Mind :: Opportunity, Place, Youth, a wick 
ed Mother that poverns fl and that -wou'd pawn her Sou 
tor Half a-Piece.- M yvitl 
' © Clit. Mr, Cline... 

Clin, What a Wretch 2m L 5 Hr 

Clit. Have a care, Sir, that none of your Father's Famt 
ly drop out and ſee you hece. 

Clin, T1 look. to that. — But I'm. afraid there's ſons 
Miſchief towards, for my;Mind miſgives me ſtrangely. 

t Clit. Dye ule ro judge of things, before ye know what 
they are. 

Clem Why,. if there hadnt been ſome Re i< 
Wind, we ſhou'd have ſeen *em before this time. 

Clix. They'll, be. here iv a-minute, Sir. ,/ 

Clin. But when will that minute come ? 

Cl... You don't conſider that *tis a great way off And 
when Women, ye know, fall once to Powd'ring and Comb 
ing, they are an Age a rigging our. | 

Cliz. Ah, Clitipho, Ym very uneaſie. 

Clir. Bear up Man, — Yonder comes Dromo and $j7# 
both together. 


Clin. to «nf | 


Enit 
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Enter Syrus and Dromo at angthir | part of th Stage, 
o talkin Mal as | 


|. | g together. Mt 
| 'Syr. to Dromo. = Say it < u {0 my Lad £ Hah: 


''Dro. Juſt asT tell ye. | | 

© $y. But hold, [ Looking 'about him.) Whilſt we go 

twatcling on, we've loſt the Women. « | 
Clit. D'ye hear that Clinie ?.' Your Miſtreſs will bs here 

preſently. bd 6% AJ 


. 


|: Clin. Yes; T'do hear at laſt; and now am come to ſome 
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at 
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Tife-and Senſe again, Cliripbo. © * Ces” 
Dro. te Syrus. ] Faith I don't wonder they lag behind : 
Having drawn fo gitar a train at their Heels © 
"Chin. over-beariny Dromo.] Confuſion ' How came ſhe 
by fach a Train? * | One 
" Clit. D'ye ask me Sir ? | b 
Syr. to roms. *Troth we didn't do well to leave 'em 
ſo, for they've things of conſiderable 'value about *em,— _ 
Clin. AlPs paſt recovery. Ye bs 
Syr. As Jewels and fine Cloaths—— Beſides 'tis ſome- 
what duskiſh, and they know not aſtep o' thi way.—— In fo- 
ber ſadneſs we've done like 4 couple of Fools. —— Prithee 
Dromo, do you go back, and meet them—— Make haſte , 


What d'ye ftay for? 
Exit Dromo. 


© Clin. Oh curſed Misfortune, how baſely have my hopes 
dceiv*d me! | [ Aſide. 

Clit. What's the Matter? What makes ye ſo concern'd 
how 2 

Clin. So concern'd ſay ye?—— Dor ye hear what a train 
of Servants, what Jewels and fine Cloaths ſhe brings with 
her? WhenT left her but wich one Girl to wait upon her; 
Where ſhou'd ſhe have all this, think ye? 

Clit. Po! now I know his Diſtemper. 

Syr. to himſelf.) Bleſs me ! What a damnable Crew js 
coming ?2—— Pm ſure our Houſe will ſcarce hold *em all. 
»—- What a plaguy deal will they eat and drink, and how 


woefully our old Maſter will be put to't. = But hold, 
here ars the Sparks I wanted, 


I x Cliy, 
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Clin. Oh Heavens ! What's become of true Faith ? Whilf 
for your, lake Antiphilgy J fled my Native Country hke 2 
rambling Madman; you, have feathered your Neſt finely at 
home,, and.lgic mg.iþ; xpjdit of all my Trqubles. Yau, | 
ſay, tht are the Cauſe of my fouleſt. ace,; and of, my 


Le&turss ypon the-Tricks, of thoſe Creatures, loſt all his Ad. 


vice ; and wasn'c able to make me leave her. But now j 


being {@,. regardleſs .of my. Father. Now I'm, aſham'd ;and 
ns} ts the Soul, RN read me. ſo many . gaod 


muſt be done : When is mighy.bave been much to my adyan.ſ|, 
Los ot a Creature more milerabt ||. 


vantage,” then I wou'dn'c. 


than,me., ,.  . "R 
* © Syr. efide. Faith Mc .Clivie has miſundexſtood every $yt 
lable we were ralking. of. = [To Chnig), Hack ye; Sir 
you thifik w ifs of your Miſtreſs than ſhe deſerves : | for;s 
tar as we can gather from Circumſtances, ſhe's ſtill che fame 
Woman.; and ber Heart as erue ta you, as ever. 1G 
+ Clin. How's chat? riches al = For I'd defire nothing 
om World ſoonef than to find my Jealouſs fallly ground. 
A 1x. 4 he 4% | | | 
© Sr: In the firſt place, that, you may be ſure to know all 
the old Woman that went for your Miſtreſss Mgther was ng 
thifg felated to her; and ſhe's gone to her long home. Thi 
by chance I heard Antiphila tell the other, as I was coming 
along. 
_ 'Clz. Prithee: what other was that? » [_Haftih; 
'* $yr. Good Sir, have Patience, and let me finiſh my fy 
Story, and then I'll come to yours. 
* Clit. Diſpatch ir quickly then. | 
Syr. To begin ; When-we were got to the Houſe, Drom 
knocks at the Door; out -comegan old Woman : as ſoon & 
ſhe had open'd.it, Drome whips in, and I after him ; thedld 
Woman claps to the Door, and falls hard to her Work agas 
And now was the time or never, Sir, to. learn how- your 
Miſtrz6 bad ſpent her time in your abſence ; fince we dropy'd 
upon her unawares, and this-gave us an opportunity of mar 
kipg a gueſs at their common Practices ; which give the belt 
Light.into. Peoples Humours. We found- her hard at it ms 
king of Tapeltry, meanly dreſsd.in a Sute, of Mourning, far 
the old Woman that's dead, I ſuppoſe. She had no rich or 
gawdy Attire on, but dreſsd like thoſe homely Dames - 
| $f | .» . 


* 
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ip] have no Gallants to ſee : Nor yet dawb'd oyer with naſty 
- a | Paint : But her Hair Jooſly disſhevelled, and careleſly thrown 
at | about ber Shouldiers. Forbear : [Clinie going to fbeak, 
\ 1] Clin. Pfithee honeſt Boy, don't feed jue like, a Fool, © 
Sjr. Well Sir, the old Woman ſhe ſpun : Beſides her there 
ng | was a Gifl weaving too with patch'd Cloaths, ill dreſs'd and 
ol very naſty. | 
dl Cit. If, this be true, Mr. Clinie, as I fancy 'cis, thou're 
| the Happieſt Man alive. Didn'c you mind how fluctiſh and 
n. | naſty he. faid the Maid was ? That's a certain-ſign Man, 
the Miſtreſs is haneſt, when the Confident goes in Rags : 

for "tis always the way to ſee the, Chamber-Maid firſt before 
+ | they make capre to the Miftrels. | 5. 
rf ,_ Clin. Prithee, dear Rogue, on with your Story, but have 
| 2 care of currying Favour by your Flams.— What ſaid 
ſhe,” when you firſt mention'd me ? or 

: $yr. When I told her you were landed ; and deſired. her 
Company forthwith, ſhe immediately threw aſide her Work, 
and cou'dn't ſpeak for crying 3 which, you may be ſure, was 
all for your ſake. 
. Clin. As I hope for Mercy, Im fo tranſported, I ſcarce 
know where I am, I was in lach a fright, but juſt now. 

Clit. T knew, Sir, there was nothing amils.—— Now 
tis my turn, Syrws : Let's know who that Other was. 
 $jr. We've brought Madam Bacchs your Miſtreſs, Sir. 


Clit. How ? Bacchs A'ye ſay? Why ye curſed Dog 
whether d'ye bring her. [ Is a Paſſion. 

$Syr. Whether d'ye bring her ? Why to our Houle, Sir. 

Clit. What to my Father's Sirrah 2 [ Haſtihh 


Syr. Yes, to your Father's. 

Clit. To ſee the Impudence of this Raſcal ! 
_. Sr. Heark ye, Sir, Faint Heart never won fair Lady. 
© » Clit. Look to't Sirrah, ſhall you pretend to advance your 
'oWh Reputation upo* my coſt : If you ſtep but the. leaſt 
awry, I'm gone to all Intents and Purpoſe —— And what 
will ye do then ? 

Syr. But Sir—— 

Clit. But, What ? 

Sr. Tl tell ye, if you'll give me leaye. 

Clin. Prichee, give him leave. 

Clit. Well then, | 

I 4 Szw. 


d 
$ 
L 
| 
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Syr. The Caſe is thus, — as it— © 

Cliz. Pox he's going to tell a Story of nine Hours long. 
- Clin. I think fo too.—— Therefore, Syrav, Teave fooling, 
and come to'the Point. Ws 

\ *-7 Syr. Incroth Sir;'T- can hold no longer, you'rce.grown 
-troubleſome, that there's no' dealing with yol.— _ 

[Ts Clitipho, 

_ » Clin. to Clicipho.) Faith you ſhou'd give himthe hearing 

tho}, therefore pray be ſilent a liccle. Ch: "aA 

Sr. You'd have a Miſtreſs, Sir ; you'd enjoy her, and he 

- able to preſent'her too, but you wou'dn't. run'any hazard 
for her. . Really you are wonderous wiſe - If it be Wiſdom 
to aim at that which can never be. You muſt either take the 

* Hazard with the'Prize, or loſe the Prize and run no Hazary, 

-Now, Sir, take which ſide you like beſt : Tho' F'm very cer 
tain the Plot Pve laid is both well contrived and ſafe : Firſt, 

"youll have the Liberty of your Miſtreffes company under 
your Father's Noſe, without the leaſt danger ; and then by 

- the ſeif-ſame 'means I ſhall find a*Trick to nib the old Man 
oth* Money you promis'd her ; for which you've ſo often 

- deafen'd my Ears with your Duns. And what a Duce wou'd 
you have more ?. - ages | 

WU-Clit. Provided it be as you' ſay. rs Lodiad 4 

Syr. Hang yonr Provideds, can't you run the hazard ont? 
. Clit. Well, come on then, your Plot, how is' laid ? 

© Syr. Your Miſtreſs ſhall go forthis Gentleman's. 

+ Clit. Very fine !- But prithee, What ſhall he do with his 
own then? Shall ſhe be clapp'd upon his Back too, as tho 

®Ddne wasn't enough to crack his Credit. 

Syr. We'll bave her to your Mother's. 

Clit. What to do there? © 

Syr. Faith, Sir, *twill take up nine Hours indeed to give ye 
= Why's and Wherctore's. *Tis enough, that 1 ha' reaſon 
| or't. 

Clit. Meer Stuff I can fee nothing as yet to remove my 
Suſpicions. 

Szr. Hold Sir,— If you're afraid of this Plot, I've ano 
ther in my Head, which I'm ſure you'll both own to be ſafe 
enough. OS NS 3" OPT 2S 1 

Clit. Prithee invent me ſuch a one as that. ©, 


Syr, 


'* Clim. What you Sir ? Why een make good uſe of 
* *Clis. Heark ye, Syras, tell me truly what I ſhou'd do. 
” Sy. Away, away, you'll wiſh ye, had, when cis too late. 
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Sj, That T'will in an inſtant—— Ill give 'em the meer- 


56 (and © pray ern” to face about, and march home again. 


pi—_ —_ [ Scornfully. 
Clif. Hab * What's that you ſay ? 
 -+Syr. Tlt rid you of your Fears with a vengeance : that 


' you may be ſare to ſleep ſound in a whole Skin———— 


WE ER 
- Clit. to Clinie.} What had Ibeſt do now ? _ gong of 


| 


0 Clin. Here's £ fair portuniry offer'd ; make good uſe 


ort while you may; You aren't fure of baving the like a- 


gain. EE 
> Clit. Why, Syrms, 1 ſay. 


Syr. Bawl till your Heart ake, I'll on for all that. 

Clit. zo Clinie. } In good earneſt you're th? right 
on't.— But heark ye, Syrw; Syrws | ſay ; Soho PR 

TE? Aloud. 
$yr. The Spark's fired, I fee;—— [ 4/ide.] Your plea- 
ſure, Sir. - L997 
*"'Cliz. Come back, come back., 
 Syr. returning.) Here I am Sir,— Now to the Buſineſs: 
by and by you'll fay you don't like this neither. 

Clit. No Syrms ; 1 throw my felf, my Love, my Repurati- 
on too into your Hands. Pl leaveall to your cetermination z 
but ſee you diſcharge your Truſt well. . 

Sjr. That's Counſel worth laughing at i'faith : As tho' 
my Game wasn't at ſtake as well as yours. If an unlucky 
Caſt comes up, and ſpoils all. our Deſigns, you'll come off 
with a Reprimand, or ſo ; But poor Pilgariick muſt meet 
with a dry beating. Upo' this Score, I muſt mind my Buſi- 
neſs very cloſely. But you muſt beg this Gentleman to gal- 
Jant your Miſtreſs the while. | 

Clin. He may be ſure of my afliſtance : And as the Caſe 
ſtands I'm oblig'd to'r, 

_ Clit. Oh, Sir, Pm extreamly engag'd to ye. 
Clin. You muſt take care Bacchz bent out in her part. 
Sr. Oh, ſhe has her Leſſon co a title. 


Chit. 


hh ms. Self-Tormenter. 


Clie. For my r, s; not how _cou'd wheadle her to 
coun ſo ſoon ; he ſometimes wou'd ſcorn the very beſt 
of ye. © 

7. I took her i in the very Critical minute, which is the 
RE. nicking Advantage : 'For who ſhou'd I find there but a 
ſneaking Captain paying his Devous for one ſingle Night's 
Lodging : ſhe manag'd this poor Devil tightly wo os os 
tifice, as to inflame his greedy Appetite dy keop 
Bay ; and at the ſame time to do a Signal p cede 4 
you,—— But hark ye vr, have a care of Hinge 
ſtep: You know how plaguy ſharp-ſighted __ 4 ſ ors in 
theſe Intreagues. And I can tell, jt hard i is for. you to 
keep your felf within C Compak. You. myſt have, a mighty 
care of all double-meaning Expreflians; of caſting a Sheeps 


Eye over your left Shoulder ; : of ſighing, ſpicring, Wt 
and jecring,,—— 
Clit.. Faith Pl a& it rarely —— 
> See that you do then. 
lit. —— You your ſelf ſhall admire me fort. 
Syr. But ſee how quickly, the Ladies come after us ? 
Clit. Where are they ? Why d'ye hold me Boy. 


[To Syrus holding bim. 

Syr. You've nothing to do with her now. 
, Clit. Right, not, before my Father — - But ill 
tnen. 

Syr. No nor till then neither. 

Clit. Come let me go. 

Syr. fill bolding him.] Not a ſtep, I ſay. +-- 

Clit. Prithee, tor one minute. 

Syr. That I forbid too. 

Clit. A Civil Reſpet at leaſt. 

Syr. Get ye gone, if you've any Guts in your Brains, 

Clit. Well Im going, but what —_ Clinis do? 

Syr. Stay here BEL 

Clit. He has a fine titne on't! | 


Sr. Troop off, I ſay. bad 
[Clitipho walks off '@ litthe @ one ſide, 


» o 


Enter, 
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«11. : Enter at 8 diſtance Bacchis, Antiphitl>Dromo, © 
Sod 40h | —— Waiting=Midds, &c.. ——-\ 

+» dd ven oy 009 1 aids $15.2 40H [ann CID 
| , Race, Ints gear Pale, Kica but” commend ye; and 
think ye very happy ; in being ſo careful as co make your 
good Behaviour wholly an{werable ta your Beaury. As I'm 
2 Sinner, -L.gdor't admire\that all the Spacks' 6f the. Town 


| 'd die for ye ; ſince your Dilcourle diſcovers the Sweets 
| | 'fieſs of your Difgdſition: For my-partz when:I'came to con- 
| | fiderthe Life and Converſation of allſuch-s F030, whoargr't 
| | common tgggvery: Coxcomby'I don't wonder: co find ye fo 
| modeſ} and-yermaus, andlouridtlves fo yery. little like -ye. 
; | For you it is-the beſt way /ta be choneft,: but our Gallants 
8 won't ſuffer us to be ſo. Our Beauty makes 'em adore us for 
a while; but wtieh that's decay'd, the Sparks are mad for a 
new Face : So that if we didn't provide for our felves in 
time, we might ec'en pine away the reſt of our days in a 
Deſart. - For you Madam, that take up with a Perſon, 
whoſe Age and Nature is correſpondent with your own, he 
wholly keeps himſelf to you, and by mutual conſent your 
Loves are made firm; angl nathing camever ifeparate your 
Hearts. | way | 
| Ant. I'm little acquainted with others ; my ſelf I know 
well enough, who always take care that my dear Clinie's 
Happineſs ſhou'd be the Foundation of my own. 

Clin. overbearing. ] Ah, my dear Axtiphila, *cis for thy 
ſake alone that I'm come home again ; for whilſt I was 
from thee all che Hardſhips I was put to were nothing to the 

-being depriv'd af-thy fwea.Company. 
Y yr. to Clitipho peeping from bu Covert. ] I believe him, 
Ir. 

Clit. F can ſcarce contain my ſelf old Boy ! Ist not a 
Plaguy thing to be debarred of one's Humour ? Hah' 

- Sr. to Clitipho.] As far as I can perceive your Father 
\ & yl make ye {marc for't, if you ben't gone. 
 - Bac. What young Gentleman's that which ogles us ſo ? 

Ant. ſeeing Clinie. ] Oh, 

beleech ye. 


. 
<_——— 


Lend me your Hand, I 


Bac, 
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Bac, For Heaven = _ ail ye my Dear ? 

Ant. I'm m goidg.—— Ord? 9) > [ Faints away, 
' Bac. Help—— Alas, ..poor.Soul ! EI [Antiphils re 
covers 6 litth.) How came Bithic Fit upon ye pr b 

Ant. by '& (ſoft Taos. - oe [ ſee my or a1 


£\ gt Sac '1 


'.. Bac. Who's chat you | ſeed. 
Clin. My Life, my Soul 5 Heavens bleſs theew—— n 
£ "[E Al 

Ant. And thee alſo my long wiſh'd for dear Thnic St 
Clis. How is'tmy dear #o ''* | 
Ant. Well; fince Pre got you :again my Dear; CHO 
. Clin. embracing. And :haveI got you again, my Dear, 
within theſe Arins* e You that | have ſo paſſionately long 


for 2 


Syr. Come, come, eurn in: The old Man and his Sup- 
per ig for ye. ' 
| Exeunt Onmes, 


" The End of the Second AS. 
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To I'S 


ACT IL 


Chremes alone. 


, IS juſt break of Day + And why ſhov'dn't I knock 
at-my Neighbour's Door now, and give him the 
firſt news of his Son's Return, tho':the young Man 
I fancy will hardly thank me fort? But when I 

ſee the poor Gentleman take 'on' ſo extreamly for his Son's 


leaving him, how can I find in my heart to keep from. hitn - 


this unexþeted Comfort, ſince his Son will be never the 
worſe fort neither ? This muſt not be : For:I will af6ſt the 
old Man to 'theiuttnoſt of my Power. And as Þ perceive his 
Son-and mine help.one an all they can, and go Hand 
in'Hand together.in all their Concerns; fo it is but reaſon- 
able that we their Fathers ſhould do one another all thegood 
Offices we are able. 


Enter Menedeme on the other fide of the Stage with a Rake, &e. 
. - pon bus Shoulders. | 


Men. to bimſeff..] Either Pm born under the Fatality of 
an unlucky. Planet, or that old Saying's worth nothing, that 
' Time cures all things. For this abſence of my Son afflics me 
every day more and more; and the longer he's away, the 
more I deſire to'ſee him again, and the more I miſs him. + 

Chr. ts himſeif.} Oh, yonder's the Gentleman himſelf 
coming from home ; Tl to him, and diſcourſe — Mor- 
row t'ye Neighbour ; I'm come to ye with ſuch News, that 
{ believe you'll be heartily defirous co know what *cis. 

; dem. Why, Sir, ha' ye heard any thing. of. my Son 
tnen'c 

Chr, He's ſafe and ſound, Sir. $21 | 


Men. 
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Men. Where is he, Tbeſeech ye ? 

Chr. At my Houle, Sir. 

Men: What my Son ? 

Chr. Yes, your Son. 

Men. Is he come Wo then ? 

Chr. Yes, inde 

Men. My Boy Climie come kome 2 [Throws down 


bs Rake, &c. 
Chr. Even lo. 


Men. Let's be going then.——T beſeech ye, Sir, bring me 
to the. ſight of him. 

Chr: Bur he wor dnt: fot the World ha' ye know he's Evite 
back : He :aydids your Prefekice' upon the account of What 
be. has done ;- ind/%s nc now: _— yon ſhou'd be. more fſe&here 
than ever::'! <3": TI 

 od4en...But didn't you tell bir] how I was quite anclgs 
Man? 7} g29Y 07 51 at yam A104: | 

2; Chr. Not ] Sire ad __ $3OURD.. | 3th 

-: Men. Why didn't ye ? 1 41 

:i.Cbr. Becauſesit he finds _ fs ſoft, and give. way-ſo cal 
by; *twill-be the worſe-for bintand you'too, | - | 

"Aten; It cart be help'dy hy Pye /boen (00 £00, ſevere 'a F4 
ther already. 

Chr. Ah, Sir, you? re vs ups hy Extrearns, either tow 
profuſe or too ſparing ; you run into the ſame Inconveniences 
by.one as 'well as the other. ' Formerly;yau forc'd your Soti 
out of Doors rather than ſaffer. higxtokeep a Miſtreſs, who 
then was contented with a little, and wou'd ha? been glad 
to: have (nappd 'at any thing *” But "when ſho-was forc'd;%by 
his leaving her,'to grow Evintrory, and now > can't be' kept 
without a Mie of Money * now you give him his full li- 
berc. For to it you khow hay the's accoutred for the Ruiti 
of Mankind ; * ſhe's carries at: her Heels no- le than ten'or 
a dozen Waiting-Maids, with a great Luggage of Golden 
Trappings ; were a Prince her Gallant, hed be put to't, 'to 
maintain her: Don't you think to-do't. 

Men. Is the at your Houle too ? 

. Chr, She at*my Houle ſay ye ?-— Yes, to "my coſt, Fve 

made but one Treat for her and her K-tinue ; and i Faith, i 
I make another, I muſt be forc'd.to run my " Country: To 
omit other Charges, what a curſed deal of Wine has ſhe 

con- 
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conſum'd me by her taſting and ſipping only 5 Crying, Good 
old Father, this ſame Wine u too rough, &9 Sir, ket's have ſome 
that s mire ſmooth. I peirc'd every , and Pipe in my 
Cellar 3 and all my Servants were as bufie as ſo many Bees : 
And this was but one Night's work 3 What will become of 
you then, when they'll prey upon you every day ? As Tm a 
living Soul, Sir, I heartily pity-your Condition. 

{Men Een bet him do as he lift: Let him take it, ſpend it, 
maks Ducks and Drakes of it 3 Pm refolyd to bear it, fo I 
. cafy but have him at home with me. | 

Chr. If you be fo much ſet upowt:' T believe *ewill be much 
the better way to conceal your Defign, whate're you allow 


Men. What wou'd ye have me do? 

Chr. Any thing rather than that you intended ; Can't you 
convey him Money by a ſecond hand, and let your own Ser- 
rant bubble ye or ſo? And, the truth on'tis, I have an ink- 
ling that they are about fome fuch thing already 3 and that 
they are contriving how to do't moſt cleverly : My Man 
Syrw, he whiſpers with yours, and the young Men they lay 
their Heads together too : And *tis better to loſe a Pound 
this way than a Penny t'other. *Tisn't ſo much the Money, 
Neighbour, that is tobe minded, as the manner how to give 
it him with the leaſt danger : For if he once finds which way 
the Stream runs, and that you had rather part with your 
Life and Money too, than loſe him : Phy ! What a vaſt Ga 
do you lay open to his Debaucheries ? So that your Life wi 
be a burden to ye 5 For #00 much Liberty corrupts an Angel : 
Whatſoever Crotchet comes in his Crown, he'll be tor't 
without conſidering whether his Demands be reaſonable or 
no: You'll never endure to ſee your Eſtate go to wreck, and 
your Son ſpoil'd into the Bargain. If you refuſe him a Far- 
thing ; he'll fall to the old Dog-trick, which he finds will 
work moſt upon ye, and threaten to be gone forſooth. 

Men. All this ſeems true and probable enough. 

Chr. Troth, Sir, I cou'dn't ſleep a wink this Night for 
racking my Head to reſtore to you your Son. 

Men. Your Hand Sir. I hope, Sir, you'll go on as 
you've begun. 

Chr, Im ready to ſerye ye. 


_ 


Men, 
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Men. D'ye know-what 1 mean, vir? - 


# % 


Chr. Lets, hear't;/ \. 


Men. That you'd haſten 'em in the Deſign, you. perceive 
they hays, of / getting the Maney. fron me: For long to 


give my Boy; what he wants, and” as much to! have a ſight 


hine ©... 11979 1h, ends nortw ,nod 

Chr. Tl d6 my beft, Sir. I muſt take my Syravia Hand, 
and give. him his Lefſon.—— Bur hold ſome body's coming 
out of my Houſe —— You had beſt get out o'.ch' 'way ; for 
fear they perceive we are plotting together. . A little -bulineſs 
at preſent calls me henc&;..for my Neighbour Sims 'and 
Crito have ſome differen.ca.about ſome Lands, and made 'me 
their Referree : I'll go'tell *em they muſt not look for me to 
day, as I promis'd *em : Ill be here againia a minute.. 

. AMen.. Pray Sir do. | 


| ' .. Exu Chremes. 
ads Menedeme alone. : me 
+ Bleſs me! What an-'odd Compoſition, Men are: of ! that, 
they ſhou'd ſee further and judge better of other Peoples Af- 
fairs than their own ? It,may be, becauſe, in our own Con- 
cerns we are too much prepoſleſs'd by our Paſſions of Foy of 
Grief. This ſame Chremes now, how much wiſer he ſeemsto 
te for me, than 1 am for my (elf? [ Going off. 


; Enter Chremes. 
Chr. to Menedeme as be a going off. ] I've got clear of 'em 
both, that I may ſerve you with more leilure. 


[ Exit Menedeme with his Rake, &c. 


upon bis Shoulders. 


| +... Enter Syrus at a diſtance. 
., Syr. ta himſelf. ] Well, Friend Syras, take this way or that 
way, Maney. muſt be had by hook or by crook; and our old 
Fox muſt-be trapp'd too. 

Chr. partly bear:ng. | I wan't miſtaken I perceive when [ 
{aid they-were abour ſome ſuch deſign. Clinie's Man is a poor 
dull Tool, but mine's a ſharper ; he mult do the Buſineſs. 


Syr. Whole Tongue's that?— Zookers all's ſpoil'd ? Did 
he hear me trow or no?— W777 


* Cor. Sprug / 


S)re 
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Sjr. What ist you, Sir ? 

Chr. What's your Buſineſs here ? 

Sr. No great Matter. — You're a brave Man, Sir, to 
be ſticring ſo early this Morning, after ſuch a rattle lait 
Night ! | 

Chr, Why there was no hard drinking. 

Sjr. No hard drinking, ſay ye? marry, I think, you're 
heart of Oak. 

Chr. No more of that. 

Syr. This ſame Wench of Clinie's is a good ſort of a Wench, 
and pleaſant enough. 

Chr. Ay, fo 1 found her. 

Sr And introth has a very good Face too. 

Chr. So, ſo. 

Syr. Tho' not comparable to the Women in your days : 
but really as the World goes now, the Woman is very well: 
And I don't wonder Clinie is fo deſperately ſmitten : But he 
has a Father a covetous, miſerable, griping old Hunks, our 
nexe Neighbour ; D'ye know him Sir *— Becauſe he's a- 
fraid he ſhou'd be ftary'd himſelf, he has turn'd his poor 
Son out a grazing; Don't you know what I ſay to be true ? 

Chr. Ay, Why not ? There's a Raſcal deſerves the 
Strapado. 

Syr. What Raſcal, Sir ? [ Fearfully. 

Chr, The dull Rogue Clinie's Man, — 

Sjr. (Faith Syrw I was plaguily afraid of thy — 


Aſide. 

Chr. That ſuffer'd all this. 

Syr. What cou'd he do? 

Chr, What cou'd he do? Why he might ha' found out 
ſome device, or invented any flight t© have help'd the young 
Gentleman to Money for his Miſtreſs : And fo ha? ſav'd the 
ſtingy old Fellow from all this vexation, whether he wou'd 
or no. 

Sr. You're pleas'd to rally Sir. 

Chr. "Twas no more than his Duty, Syra. 

Spr. Pray, Sir, do you approve of thoſe that put tricks 
bpo* their own Maſters ? 

Chr. Yes, if there be juſt occaſion fort. 

Sr. Very well ifaith. [ Aſide, 


K 
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Chr, Sometimes a little Tricking ſaves a- great deal of 
Trouble : As in this Caſe, *cwou'd ha? kegy his only Son from 
rambling. | me LT 

Szr. Faith I can't tell, whether he's in jeſt or in ear- 
neſt: However he encourages me to that which I had a 
plaguy mind to before. [ Aſide, 

Chr. And now, Syr#5, why does the Fellow idle away his 
time ſo 7 Till his Maſter be forc'd to march off a ſecond 
time, for not being able to defray his Miſtreſs's Charges : 
Wor'c he raiſe one Battery againſt the old Man's Pocket ? 

Syr. The Fellow's a Fool, God bleſs him. 

Chr. You thou'd give him one puſh for the young Gentle- 
man's ſake. - 

Szr. Sir, I'd do't with all my Heart, if you'd fay but the 
Word ; for I'm a compleat Maſter of that Art ; 

Chr... So much the better. 

Syr..—— 1 don't uſe to fail, Sir. 

Chr. Why do't then. 

S$zr. But pray, Sir, take care to remember this, if it ſhou'd 
chance one day to be your Son's Caſe, for you know we are 
all ſubje& to failings. 

Chr. I hope, I ſhall ha? no occaſion for thar. 

Syr. Troth, ſo do : nor do I mention this, becauſe I 
ſuſpe& any ſuch thing ; bur TI ſay again, if it ſhou'd chance 
to happen ſo, that you mighta't, You ſee he's bur young, 
And E'dad, Sir, if that time once come, I ſhou'd manage 
ye moſt notly. 

Chr. We'll calk of that when that time comes. Do you 
mind your preſent Cue ? 


Exit Chremes 
Syrus alone, 

Well, I never heard Maſter calk better than mine upon this 
occaſion. I cou'd never ha' hop'd to have had ſuch a large 
Toleration for Roguery. But who comes out of our 
Houle there 2? 


Re-enter Chremes with Clitipho. 
Chr. to Clitipho entring.]| What Impudence is this I 
pray # Is this your Trade Clitipho? Do theſe things become 


you? Hah: | 
| Clit, 


5 
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Clit. What did I do, Sir ? 
Chr. Didn't I ſee ye juſt now. with your Hand in the 
Courteſan's Boſom 2? | 
Syr.. lining. | | All's out, Fm quite broke. — [ Aſide. 
Clit. Who I, Sir? F* 
Chr. Theſe very Eyes ſaw it 5 come don't ſtand in a Lye. 
You deal baſely by. the Gentleman'that you cou'dn't keep 
your Hands to your ſelf. For 'tis a:great Affront to entertain 


a Friend, and then play an under-hand Game with his Mi- 


ſtrels. How ſtrangely uncivil you were laſt Night at Sup- 
per too ? 

: ' Syr. You're ih" right on'e Sir. [ To Chremes. 
_ Chr. And how'troubleſome too ? That, as Pm a living 
Soul, I was miſerably afraid ic ſhou'd coſt ye a Duel. I know 
the Humour of theſe Lovers is' to- reſent things extreamly, 
which no body dream of. 


Clit. But, Sirg he has. a migtity confidence in me, and 


knows I won't ſerve him an unhandſome Trick. 


Chr. What then ? But you might ha' left 'em together a 


little. while however : Lovers. have a thouſand things to ſay 
and do which your Preſence .is'a-curb to ; I know this by 


my ſelf: for. I've never a Friend #th* World, Clitipho, thatT 
dare truſt all my privat: Ations with : I'm afraid of my Su- 
perior, and aſham'd of my Equal, leaſt the onz {hou'd rake 
me for a Fool, and the other for a Debauchee.-— Suppoſe it 
tobe his Caſe : For 'tis our Duty to. know when and where 
to be complaiſant to a Friend, | 
i Syr.' D'ye mind vhat he ſays ? | Afide to Clitipho. 
Cle. :Ay, to my oOorrow. [ ſide. 
Syr. Didn't I tell you of this before ? Due you've play'd 
the part of a very ſtaid and reſerv'd Gentleman ' ah 
[ 4/ide, and jeeringly to Clitipho., 
Clit. Prithee hold your Tongue. 
S$yr. .You are ith' right, Sir. 
Chr. I {wear Syras, I'm aſham'd of him. 
Syr. 50 1 believe, Sir: and good reaſon too, for it grieves 
me allo very much. 
--» Clit, What ne're a done. [ Angriiy. 
Syr. Faith, Sir, I ſpeak as I think. 


K 2 | Clit, 
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Clit. 70 Chremes.} Muſin't I come nigh *em then ? | 

Chr. Yes, in a Civil way, but not as you do. 

Syr. aſide. ] Our Plot's ruſt ſinking : He'll betray al before 
we get one Rag of Money——— [to Chremes.] Pray, 
Sir, will ye be pleas'd to take a Fool's Counſle] tor once ? 

Chr. What's that ? 

Syr. To order him to withdraw a little. 

Clit, Whether, I pray Y'f | Angrih. 

Sjr. Whicher ? Why whither -you pleaſe: 'make room for 
the Lovers, and take a turn the while, © + 

Clit. 1 take a turn ? To what place? 

Syr. Pith ! as if ye wanted -a place to walk in : take this 
way, or that way, or which way you will. 

Chr. He ſays right, I'll have ic fo. 

Clit. Confound ye for a Dog! for hnliclg in me tothe De e's 
Arſe a peak. 

Syr. Kee» your Hands to your ſelf then another time. 

' [Afide t0 Clitiphs. 
| Exit Clitipho. 

Syr. What fay ye, Sir ? What d'ye:think will become of 
this Son of yours, if ye don't, with the urmoſt Authority of 
a Father, give him due Corre&ion and InſtruRtion ? 

Chr. Lee me alone for that. 

Syr. Ay, Sir, and now's the time you muſt watch him. 

Chr, I'll warrant ye. 

Syr. Ay, ſo you had beſt : for he minds me every day 
lefs and leſs. 

Chr. But hark ye Syras, tho' | Ha? ye conſiderd the buſt 
neſs, I told ye of ? Ha' ye found any Plot accordingto your 
Mind yet 2 

Sjr. You mean abour the bubbling of AMenedeme.—— St 
Sir ! I've juſt now ſtumbl'd upon one. 

Chr. Thow're a brave Lad : Prithee what is ? 

Syr. Til tell ye, Sir : But asone thing brings out another. 

Chr. What then, By ? 

Syr. This ſame Bacchs is a plaguy Jade. 

Chr. So I thought. 

Syr. ſee. Yes, if you knew all —— Do but obſerve 
what a Whore's trick ſhe's going to play. Here lives an old 
Woman of Corinth, to whom this Baggage had lent about 
{4 hirty Pounds. — v 

Cor. 
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Chr. Very well ! 

Syr. This old Woman's dead and gone, and leſt her young 
Daughter whom ſhe keeps in pawn tor the Money. 

Chr. So then. 

Sjr. Her has this Bacch# brought along with the reſt : 
and ſhe's now in your Lady's Apartment. 

Chy. Well, and how then ? 

Syr. She baits at Clinie to lay down the Money, and then 
ſhe'll give him the Girl for an Acquittance, But ſhedemands 
the full Sum of Thirty Pounds, — 

Chr. Does ſhe fo ? 

Sjr. Whoo ! D'ye queſtion it ? 

Chr. 1 did. — But what d'ye mean to donext ? 

Sjr. Who I Sir ?—— Il away to Mr. Menedeme's, tell him 
this Girl was ſpirited away from Carja, that's ſhe's one of 
a rich and noble Family, and he'll get the Lord knows what, 
it he'll ranſom her. 

Chr. You've miſs'd the Mark. 

$zr. Why 1o, Sir ? 

Chr. I'll anſwer ye for Menedeme : I'll ba nothing to do with 
her : What's your Reply ? 

Syr. Pray Sir, ſpeak more to our Mind, 

Chr, There's no occaſion for that, 

Syr. No occaſion, Sir ? 

Chr. No marry is there. 

Syr. Why, Sir? I don't take your meaning. 

Chr. I'll cell you preſently. Stay, ſtay, a little !—— 
Whats the meaning of this buſtle at our Door. 


Enter at a diſtance Soſtrata, with 8 Ring in her Hand, 
and the Nurſe. 


Solt. to the Nurſe entring. } If I bervt mightily miſtaken, 
this is the very Ring I ſuſpe&t my Daughter had about hee 
when expos'd. 

Chr. What means my Woman by this talk, Syras ? 

Soft. How is't Nurſe, ist not the ſame think ye 2? 

R _ Truly, Madam, I faid twas the ſame, as loan as &ce 
L 1aWwte, 


So. But did ye view it well ? 


- >T 
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Nur. Oh, very well, Madam. n_ 

Soft . Do you go in; and bring me word whether ſhe-has 
bathed her ſelf ; the mean, time Ill waic . here for my Huſ- 
band. | 
| "E : Exit Nurſe, 
' Syr. to Chremes.] She wants you Sir, you had. belt iep 
and fee what ſhe'd have. I can't gueſs why ſhe's ſo.iitht 
dumps :. 'Tisn't for nothing I'm fure.—— I fear the worſt. 

Chr. Pſhaw | What thow'd it be 2 She's only-big wich Fool, 
and wants to be deliver'd. _ 

Soft. Hah, my good old Man ! 

Chr, And my good old Woman too.. 

Soft. I was looking for thee my Bird. 

_ Chr. Well now, your pleaſure. X 

Soft. Firſt, I'd deſire ye to believe that I wou'dn'r do afy 
thing againft. your Commands, | 

Chr. That's very hard to believe, but if yau'd ha' me, for 
once III believe. #als4 

Syr. This clearing her ſelf aforehand- bodes ſome- plaguy 
Miſchief. | [ Aſide. 


TRY A0I8y 1 
Soff. Don't you remember, when I was once big with 


: _ you ſtrictly charg'd me not to bring it up, if ic prov'd 
a Girl. | 
| Chr. 1 ſmell ont the buſineſs, you haye bronght it up then, 
Isn't it ſo ? | | 
Sr. If that be true, 'ewill make a damn'd-hole in my Ma- 
ſter's Pocket. | Do 
Soft. No {uch matter : for I gave it to an old Woman of 
Corinth, a good honeſt Neighbour 6f ours to expoſe it. 
Cbr. Bleſs us ! Was there eyer ſuch a Simpleton ? 
Soft. Oh me! What hurt have I done? 
Chr. Whar hurt quoth a? ' [ Anprily. 
Soft. Indeed dear Hutband/! If I have offended 'cwas ig- 
norantly. $ 
Chr. I know this well enough, tho' you had ne're own'd it, 
that every thing you ſay or do is ignorantly and fooliſhly. 
How many Blunders ha' you committed in this one thing !' 
| Firſt, had you regarded my Authority, the/ Girl ſhou'd ha' 
been made away withal, and you ſhou'dn't ha' come with an 
idle flam of her Death, when you'did all. yeicou'd to fave 
her,— But let that paſs, *twas Fondneſfs, and a —_ 
We wy” et 
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Tenderneſs ; I bear with'c. But how rarely you've fore- 
caſted the Buſineſs! And what were your Intentions ? Pray 
conſider on't. *Tis moſt maniteſt you've berray'd your Child 
to this old Woman, either for a common Proftitute; or to 
be expos'd to publick Sale. I _ you thought any thing 
wou'd ſerve turn, ſo her Life was ſav'd. But why ſhou'd one 
trouble his Head with ſuch Fools, who know nothing of Ju- 
ſtice, Honeſty or Reaſon : Be ic better or worſe, tor *em 
or againſt *em, they ſee nothing bur wha they liſt, 

Soft. My dear Chremes ! 1 confels I was much to blame, 
and am convinc'd : And now let me beg of ye, as Nature 
has made you the Wiſer of the ewo, ſo be the more gene- 
rous : And let your Goodneſs prote& my Simplicity. ; 

Chr. Well Ill forgive ye this Faule : But in ſober Sadneſs, 
Wife, my good Nature will be the ſpoiling of ye. But now 
let's hear the occaſion of this Story whate're it be. | 

Soft. As we Women are always very fooliſh and ſuperſti- 
tious ; ſo when I gave the Child to he expos'd, I crook a Ring 
off my Finger, and ſent it wich her 3 that, if ſhe died, 
ſhe might ha' carried away ſome Token of our Kindneſs. 

Chr. That's well; ſo you fav'd the Child's Life, and had 
your own Humour into the Bargain too. 

Soft. ſhewing a Ring. ] Look ye, this is the very Ring. 

Chr. How came ye by't ? 

; So#. The young Gentlewoman that Bacchs brought with 
er, 

Syr. How ! [ Ajide. 

Cbr. What ſays ſhe to'c ? 

Soft. — She gave ic me to hold, whillt ſhe went to the 
Bath : Ac firſt I took no notice on't ; bur whea I had eyed ir 
more narrowly, I knew it, and came running in all haſte 
to acquaint you- 

Chr. Ant) what can ye ſuppoſe or gather from this Gentle- 
woman F 

Sof. I can't tell without you'll examine her where ſhe had 
it, if ſhe can inform you abour it. 

Syr. My Plot's countermin'd : | find there's more 1h" 
Wind than I cou'd wiſh for; ſhe's certainly my Maſter's 
Daughter, if this be true. | [ 4fade, 
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Chr. Is the old Woman alive ye deliver'd the Child 
tO Z 

Soft. I don't know. b 

Chr. How did ſhe ſay ſhe had diſpos'd on't ? 

Soft. Juſt as 1 order'd her. 

Chr. What's her Name, that we may hunt her up? 

Soft. Philtere. 

Syr. The very ſame. She's as ſurely found, as I'm loft 


[ fide 

Chr. Come, Wife, let's retire. | 

Soft. How things happen beyond my ExpeRation ! 1 was 
extreamly airaid you'd prove as ſevere now, as when you 
gave your firſt Orders. 

Chr. A Man can't always do, as he wou'd, if his Eſtate 
won't afford't: Now my Circumſtances are ſuch, that 1 | ' 
ſhou'd be glad of a Daughter : Formerly 'twas otherwiſe. 


F 
Exeunt omnes. 


The End of the Third AF. 
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Syrus alone, 


be utterly routed 3 all my Forces are ſo miſerably 

ſtceightned, that I ſhall never come off ſafe, unleſs 1 

find out ſome way to keep the old Man from perceiving 
this to be his Son's Miſtreſs. For to hope for one ſowce-of 
Money, or to think of topping upon the old Fellow will be 
to no purpoſe. I ſhall come off nobly, and with flying Co- 
lours, if I can compound for a Leg or an Arm. It goes to 
the very Heart of me, to ha' ſuch a delicate Bit ſnatch'd fo 
ſuddenly out of my very Chaps.—— What ſhall I go about? 
—— Or what ſhall I invent ?—— I muſt draw a new Plat- 
| form.—— Hang'c, Diligence out does the Devil, —— Suppoſe I 
go this way to work. —- Pox, that won't do._—— Suppoſe 
that way.—— *Twill be all one, — Bur I believe this will 
do't — No, — Yes, beſt of all- I ha't, I ha*t: I-be- 
lieve I ſhall once more come to the fingering of that damn'd 
Run-a-gate Money. 


i I am not very much miſtaken, I'm in a fair way to 


Enter Clinie at a diff ance. 

Clin. to bimſelf.] From this time forward nothing can 
happen to me that can give me any diſquiet : Such is the 
Happineſs I'm ſurpriz'd into. Il ſo wholly give up my ſelf 
to my Father's Pleaſure now, that U1l be far better than he 
himſelf can wiſh. 

Syr. aſide. ] IT wasn't beſide the Mark I ſee : The Gentle- 
woman is really diſcover'd, by what I hear from the Spark.— 
[to Clinie.] Fm heartily glad, Sir, thipgs are fallen out fo 
favourable to your deſires. | | 


Clin. 
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Clin. Prithee, honeſt Boy, did you hear on't too ? 
Syr. Yes, for I was by at the Diſcovery. al 
Clin. Did ye ever know any one lo fortunate as I ? al 
Syr. No, Sir. F 
Clin. Let me die if I'm half fo glad for my own fake s | v 
for hers, whom no Blefling can be too great for. þ 
Syr. I believe ſo roo. Now Cline it comes to your turn to || n 
do us a ſmall Kindneſs: You muſt remember your Friend, || « 
that his Bufineſs may be ſecur'd too, and his Miſtreſs be till 
conceal'd from our old Gentleman. l 
Clin. not minding bim. | Gods !— t 
- Syr. Forbeartheſe Raptures. 
Clin. —— Shall my dear Antiphila be mine then ! n 
Syr. Won't. ye let me ſpeak, Sir ? 
Chin. What wou'dſt have me do, old Soul 2 Pm fo tran( ÞÞ n 
ported,” prithee bear with me. | 
} 
( 


Syr. Faith fo I do, but fore againſt my will. 

- 4 fill not minding bim.] We ſhall live as happy as the 

ods. 
$yr. I flee my Labout's loſt. 

Clin, \Now ſpeak, I'm ready. t 

Syr., But by and by you worrt. 

Clin. Yes, but I will. 

$yr. I tell ye, Sir, there's ſome care to be taken, that 
your Friend's Buſineſs be ſecur'd. Now if you go away and 
leave Bacchi at our Houſe, my old Maſter will immediately 
find her to be his Son's Miſtreſs: But if you take her along FF { 
with ye, the Intreague will be as much rch' dark, as ever I} « 
'twas. 

Clin. Ah, but Syrws, nothing makes more againſt my Wed- Þþ t 
ding than this ; for with what Face can I ſpeak on'c ro my 
Father ? Doryou mind what I ſay ? 

Syr. Yes. 

Clm. What ſhall I ſay tohim 2 What excuſe can I pre 
tend ? 

Sr. What ?-—— I wou'dn't ha? ye ſay one word of un: 
gruth : But een plainly cell him the whole Buſineſs. 

Clin. Flow ' | 

Syr. I'd have ye tell him your Paſſion for Avtiphils, and 
that you'd needs marry her : but that this ſame Baccbs 15 
Clitipho's Miſtrels. 
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Clin. you demand of me nothing bur what is juſt, reafon- 
:ble and eaſie ; 1 ſuppoſe you'd ha' me beg my Father to keep 
all from your old Gentleman. ' | mide 
; Sjr. Yu miſtike me ; Fd ha? your Father tell him the 
5 | whole Story diretly, tom top to' bottom. 
' Clin. How! Are-you mad or drunk ? Introth you'll plain] 
) | rwvine him : Prithee tell me how he. can have bz Buſineſi he 
\Bwrd, as ye lay. - ate 1004s 3. 
| | | Sjr. Oh I reckon this a Maſter-piece of my Cunning: 
In this Plot I triumph in having that mighty Knack and facul- 
ty a: Juggling/as to. cheat both of them, by telling the truth : 
& that when your old Gentleman ſhall teMonr'old Gentle- 
man of his Son's Miſtreſs, ſhe ſhall laugh ar ir. -. : 
Clin. So you once more deſtroy all my hopes of Matri- 
mony : For as long as Chremes believes het 'to be my Mi- 
ſtreſs; he'll never” venture his Daughter upon me. Perhaps 
you don't care whether I. ſink or '{wim, fo yon can but ſerve. 
Cltipho's turn; i ME as ] 
. $jr. What a Pox ! D'yethink I'd ha ye at the Cheats for 
erer 2 Ons day ſerves my. tern; till Pre finger'd the Money, 
that's all : Not a bic longer dol deſire. 
Clin. Will one day ferve-? ' But what if his Father ſhou'd 
find out all tht mean time ? 
| Sr. Right! And what if the Sky ſhou'd fall ! 
| Cl, I dread what will come owt. 
| Sjr.: Dread 2- A Fiddle-ftick! As if you were n't able to 
| Þ& flip your Neck out of the Collar, when you pleaſe; you may 
clear all by making a full diſcovery. 
ow Well come on then, let Bacchs be brought over 
then, | 
Syr. That's very well. — Here ſhe comes. 


- 


Enter Bacchis and Phrygia. 

Bac. to Phrygia entring.] Faith ' this Rogues impudent 
Pretences have brought me hicher to a fair purpoſe ; in hopes 
of the Thirty Guinea's he promis'd me : And if he fools me 
how, he ſhall fawn and cringe, ill his Heart ake for me, to 
come hither again, and I'll not dot: Or elfe I'll make an 

| | Aﬀfignation, and appoint a time (which he'll be” ſure to ell 
his Maſter of;z)- and when Clitipbo's Mind is big: with ex- 
AL.  peRtation 


*: 
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peRation, I'll baffle *em and, not come at all; and the} 


Syrws's Back ſhall ſoundly ſmart for't. 

Clin. — She promiles very fair, Syras. 

Syr. D'ye think ſhe's in jeſt, Sir ? She'll as fairly perform 
" it, if I don't look to my hits. 
_ . Bac. to Phrygia.] They're. in a dead Sleep ſure; butT! 
rowſe 'em with a veng-ance.—— Hark ye, Phrygia, did you 
take notice of Charine's Houſe which the Man ſhew'd us 
juit now? (Aloud 

Phr, 1 did Madam. 

Bac. 'Tis the very next Houſe of th' Right-hand. 

Phy. I remember it. 
Bac. Hie, you thither, full ſpeed : For the Captain is juft 
now with Charine at Bacchws's Fealt. 

Sjr. What a Devil's to do now ? [ Aſids, 

Bac. Tell him I'm here ſore againſt my will, and am kent 
by force : But Ill have a trick to get rid of *em, and come 
to him ſtrait. [ Phrygia going of, 

Syr. S'death ! I'm at my laſt Prayers, [ 4/ide.)} Stay Mz 
dam, ſtay, Where are you ſending her, I beleech ye ? Cal 
her back. 

Bac. ro Phrygia.] Get you gone, I ſay. 

Syr. The Guineas are juſt ready, Madam. 

Bac. Then Vl! ſtay. [ Phrygia retum, 

Syr. You ſhall receive *em in a minute. 

Bac. As you pleaſe for that: D'ye ſee me in ſuch haſt; 
for *em- 


Syr. Pray, Madam, do you know, what you are to do? 


Bac. What ? 
© $jr. You muſt juſt ſtep over to Menedeme's, and all your 
Train muſt go too. | 
Bac. Ye impudent Dog, what d'ye mean ? [ Angrih. 
Syr. To coyn Money for your Ladiſhip's uſe ? 
Bac. D'ye think me a fit Perſon to play upon thus ? 
Sr. No, I'm in earneſt, Madam. 
Bac. Havel any bufinels with you there ? 
Syr. No, Madam, but there I'll pay you ths Money, 
Bac. Let's be going then, 
Szr. Come this way, Madam. 
| Ex. Bacchis {ed gut by Clinie, 42d Phrygia. 


Sr, 
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- $jr. Soho, Dromo. | 
Enter Dromo. 
Dro. Who calls ? 
Sjr. *'Tis 1. 
Dro. What's the Matter ? 
Syr. Bring over all Bacchs's Servants to your Houſe 
ickly. 
Fr. Why fo tho? 
| $jr. Don't ſtand to ask Queſtions, let *em carry all theic 
Baggage with 'em too: The:old Gentlemian will think his 
Charge is leſſen'd as ſoon as his Houſe is clear o th' Lumber : 
Faith he liccle thinks he ſhalt pay ſawce for ac the long run : 
And you, Drowo, if you have any Wit, take not the leaſt 
notice of what you know. 
Dro. You'll ſay, I'm a perfe& Mute. 
Exit Dromo, and preſently re-emters with Bacchis's Servants, 
and their Luggage, croſſing the Stage. 


After them enter Chremes. 

Chr. to himfelf.} As I'm a Sinner, I can't but pity my 
poor Neighbour's Caſe, to ſee him under ſuch great Misfor 
tunes, as to be forc'd to maintain this Creature, with all hee 
Family at her back. I'm fatisfied he won't feel much for a 
Week or ſo, *cauſe of his longing deſire to ſee his Son. But 
when he once comes to find Tach a vaſt Charge to. continue 
daily, and that there will be no end on't, he'll wiſh his 


oy X the furtheſt Indies. - Oh, here is Sras very ſea- 
F !onably. 
Sr. Why don't I board him ? F177 


Chr, Syr. Ha: Sir! 

Chr. What makes ye fo _y : 

Syr. I've wiſk'd for ye this half hour. 

Chr. I fancy you've been tampering with the old Gentle: 
man about ſomewhat. 

Sjr. You mean that which we diſcours'd of juſt now. 
No ſooner ſaid, but done. ; 
Chr. In good earneſt 2 
Syr. Yes, Sir, in good earneſt. 


; Sel "Formenter. 
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can' forbear ſtroaking thee,, Come hither 
ye little Rogue, Pll remember thee for this : E'dad I will, 
Syr. Ah, Sir, if you knew how prettily, it _ Into my 
Brain. 

Chr. Pho ! Dye pride your elf 'cauſe of your good Luck? 

Syr. Troth, notI : I only ſpeak the «truth. -, 

. Chr. Let's hear't.chen, 

Sr. Clinie has told 'his Father that Bacchss % your Yon? 
. Mi reſs : and that he br _ her thicher only.to caſt a Mit 
befgre your ae 1.7 

"Chr. 'Very.: well! "mo 
nr Sfr. Pray tell'me what ye. think on'r. 

Chr. *T'was, admirable, -1 ſwear. 

: 'Syr. afide.] Ay, if you _knew all —— But mark why 
Þlocs behind. —— Then Clinie tells him he has (cen your 
Daughter, is much taken with;her, and has a Mind to. mar- 
ry her... 

f Ohr" Whit Me chat we've jaſt found to be c ours. 

Syr. Yes, Sir.—— And he'll defice his Father to get your 
conſent. 

Chr, Why ſo +. Syras ? 2 Idon't underſtand any. reaſon foryt. 
LETS Pſhaw ! "you Te ſo dll of- Apptghoyion. 1669 

- Chr. Like enough. _ -. 

- 'Syr. His Father is to, give him, Money for the Weding 
to— you take me, Sir ? 

Wh "To. buy | him a. Wedding. ſuir, I warrant. 
ght, right. . 
ail rh! Jut Ty s ER give him. my Davghter, nor my x Po 


 $yr, No, Sir ? Why not> ..; 

*- Ch Why not, tes ye? Dye think PII marry her toa= 

Szr. As you pleaſe for hat ;. 1 didn't ſay you ſhou'd kt 
him have her for good and all; but only pretend it. 

Cbr. I hate ſuch, Pretences.- Plot as you pleaſe, los 
you don'c 'niake me one of the Plot. . Shall I promile, to 
give my Daughter, when I don't intend to.do any ſuch 
thing? 

Syr. I was in hopes you might. 

Chr. Not a bit ont. 


A! 
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Sr. 
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Syr. Introth ic might ha' been. done cleverely; I had nere 
undertook it, -hadn't you urg'd.me to't., 1, 1: 

Chr. I grant it. RON gs 

$Syr. But however, Sir, my Intentions, were goods, 

Chr. T'd ha' ye by all means do your beſt to: cheat. Menes, 
d:me, but then I'd ha' ye go auother way to work, -- 

Sr So I will, Sir, we'll find out- one.——. . But for the 
Money I told ye your Daughter owes to Bacchs, - that muſt 
be paid down upo' th? Nail. Ngicher-will you (I preſume) ſhift 
it off by ſaying, What «'t to me.? Did ſhe lend me tbe Money 2. 
Was't done by myOrders ? What bad ſhe to do fas my Daughter, 
without my conſent ? As for that, -#he old Saying's true, You 
may have much Law o your ſide, and but little Equity. - 

Chr. Tl ha' none of theſe ſhifrs. . a | 

$Sjr. Tho! others may do't, yet *twon't look well in you, 
for the whole Town counts you a rich Man, and- very well 
to paſs Ith* World. | —_——_—y 

Chr. Well then I'll go, and pay the Money, my ſelf. 
/ Sr. You'd better order your Son to do-that....... : 

Chr. Why ſo ?” "> at tis þ 

Sjr.. Becauſe he now goes:under the Name of her Gal- 
lanr. | ES. 

Chr. What of all that 2? m5 ; 

Sr. Why if he carry'*t himſelf, the thing will look as if ic 
had ſomething of truth in't : And by that- means I- ſhall the 
more dexterouſly bring about my own deſign, too.——Oh; 
yonder's the Man, you'd beſt ftep. in and fetch the Money. 

Chr. So Iwill. Wu | | 


X _ Exis Chremes, 
Enter Clitipho at another part of the Stage. .. + ., ©} 

Clit. to himſelf. } - There's nothing ſo eaſie,. but it becorhes 
hard to an unwilling mind.. This very walk I have taken, 
tho” but little one, yet how faint *c has made me. And now, 
I dread nothing ſo much as to be ſent on another Fool's Er- 
rand, and not fſuffer'd to come nigh my dear Bacchy,—— 
[ro Syrus.] Now all the Gods confound thee for a Rogue, 
and all thy fine. Tricks and Inventions ! - Lhou art 
always framing ſome damn'd Villany toplague me with all.. 
[ Angrily. 


Sor. 


" ” 6 , 4 R : wh F. o o A ? Q p . 1 a . . % A T _ Ki f "* y — 
4 » fe: Wen EY WF \ 3 7 : . % he : + abs can kx as. ds 
4 . , 
$40 The Self: Formenter 
a 


K our Curſes to your ſelf (if you go to that 
Poofere a Fiſh Itl-nature had liked to have brought -s: 
Neck to a Halter. [ Huffmghy, 

Clit. OWyS oul, I wiſh it had! I'm ſure *twas no more 
than yon”geſerv'd, 

Sjr. Than T deſerv'd.— How fopray ? Tm glad I know 
ſo much of your” Mind before ye receiv'd the Money I juſt 
got ready for ye: 

"Cl. What cou'd I ha' ſaid le t'ye ? You went and brought 
my Miltzek hicher, and chen not ſuffer me to come nigh 
her. hed.” 
 Syr: Well, Tha done, I'm cool again.,— But can you 
meh where your Miſtreſs is ? 

Clit. Why at our Houſe ? 

Syr. No' bucthe isn't. * 

fit. Where then pray ? : 

Syr. b Mr. Clinie's, | | | 

Clit. A113 gone. | 
Syr. Courage, Sir: You your felf ſhall go to her withthe 
Money romis'd her preſently. 

Clit. Thou ptiteſt like a Fool; Where ſhou'd T ha'c ? 

S7r.: From your own Daddy. | 

. Clit. You only banter me. [ Smilingh; 

* Szr. You'll ſoon ſee thar. 

Chit.” Ny'then I'm made for ever, Syrws !— Dear Rogre, 
je - buſs thee.” 

*St "there comes your Father. — Have a care you 
Fic 4 t pla the Fool, and make a wonderment at the Mat- 
eer ; ore. the Motion ; - .do as you're bid, and ask no 
Queſt low, 
'Ebrer Chremes with a Bag of Money. 

Chr. Where's this Clirhþbo now”? 

: Syr. Say, here Sir, [ Aide to Clitipho, 
- .Cl#. Here he is, Sir. 

ay ro Syrus.]. Ha' you told him the Buſineſs 2 

w Moſt of it, Sir. 

_ to Clitipho.] Here take this Money, and carry it 
£O NET. 
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-'Syr. Zookers : Why d'ye ſtand like a Poſt ? Why don'c 


'rake it ? . [ 4/ide to Clitiphd. 
Chr. Give't me, if you pleaſe. [ Chremes gives bins 
the Money. 


-$yr. Follow me as faſt as you' can,— [7s Clitipho.] — 
Fu you, Sir, be pleas'd to ſtay here a minute eill we come 
back, for we've no occaſion to ſtay long there. | To Chremes. 

_ LE 6 Exeunt Clitipho avd Syrus, 
ol Fail ” 
Chremes alone. | 
So my Daughter has got Thirty good Pounds of me already, 
which account goes for her Board. | ſuppoſe the other Thirty 
muſt follow for fine Cloachs.” After this comes a round Sum 
for a Portion: Well! This farae Cufomm « the Devil. Now 
tt 1 leave alt Works to find ſome honeſt Fellow to eaſe me 
of that Money I've been {o long ſcraping; together. 


(al Ta him enter Menedeme. 

Men. to Clinie within. | Dear-Child, now do I think my 
4 __ happieſt Father ith' World, ſince I find you fo well 

rm « | '£ 

Chr. overbearing.) How ſweetly he's miftaken. Aide. 
.. Men. Chremes ! *cwas you I wanted —— Now, Sir, you 
mybe the making of my Son, my elf, and Family ; 'and 
I'eg you'd do. ; 
© Cby. Good*Sir, What wou'd ye ha' me do ? 

Men. It ſeems you have found out a Daughter to day. 
My Son Clinie deſires your Conſent to marry her. 

Chr. Bleſs'me ! What a ftrange Man are you ? 
\ Men, What d'ye mean ? " 
"*Cbr. Ha' ye fo ſoon forgot the Trick we talk'd of - juſt 
now, which was to be play'd to chouſe you of your Mo- 
Ny o—— 


Men. Iremember it. 
Chr. —— Why this isit they're now at work upon,—— 
Men. What is'c you ſay Chremes ? 
Chr. —— I'll warrant ye, this ſame Bacchs at your Houſe 
8my Son's Miſtreſs too ; Is ſhe not ? 
' len. They fay fo. 
Cbr. And you believe it. 
Mes. Yes, that I do. 
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Chr. Then they pretend chat. your Son has a Mind to: be 
married : So that when I've promis'd him my Daughter, 
you may let him ha' Money to buy Wedding-Cloaths and the 
like. 

.. Men. That's the buſineſs then, he wants it for his Miſtrek. 

Chr. No doubt on't. 

Men. Alas| unhappy. Man ! My Joys are Aſt #ch* bud; 
And yet. I'd rather endure any thing than part with him - 
gain.—— What anſwsr, Sir, ſhall I carry from ye, that he 
mayn' t perceive I've found 3 it out, or lay it to Heart? 

_ Chr. To Heart lay ye? Pſhaw! Menedeme you cock 
,er him toq much by half. 
Men. Let it be ſo : I'm-gone too far to draw back: —1 
beg, Sir, . but the continuance of your Favours... 
, Cbr. You may tell kim-we met and treated of the Match ;- = 
Men. Well, and, what more 2 | 
Chr. —— ThatVT'n rezdy to do any chirp: "that 1 ik 
him for a Son-in-Law':- And laſtly, it. you pleaſe you may 
tell him T've-given my Conſent. "is Cine 1M 
' Men, Oh that'sit Fd have; IK 
Chr. That he may ask ye for the "LE the ſooner, aud 
you the ſooner part wich.it according toyour. Walk. 2) 
Mem? Ihat's what | aim. at. | 
!....Cbr. lotroth, by whaz, | can ſee, you'll by be oy' 
with this Son of yours; but a5 the Caſe ſtands, if you've,your 
Wits about ye, you mult give ic him- very ; cnront 
little by little. +. ure; ds 
An. Sol will. 
Chr. You had beſt go in. and ſee how much bef hare 1 
Jhall be at home, if you want me. 


Men.” Tis that I'd have, for whate're I dol ſhall al up 
acquainted with, > 62 b | # chai vr we 


The End of the Fourth AQ. 
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Menedeme alone. 
E's. art, I muſt own my ſelf to bs ſomewhat 


j ſilly; and flow of Apprehenſion : Bue my Neighbour 
| here, this ſame Afiſtant, Counſellor, and ſage Di- 

retor o' mine out-does me a bar and a half. All the 
honourable Titles of a Fool ; Block-head, Clod-pate,. Afs, 
and Dolt may well enough be apply'd to me ; but they 
won't come up to him : for his Folly is beyond all Expreflion. 


Enter Chremes at another payt of the Stage. 

i! Chr. to Softrata within.) Prichee Wife don't tire out the 
God's with being ſo unmannerly over-thankful for ' having 
found out your Daughter ; unleſs you meafure rhem by your 
ſelf, and fancy they can't underſtand a thirng without heacing 
ita hundred times over.— [: himſelf } But i'th* mean 
time, what 'a-duce makes C/tipho and Syrus ſtay fo long at 
Kenedeme's. © | 
Mem. Who are thoſe that ſtay fo long, Chremes ? x 
\.'Cbr. Hah, Mr: 2enedeme are you got hither again ?—= 
Well, Sir, did ye tell your Son what 1 ſaid ? 

Men. Every Syllable, Sir. | 

Chr. And what ſays he to't? Rs 
..Men. He was as much tranſported, as if he had a mind to 
be married. 

Chr. Ha,— ha, — he.—— 

Me. What d'ye laugh at ? 
/ Chr. My Man Syr«s's Trick came juſt into my Mind. 
| Chr. This uonin - 
- - This cunning Rogue has a knack ' of ſetting other 
C1] Peoples Faces as well as his own. © © © rn 


bs L 2 Mev. 
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Men, You mean my Son only counterſeits his Joy, 
* Chr. Yes, vir, 

Men. This very buſineſs cate into my Head too. 

Chr. Ah, he's a pickled R _ [ Laughs 

Men. You'd lay\tp indeey i you knew all. [ Feeringh, 

Chr. Say ye ſo? 

Men. Pray, Sir, give me the hearing. 

Chr. But hold. Firlt, I defirs to know how much 
you've thrown away upon 'ean +, 'Rer.as ſoon as you told your 
Son I had promisd him my Daughter, immediately Dromy, 

'll warrant ye, clapp'd in a Wars, ithar che Bride | 


whe ng Cloaths ich, Actens Afar, © | the like; that F 
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"Men. Not a title," Sir, bur was only very urgent to ha! the 
Match ſtruck-up to. {ak | 

, Chr. Yu amaze me- — Bui ut what ET my 3 Man, Wk 
fay ogthing (995 - 

Men. Nothing at all.,,, 
- . Chr, How ſo, ke yo! | 

Men. Nay, I can't tell—+ But 1 admire that you.: ſil 
ſee other things ſo well, ard'not this —» Pſhaw ! 'Tis only 
'Syrus has ſet your Son's Face too ſo admirably well, thatw 
Man could luſpett in by ſeal this Bacebs to be my Boy" 
Miſteeſs. _ O72 - [Jenny 

Chr. How's that! WS 

Men. Il not fay a word © their kifing and glipping for 
reckon that nothing. 

... Chr. What: more cou'd. be: done: to carry.on the Ca 
terfeit ? 

Aten. Pilh ! 

Chr. What is'c, I beſcech ye ? 

Men. Well, obſerve; then.—— Ive a little withdrawing 
Room at the back part of my Houle ; where a 000 Was 
brought in and made up. , 

Chr. What follow'd ? 


bo 
* 
_ 4 
Fe * 
% co ” 


The Self-Formenter. "I 45 


Mem. What ?—— Why thicher went Cliripho. 
Chr. All alone ? | 

Men. Yes alone. 

. Chr. My Mind miſgives me ſtrangely. [ Aſide, 

Men. Immediately after him went Bacchs. 

Chr. All alone too? 

Men. Ay, all alone too. 

_ Chr. Im ruin'd. let! 
' - Men. As ſoon as they were in, they made faſt the Door. 
Chr. Haw! Was your Son a Looker on all the 
| 

- Mz. Why not 2 He and 1I ſaw it together. 

"Chr. Ay, Menedeme, ſhe's certainly my Son's Whore then. 
I'm abſolutely undone. 

Men. How fo ? 

Chr. I ha* ſcarce where-withal to keep Houſe for ten days. 

Mm. What! Are ye concern'd that he ſhou'd help his 
Friend a little ? 

Chr. No; but for fear he ſhou'd help his ſhe Friend. 

Men. Yes, if he ſhou'd indeed. 

Cbr. D'ye queſtion that ?—— D'ye know any one of ſuch 
a baſe and poor Spirit, as to ſuffer his own Miltrels before his 
Face to be, — 

Men. Ha—ha— he. Why not ? That I might the eaſier 
be impos'd upon. | Feerinply. 

Chr. Dye jeer me, Sir ?— Now what reaſon have I to 
curſe my own Stupidity 2? How many figns ha* they given 
me to diſcover the Cheat, hadn't I been a down-righe Stock 2 
What things have I been an Eye-witneſs to ? Fool that I 
am!-—- But as I'm a living Soulthey ſhan't go off Scot-tree : 
for immediately I'll [ I @ Paſſion, 

Men. interrupting. ] Ha' ye no Government ? Ha' ye no 
ud to your felt ? Methinks my Example might be of 
ule t'ye. 

Chr. My Anger quite diſtraats me 14:nedeme. 

Men, That you (hou'd ſay fuch a word now. Isn't that a 
great failing in you to adviſe others, and tg ſo wiſe gbroad, 
and. yet can't help your ſelf at hom:? 

Chr. What courſe ſhall I take * 
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Men. The ſame which you ſaid I was fo defetive ine 
Make him ſenſible that you are his Father, that he may ven. 
ture to truſt all his Secrets, Wants and Defires with you a. 
_ leſt he ſeek his redreſs elſewhere, and cry, Good bw'y, 
Father. | 

Chr. Ay, let him be jogging to Fericho for me, ratherthan 
here by his Debaucheries bring his poor Father to a Cruſt, 
For, Menedeme, if I go on thus to ſupply all -his Extravagan. 
cies, I ſhall quickly come to your Hedging and Ditching, 

Men. What a great many Troubles will ye pull down upd 
your Head, if you don't look about ye : you'll ſhew your 
ſelf a rigid Father, and pardon him at laſt, when he won! 
give ye one good word for your pains. 

Chr. Ah, Sir! You can't conceive how much it goes to 
the Heart of me. 

- Men. What you pleaſe for that. But what ſay ye 
'to 'my Propoſal ? Will you marry your Daughter to my 
Son? Or ha' ye another in your Eye, that you like better ? 

Chr. No ;-I like him for a Son-in-Law, and I like the Al- 
liance too. 

Men. What Money ſhall I tell him you'll give with her?- 
What no atifwer ?—— 

Chr. pauſing.] Money ſay ye? | Shakes bu Head, 
Aden. Yes, Sir. | 

Chr. Ah, Sir! ["Sighing. 

M#en. Come Chremes, don't trouble your ſelf, tho? ic be but 
alittle ; Portion ſhall brake no Squares. 

- Chr. I deſign'd her indeed no more than Three hundred 

Pounds, being all my Eſtate wou'd bear : But if you tender 
the Welfare of me, my Eſtate, and Son, you may tell him 
I've promis'd to give all Pm worth for a Portion. 

| Aden. 'Whar Project are ye framing now ? | 

Chr.-You may pretend to wonder at it, and ask him too 
why 1 did it. "T9 
: Men. And fo I may, for I can't conceive, why you ſhould 

0 it. py oOfeS. 

Chr. No ?!— Why'to curb, and cool his Courage now 
ſolely bent ro Luxury, and Debanchery, and bring him 0 
that paſs, that he ſhan't know where to turn himſelt. | 


- 


Men. 
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an hour to breath: 
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-' Men. What d'ye. mean ? 

Chr. Pray, Sir, let me ha' my Humour in this thing; 

Men. Well! —— But wou'd ye have me do fo indeed? 

Chr. Yes. ;1 , 

Men. Then I will, Sir. 

Chr. Well, Sir, let your Son get ready, af ſend for his 
Bride. As for mine Il] rattle him to ſome Tune, as Fathers 
ſhon'd do their Children.—— But tor that Dog Syras. 
Men. Whatwillye do to him.? 

 [ hilg Chremes ſpeaks the next Exit Menedeme. 

Chr. What? If 1 live, TI] fo lace his Jacket, and curry 
his Hide for him, that he ſhall remember'c as long as he has 
Damn'd Rogue, to think to make a 
Laughing-ſtock and May-game o' me ; Þll be hang'd if the 
Raſcal dare 'ha':{erv'd a poor friendl:{s Widow fo, as hs has 
ſery'd me. [ Walks about in a buff. 


Re-enters Menedeme with Clitipho, and Syrus 
. following after. 


Clit. to Menederne entring.] I beſeech ye Mr. Menedeme, 
st come to that then? that my Father ſhou'd fo ſuddenly 


caſt off all natural Aﬀecion 2 For what Offence ? What 


grievous Crime have I miſerable Fellow committed ? I do 
but what all young Perſons commonly do. 

Men. to Clitipho. ] Pm ſenſible this is moſt hard and ſe- 
vere to you that bear the burden of ic; Bur I my ſelf reſent 
it no leſs than you, tho' I know not why, and can give ye no 
reaſon for't, bur only my extraordinary kindnels for ye. 

Clit. Didn't ye ſay my Father was hard by ? 

Men. Yes, there he walks. 

Exit Menedeme, 

Chr. What d'ye blame me for Cliripho? What I ha' dons 
was to cure thee, and thy raſhnels too : When I ſaw you of 
that ſluggiſh Nature, and were all far the preſent Enjoymen:, 
wichoue conſidering the Future; I then took a Method to (e- 
cure you from want, and my Eſtate from ruinz. And lee- 
ing I cou'dn't make ye my Heir, as by Nature I ought, Ihad 
recourſe to your nigheſt Relations, making over and tryſting 
all to their Hands. There you'll ever find SanRuary for your 
L 4 Miz 
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Miſcarriages, meet wich Diet, Cloaths, and a Houſe to hide 
your Head in. , 

Clit. Woe's' me ! ET 0 
Chr. This is better than by making you my Heir, to/let 
Bacchs run away with all. 

Syr. P'm/undone ' What a Storm has my: Rogueſhip raiſed 
before T was aware. | Aide. 

Clit. Wouw'd to God T were dead ! 

Chr. Pray learn firſt what*tis to live, when you've try'd 
that and don't like ir, then die if you will. 

Syr. Good Sir, will you hear me one word. 

Chr. Speak then. 5 

Sr. ' Bur-may I freely, Sir ? 

Chr, Speak I ſay. E: 

Sr. What Injuſtice and Madneſs is it, that he ſhou'd be 
puniſh'd for my Offence, | 

Chr. *Tis done ; don't you meddle nor make. No body 
impeaches you Syrws ; therefore you needn't look out for 4 
SanAtuary, or one to plead tor ye. 

Syr. Pray, Sir, what's your deſign *? 

Chr. I'm neither angry with you nor him, nor ought you 
to be ſo with me for what I ha' done. 


Exit Chremes baſh. 
_ Sjr. He's flung away. Pox ! wou'd I had askd 
IN—— 

Clit. What Syrms ? 

Sr, Where I ſhow'd ha' had my Belly-timber, ſince 
he has turn'd ns out of doors, — You it ſeems may mump 
it at your Siſters. 

Clit. Am I reduc'd to this then, that I muft ſtarve for want 
of Bread ? 

Sjr. However whilſt chere's Life there's hopes. —— 

Chr. Of what ? | 

Syr. — Of a good coming Stomach. 

Clit. Are ye lo payrevp in time of Adverſity ? And 
not give me one puſh at this dead life 2 

Syr. Yes, Sir, I'm ready for't, and was hammering on'tall 
the time your Father was Schooling of ye.— And as far 
as I can perceiver— ... .- 


Clit, 
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Clit. Prithee what ? 

Syr. pawſing.] You ſhall ha't preſently. 

Clt. Pray what is ? | 

Syr. The Caſe is thus : For my part, I don't believe you 
are any of their Son. 

Clit. How'sthat Syrw ? Art mad ? [ Haftily. 

Syr. Þll cell ye my Reaſons, judge of *em as you pleale — 
Whilſt they had none but you, and you alone were all their 
Joy, they then cocker'd you up, and gave ye any thing, But 
now they have found a Daughter, the've tound an occaſion 
to ſend you packing. 

Clit. That ſeems very probable. 

Sjr. D'ye think he'd ha' been fo damn'd mad for a Pecca- 
dillo elle ? 

Clit. T can't think he wou'd. 

Sr. There's another buſineſs to be well confider'd : All 
Mothers you know are Pleaders for their Sons Faules, and 
conſtantly take cheir parts againſt their Fathers: But here we 
ke no ſich matter. 

Clit. Very true, Faith ; therefore good Boy, tell me what 
to do. 

S;r. Een put it to 'em to reſolve ye that Scruple, and don't 
mince the Matter : If it be falſe you'll work upon their Af- 
ſeRtions: If true, youll know your own Parents. 

Clit. Your Counſel's good, Il follow it. 

Exit Clitipho. 
Syrus alone. 

Egad this was a lucky Hit : for the leſs hope the Spark 
has, he'll much the ſooner make his Peace with his Father, 
and at his own Terms too.—— Perhaps the Toy may take 
him i'th? Crown to tye himſelf to a Wife 3; but no God-a- 
mercy to Good-man Fobber Knowles here. | Strikes himfelf on 
the Head. ] What noiſe is that ?— Oh, 'tis the old Man 
coming again. I muſt ev'n ſcamper fort. Con- 
lidering what has been done, I wonder he didn't order me 
to be teruſs'd up with a Whip-ſtitch before now. —— I'll be- 
take me to Mr. Mcxedeme's, and get him beg me off. Tl 
neyer cruſt this old Fellow, © © © 
BY Exit Syrus. 


Enter 
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Enter Chremes and Softrata, 

Soft. Introth, my dear Husband, if you betrt very canti- 
ous, you'll make the Boy do himſelf ſome miſchief. And ] 
can't but admire how ſuch a Whim came into your Head. 

Chr. You'll be a Woman ſtill! Can't I do any thing but 
you muſt thwart me preſently, Mrs. Impertinence ? Put 
the Caſe I ſhou'd ask ye what's amiſs in'c, or upon what ac- 
count *twas done, you can't anſwer me. Therefore why 
do ye ſo confidently oppoſe me ye old Fool 7 

Soft. Can't I anſwer ye ? 

Chr. Yes, yes, you can, I'd rather grant that, than tell 
the Story a hundred times over. 

Soft. What an unreaſonable thing 'tis to make me ſtand like 
Mum-chance at ſuch a time as this ? 

Chr. I don't make ye, ſpeak your Heart out, P'Il do a1 
pleaſe for all that. 

Soft. Will ye ſo? 

Chr. Yes by Cockſnowns will T. 

Soft. You don't conſider the ill conſequence of it. Hel 
think himſelf a Foundling. 

Chr. A Foundling ſay ye ? 

Soft, Indeed, dear Husband he will. 
Chr. And you may (o too. 

Soft. Oh I beſeech ye, let them ſay (o that hate us moſt; 
Shall I ſay he's none of my Son, that is my Son ? 
© Chr. What? Are ye afraid you can't make it out he's your 
Son whene're-you pleaſe. : 

Sof#. What becauſe he's ſo like my new found Daughter? 

Chr. No, but becauſe he's fo like you in Humaurs, which 
isa more convincing Argument by half : That way you'll 
ealily prove him your own : For he reſembles ye extreamly: 
There's ne're an ill quality in him, but you have the fame: 
Beſides there's not another Woman upon. God's Earth, that 
cou'd ha? had ſuch a Son,—— But here comes the Youth.— 
How gravely he looks. When you view him throughly, 
youll know what he is. 
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| | Enter Clitipho. 

Clit. to Soſtrata.] If ever there was a time, Mother , 
you took delight or pleaſure in calling me Son ;. I'd entreat 
ye to bring it to remembrance, and take pity upon a Wretch : 
who craves and deſires to know who are his Parents. 

Soft. For Heaven's ſake dear Child, ne're ſo mich as think 
you had your being from any but us. 

Clit. T can't help it. | [ Sigbing. 

Soft, weeping.) Ah me! How cou'd ye find in your 
Heart to ask me ſuch a queſtion? As I hope for your Prof- 
perity when we are dead and gone, Jeu are mine, and his, 
And look to't (if you've any kindneſs for your Mother) that 
I never hear ſuch a word from you again. | 

Chr. And, Jackanapes, if you have any Reverence for 
your Father. Let meſee any more of thele Tricks, and you 
had better eat your Nails. | 

Clit. What Tricks, Sir? 

Chr. If you muſt needs know, T1! tell ye. The Tricks of 
an impertinent, idle, cheating, drinking, whoring, conſuming 
Debauchee. Believe what T ſay, and don't doubt that 
I am your Father. 

Soft. Does this come from a Father's Mouth ? 

Chr. No | Tho? you had ſprung out of = fertile Brain, as 
Pallas they ſay did from mighty Fove's, I'd not endure my 
ſelf to be diſoracd by your lewd "Tricks, [ Angrily. 

Soft. The Gods forbid that. 

Chr, I know not what the Gods will do, but Ill do my 
endeavour to prevent the worſt — | :o Clitipho.] You 
look about for Parents, which you don't want, but not at 
all for what is moſt wanting, as how to obey your Parents, 
and to preſerve what they by Induſtry have got. How 
cou'd ye ha' th' impudence to cheat your Father, and bring 
before his Face your I'm aſham'd to name the filthy 
Word before your Mother ; tho' you were not fo to do the 
wr AR 

Clit. Alaſs! How mad am I with my ſelf! How aſham'd 
of my ſelf ! I cati'c ſo much as ſee which way to begin to 
pacifie him, - - Aſide. 


Entey 


<A TI CO py | TA hs *3 ; . | " : 
The, Scli-Formenter. 
,: *4$ ..*6 344 3% : C5 


| Enter . Menedeme. 
Men. -to_bim[elf entring. ] .  Introth, Chremes handles -.the 
poor young Gentleman too ſeverely, and. roo roughly ; 
Therefore I'm come to make hp the Breach again,— Oh 
beſt of all; there they are. © "I nb 
Chr. Oh Mr. Menedeme, Why isn't my Daughter fent. for 
to your Houſe ? And the Writings drawn about the Portion 
we agreed upon ? © , | 
Soft.” For God's ſake Husband never do that. .. | 
Clic. Eneeling.] Dear Father ! I beleech ye topardon me, 
Y} is. Pray do, Mr. Chremes j let his Repentance win upon 
e fo far, | 
? Chr. Shall 1 in my right Senſes [od with my whole Eſtate 
V 


to a Baggage Ill be twice advisd firſt. 

Men. That we'll take care to prevent, 

Clir. fill Eneeling-] Sir, if you tender my Life, forgive 
me. 

Soft. Come, come ſweet Husband do. 

Men. Prithee Mr. Chremes don't be fo obſtinate, 

Chr. What means all this 2 Well, I perceive, I muſt 
not do, what I Ceſign'd. 

Men. Now you Go like a worthy Gentleman. 

Chr, But then upo' this Condition, that he ſhall do as | 
ſhall chink moſt proper for him. | 

Clit. I'll do any thing, Sir, pray command me, 

Chr. T'd ha' ye Marry. 

Cl. But Sir,——— 

Chr. Vil take no Excuſes. 

Men. Vit engage for him, he ſhall dot. 

Chr. But he himſelf, ſays no ſuch mater. | 

Clit, My Cale is deſperate. [ Aſide, 

So/#, What d'ye boggle for Clitipho ? 

Chr. Nay let him een take his own way. 

An, He ſhall do as you'd bave him. | 

Soſt. Marriage s a Bugbear to Fools, but they that ba tryd i 
find it 8 Bleſſing. ' | 

Clicipho zo Chremes.] Well, Ill obey your pleaſure, Sir. 
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Soft. ts Clitipho.] In good Faith my Boy P've a, fine Girl 
in my Eye for thee, which you can't chooſe but be pleas'd 
with ; tis our Neighbour Phanocrates's Daughter. 

Clic. Pho ! That Carrat-pated, Walleyed, Pimple-faced, 
Hook-noſed Creature ? It goes againſt me, Sir. 

Chr. Loy ye now, how nice he's grown !-— You may 
gueſs what his Mind has been moſt upon. 

Soft. zo Clitipho.) Pl tell ye of another then. 

Clit. No _ of that: Since I muſt marry, I've juſt one 
in my own Eye, which I like very well. 

Soft. That's my good Boy ! 

Clit. Archenides's Daughter. 

Soft. That's as well as I cou'd wiſh. 

Clit. -o Chremes.) Now, Sir, I've one Favour to beg. 

Chr. What's that ? 

Clit. To pardon Syrme all he has done for my ſake. 


Chr. Well, I will. [ Turns to the SpeFators, 
Gentlemen, 
Fare ye well, and give us your Approbation. 
Exeunt omnes. 


The End of the Self-Tormenter, 
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THE 


BROTI HERS. 
| COMEDY, 


ARed at the Funeral-Games of L.Emilins Paulus. 


WHEN 


0. Fabius Maximus 


| and were Curule Edil's. 
P. Cornelius the African 
L. Attilius of Preneſte, 
By the Company of and 


Minucius Protimus. 


Flaccus made free by Claudius, Compos'd the 
Muſick, which was perform'd on Zyrian FLUTES. 


It was taken from the GREEK of Menander ; 


And ACTED 


L. Anicins, 
Under the Conſulſhip of and 
M. Cornelis, 


<4, 2, C, 583, Before Chriſt 168, 


Dramatis Perſons. 


| MEN, 2 
* A Rich Citizen of Athens; a 1mild,+{wet-natu'] | © 

 ohl Gentleman, and a Batcbelouy ; @tream loving | © 
and kind to bis Nephews Efchine and Creſipho ; 
the firſt of which be adopts for hs own. 

His Brother, Father to Eſchine and Creſipho, ; 


- Demea, Countrey Gentleman, and a violent, angry, fretful, 


bafir, ' medling Fellow ; ſtrich and ſevere to by 
& | | " nc 
"Sons, and.agreat pretender #o Edueation. 
Demes's Elde/t Son, adopted by Mixio, and in 


k 


| Love with Pamphila ; @ wildiſh, looſe, Spark 
Eſchine! + the Town, generous and free: beerted, who by teaſan 
4 | "of Micio's Indulgence often runs into open Extra- 
Vagancies. | 
His Brother, as natarally vicious as the other, but 
ar want of Incouragement 1 wery fearful and ſe- 
Ceſipho, ; my concealing al from bg T ne ea 
lives with in the Countrey. 
 'ESoftrara's Kinſman, a down-right, true-hearted, bs 
neſt Athenian... | | 
\ Elchine's Servant, a ſubtle, inſinuating, ſly, inge 
Syrus, + niows. Fellow, bo!d and ſawcy, almoſt always ban 
''* £ tering, impoſing and putting upos, Demea. 
Dromo, Another of Elchine's Servants. . © 


« | 


Hegio, 


A wry honeff, t9ugand faithful Servant of Softra- 
.Geta, ta's. 4, FL ; 367 R 
Sannio, A Fooliſh Woman-Merchant, alias & Bawd. 
| WOMA E N. : 
Softrata, A decayd old Gentlewoman of Athens. 
Pamphila, Her Daughter, Debauch'd by Eichinc. 
Canthara, Nurſe 50 Pathphila. . \ 
MUTES. - 
Parmeno, Storax, and her Servants of Micio's, the Mafick- |, 
Girl, Rabble, Attendants, &cC. f 
0 
Scene, ATHENS. 7 
. cc 
TIME, &@bout Eight or Nine Hours. 


THE 


BROTHERS. 


AG F244 


SCENE, The Street before Micio's Door. 
TIME, Betimes in the Morning., 


Micio ſpeaks within. ] Storax, I lay !—— 


Enter Micio alone. 


Mic. entring.] 0 ! No News, I fee, of Eſchine ſince 


laſt Night's Entertainment, nor of any 

of the Servants that went to bring him 

home.— Well/tis true, as they ſay, if a 
Man be but out of the way, or out ftays his time a little, 
hes leſs concern'd at the Scolding and Suſpicions of a jealous 
Wite, than a fond Parent isfor a Child upon the like occa=. 
hon : For ſhe, if you don't come in at your Hour, takes ir 
or granted, that you have pick'd up a Girl, or a Girl you 
or elſe that you're ac the Tavern, or ſome other place of 
Diverſion, or ſo ; however that you fare well, whate're be- 


Omes of the poor Soul at home. But for ms now, what a 
M World 


- AKBELES on 

gs The Brothers. 
| World of Thoughts, and what a rabble of Whimſies have 1 
3 my Head, for this Boys lying out laſt Night? Leſt he 
ſhould be ſtarv'd with Cold, tumbl'd into. a Cellar, or hz 
broke a Leg or an Arm.—— Lord! That a Man ſhould ſet 
his Heart upon any thing, and make it dearer to him than 
himſelf. And upon the whole Matter, this Boy is none of 
my Son neither, but my Brother's, who 1s cf a quite diffe- 
rent Humour from me. For my part, 1 always choſe the 
quiet Life of. the Town, to live at eaſe, and (what the Wits 
count a Happineſs) have neyer been troubled with 'a Wiſk 
Bute my Brother o'ch' other hand has always liv'd in the Cours 
try,” pinching and taking a World of Pains ; committed Ma- 
trimony, and was the Father of cwo Sons : The Eldeſt I have 
adopted; brought up, efteem'd and lov'd as my own ; Ipleafe 
my ſelf in him, the only Creature I dote upon. Then I do 
all I can to make him think as, well of me : 1 deny him no- 
thing, let him ev'n do what he will himſelf, and don'c think 
it fic upon every turn to make uſe o' my Authority, In ſhor, 
I ha' brought him to this, that hel: conceal-none of thelsz 
vities of his Youch, which others ſo induftriouſly hide from 
their Fathers. For he that won't ſtick to' falfifie to his own 
Father, or will put upon him, will be ſure to make bolder 
with - other People. "Twas always my Opinion, Thar, 't©s 
much better to keep Children in order by Shame and Gene- 
rofity of Inclination, than by Fear. - My Brother and 1 cant 
agree in this Point, and my way of Breeding won't down 
with him. Ever and anon he comes oven Mouth to me.— 
Why Micio! What d'ye mean ? Will ye be the Ruine of our Child? 
Why does he whore? Why does be drink ? IWoy te maintain bimin 
all ths ? Tou let him go too fine: Tos are extreamly ſilly int 
He's extreamly fevere, tay i, beyond all Right and Reaſon: 
And truly, in my Mind, thac Man is very much out, that 
believes char Government purely by force ſhould have more 
Authority, and a better Foundation, than when *cis accolt 
panyed with Tenderneſs and Reſpe&. This is my Logick,andl 
drgue thus: He that's compell'd by Threats co do his Dur, 
will be wary no longer than you've an Eye over him, bit 
when he ſees he ſhan't be found out he'll ev'n follow his own 
Inclinations. But he that's govern'd by Love obeys molt 
cheatfully, ſtrives ro make his due returns, and is the lame 


whether you are preſent or abſent. *Tis a Fathei's pat ; 
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uſe his Child fo as his own choice rather than outward con- 
ſtraint, ſhould put him upon doing well. Hers lies the diffe- 
rence between a Father and a Maſter : and he that does 0- 
therwiſe, let him own that he underſtands not at all how to 
govern Children. | ſeeing Demea at # diſtance. | But isn'tthat 
the Gentleman I am diſcourſing of. "Tis he for certain. 


He knits his Brows, but I know not why. I believe he's upon 
the Railing pin, as he uſes to be. 


Enter Demea. 

Mic. Brother! You are welcome to Town. 

4; Dem. Oh ! Well met! You're the Man I want. 

Mic. What makes you fo off the Hooks ? 

Dem. Is that a Queſtion for me ? When we have got ſuch 
a hopeful Youth as Eſchine ? 

Mic. 1 faid, *ewou'd be fo. [ 4/ide.]} What has he done 
now pray ? 

Dem. What has he done ? He's aſham'd of nothing, afraid 
of no body, and looks upon himſelf to be a lawleſs Man. I 
have nothing to ſay to old Stories, but what a pranck has he 
juſt now plaid ? 

Mic. What's that I pray ? 

Dem. Why, he has gone and forcd open a Man's Door, 
broke into his Houſe, bear the Maſter and all his Family moſt 
barbarouſly, left *em for dead, and carry'd off a Wench he 
had a fancy for, by force of Arms. Every body cry'd ſhame 
on't: What a World of People told me on't, as I came a- 
long! Nay, the whole Town rings on't. To ſay no more, 
if he wou'd but rake Example, does he not fee how cloſely 
his Brother minds his buſmeſs, lives ſparingly and foberly in 
the Country 2 He wou'dn'c do ſuch a thing for the World. 
But, Brother, in blaming Eſchine, I blame you too, *tis you 
have been the ſpoiling of bim. 

Mic. There's nothing more unreaſonable than a Man unac- 
quainted with the World ; that thinks nothing well done, 
but what he does himſelE 

Dem. Why that pray ? 

Mic. *Cauſe you take things much otherwiſe than ye ought. 
Believe me Brother, 'tis no ſuch mighty buſineſs for a young 
Fellow to wench and drink a little: No, nor yer to break a 
Daor: If you and I were lefs extravagant, *wwasn'c for _ 
M 2 (9) 
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of Will, but Money : And you count that your Vertue, 
which is only owing. to Neceſlity 3 which is not fairly done, 
For had we had where-withal, we ſhou'd ha' been as wild as 
others. And had you but common Senſe, you wou'd give that 
fine Son of yours the ſame liberty, whilſt he's young : rather 
than he ſhou'd, when your Bones are laid (which he has otten 
. pray'd for) take the ſame wild Courles at an Age, when they 
will leſs become him. 

Dem. 'Sbud ! You're Enough to diſtrat one | Then, be. 
like there's no harm in a young Man to live at this mad 
rate: | 

Mic. Patience, good Brother ! Prichee don't deafen my 
Ears with old Stories. You: gave me your Son, and by A- 
doption he's mine ; If he be extravagant, [I ſhall bear the blame 
orc, and pay for't over and above. He treats, he drinks, 
he dreſſes! *Tis all army Charge. He keeps a Miſs too ! Ill 
ſupply his Pocket as long as I'm able, and when that fails, 
perhaps they'll turn him out. Has he broke any Doors? T 
ſhall be made good. Torn any Cleaths ? They fhall be mend- 
ed too. Ichank my Stars I've where-withal to do it, and as 
yet not uncaſie under it. In ſhort! Either leave off com- 
plaining, or chooſe who you will be. judg'd by : and I! 
make'c appear, that you're more to blame chan I. 

Dem. Mercy upon me ! Learn to be a Father of them that 
are fo indeed. 

Mic. You are his Father by Nature, but I have the care 
of him. 


Dem. Ay, ſpecial care? [ Scornfulh. 
Alc. Nay, it you're at that Sport, Ill be gone. 
| Offers to go. 


Dem. Will ye ſo? 

Aic. What ſhou'd I ſtay for to hear the ſame thing 2 
thouſand times over. 

Dem. * T's only from my concern for him. 

Mic. And I'm concern'd for him too 3 But, good Brother, 
let's each concern our ſelves as we ought 5 you for one, and 
I for tother : For you to take care of both, looks as if you 
revok'd that grant which made him mine. 

Dem. Ah | Brother. [Shakes ha Head, 

Mic, I'll haye is thus. 
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Dem. Will ye ſo ?— Well, if that's your reſolution : Le* 
him ſquander all, damn all, himfelf and all, '*cis all ons to 
me. 1f ever I ſpeak a Syllable more.—— 

Mic. Now you begin to be angry again. [ Is @ Paſſion. 

Dem. Don't ye think there's reaſon fort. Do 1 deſire ro 
ha? your rare Son' from ye? Ir grieves me, I muſt confeſs, 
for he's my own Fleſh and Blood till. If I oppoſe, I ſhall— 
But I ha' done. You'd ha* me take care of one, and fo I 
will. Heavens be prais'd, he proves after my own Heart. 
Your Profligate will feel the ſmart on't at laſt, — Well ! 
Buc I won't be too hard upon him. 

Exit Demea. 

Micio alone. 

_ I believe part of what he ſaid is true, but not all: And 
truly Pm a ficcle mov'd at it, though I wou'dn't ſhow my 
ſelf concern'd before him : Fof he's ſuch a ſtrange Man, that 
to pacifie him you muſt croſs, and out hector-him, thapgh 
then he can ſcarce contain himſelf. But ſhou'd I chafe him, 
and blow the Coal, I ſhou'd ev'n be a Mad-man for Cam- 
pany. Yer I muſt confeſs my Eſchine has been a kind of 2 
naughty Boy in this buſineſs. What Courteſan has not he vifſic- 
ed? Or what pretty Face has not hepreſented ſome Toy or 
other to? In fine, not long ago (ſick I thought of theſe Crea- 
tures) he told me he won'd take up and marry. I was in 
hopes the Heats of his Youth had been abated, and was 
heartily glad on't : When on a ſudden a:new Fire's broke our. 
But Ill know't whate're the Matter is, and go ſee whether I 
can meet with my Genrleman at the Change. 

Exit Micio, 


End of the Firſt Ad, 
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ACT IL 


Enter Eſchine with a Sword drawn leading in the Muſick-Girl, 
#nd attended by Parmeno and Storax, after comes Sannio, 
running with the Rabble at his Heels. 


Elp — good Neighbour, 
—— I beſeech ye ! Help 
- WW a —— miſerable, innocent 
— helpleſs Creature. 

Eſch. to the Girl.) Stand your ground my pretty Rogue, 
and don't be afraid. Why doſt thou look behind thee ? 
There's no danger at all : And while I'm by, let bim touch 
thee if he dare. 

Say. I'll have her again, in ſ{pight of the World. 

Eſch. Tho? he's a very Raſcal, yet he ſhan't provoke me 
to give him another bearing to day. | 

Say. Hark ye, Sir, that you mightn'e pretend to be igno- 
rant of my Profeſſion, I tell ye 'm a Woman-Merchant. 

Efcb. A Cock-Bawd you mean. 

San. And one of the greateſt Repute in Town. Anddon't 
you fancy now that you ſhall get off by ſaying, *Twa « 
gamſt my will that you were abusd : By the Lord Harry, I vs 
lue it not a Straw. Aſiure your ſelf, I'll trounce ye to ſome 
Tune; your fine Words ſhall never make amends for the 
Blows you gave me. I know theſe will be your Tricks and 
Excuſes. I'm extreamly ſorry for't, I'll take my Oath you did nit 
deſerve thu uſage. When the truth on't is, I've been usd 
worſe than a ; EY | 

Eſch. to Parmeno.] Run quickly before, Sirrah, and 0- 
pen the Door. 

Sax. You had as good ſtay where you are. 


{ Parmeno opens the Door. 


San. a out of Breath. | | 


San. 
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Eſch. to the Girl.} Step in quickly with: thin, * my dear 
Rogue. 

Go fepping berween ) But I forbid that thoi: 

Eſch. Come hicher Parmeno. You are too far, = 
Stand clofe to that Son of a Whore.—— So, that's well. 
Take care to keep your Eye full upon mine; that when=I 
tip the wink, you may be ready to give him a. - flap i in the 


Face. 
San. I'd fain fee that. $ rank gives the. Girl to 


Parmeno, :which Sannio 
ſeeing, runs and catchts 
hold of her. 
E/ch, Have a care, Parmeno. [Parmeno frikes biew. 
Par. to Sannio. ] Dog: Let go your hold: 
San. Oh, monitrous ! | 
Eſch. You ſhall ha' the ſecond part o'th* ſame.Tune, if You 
han't a care. [ Parmeno frikes bim. 
San. Murder! murder !': . 
Eſch. ro Parmeno.] Hold, you go beyond your Commil- 
fion- But better too much, thats too! lictle.—— You may 


march off now you've got your black and blew Livery, 


Mr. Sannio ! 
T Exit Parmienb with the Giel 
San. What do you mean, Sir : Do you ou Lord-and 


Maſter here 2? 
Eſch. If I did, V'd reward your Bawdſhip accordingto your 


deſerts. 
San. Pray what Authority have you over me ? 2 


Eſch. None perhaps. 

San. How | D'ye know who I am, Sir ? 

Eſch. Nor yer deſire it. 

San. Did I meddle with any thing of yours pray ? 

Eſch. If you had, Sirrah, it ſhou'd ha* been a t_ med- 


dling. 
San. Then how comes it to be more lawful for you to take 


my Goods, which I honeſtly bought and paid for ? Anſwer 


me that pray. 
Eſch. You hadn't beſt ſtand bawling at this rats befors the 


Door ; if you plague us any more, P'll ha' ye draggd in, 
and whipp'd as long as ye can ftand. 
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:; San. Blekime:! Free-boro, 'and whipp'd ! 

ch. That's your Doom. 

San. Oh the'Wickedneſs of the Man ! Ts this the general 
Freedom they talk of with a Pox 2? 

i-+Eſcb. Worthy Mr. Pimp! If your mad Fits over, hear me 
;a:Word, it. your Honour's. ſo diſpos'd. 

San. Walt I that was mad, or you ? 

Eſeh. Let that paſs, now come to the Point. 

+1 San. What Pomt? Whither ſhall I come ? 

-— 71 Will ye- give me leave to ſpeak about your Buſj- 


San. Withal my Heart, provided it be juſt. 
.-... Eſeb. Heigh toſs! The Bawd's turn'd Puritan, and wou'd 
teach me Juſtice. c 
Say. Tho'I am a Bawd, the common bane of Youth, a 
- foreſwprn'Wretch, a publick:Nuſance : Yet I never did you 
any wrong; Sir ?' | 
Eſch. That's kept for an after-clap. | 
"San. Pray; Mr. Eſchine;' return to your firſt Propoſal. 
+ .,zEſch, The Gul coſt ye about Fiiry Guinea's, may it never 
_ thrive with! .The Money ſhall be paid ye again. 
Sam. What if I won't part with her, who a plague ſhall 
: force nie Willyou ?.. 
F | Eſch, Nai. ; | 
San. I was afraid you wou'd. 
2": Eſch; ' Friend Sannzo, between you and I, ſhe's not 
to be ſold at all; for ſhe's a Gentlewoman, and fo Ill prove 
her to be. © Now,  Blockhead, chooſe whether you'll take 
the Money, or try it out at Law. Chew upon this, till 
I come back, worthy Mr. Pimpwel.. 


Exit Eſchine. 
» &37k Sannio alone. 

Heavens '.Now I don't wonder to ſee a Man's Brains turn'd 
by Opprefſion. This Son of Thunder has raviſh'd me out 
- of my;Caitle, beat me to Mummy, took a Girl from me 
wi &- arms; and given poor Sanny above Five hundred Baſti- 
nadoes. Aﬀeer this ſweet uſage he'd ha? me ſurrender up my 
- Right and? Title to her without Intereſt. Faith he ſhall have 
her indeed, :ſince he deſerves her fo well, and requires nothing 


| but What's juſt. [ Studies, ) Well I wiſh it might be fo, 


io he pays me down the Ready,— But my Mind miſgives me 
4 * LV 4 #1 - 


dam- 
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damnably, that whenever I do but ſet the Price, he'll pre- 


ently bring Witneffes to ſwear *ewas a dire& Bargain be- 
'eween us. ' Then jor my Money, I may go. whiſtle fore. 


He'll ſay, Come again an honr hence, to Morrow. That I can 
bear too, ſo I may be ſure on't at laſt, tho' ic be ſome da- 


mage to me.——-?T will be fo, as ſnre'as a Gun. Since Friend 


Sanyy thou haſt taken up ſuch a naſty Trade, thou muſt be 
content to bear-and pocket up the Afﬀeronts of ſuch he&oring 
Gallants. But ſince no body's here to pay me, I do bur reck- 
on-my Chickens. before they are: hatch'd. 


Enter. Syrus at 8 little diſtance. 


Syr. to Eſchine within. } Huſh! Not a word more, Ill 
oto him my ſelf, and make him skip at the Money, and 

y,, He's rarely well dealt by, — | | Goes to Sannio. } What's 
the News with you, Mr. Sannio? 1 hear my Maſter and you 
have had a kind of a Scufftle. 

San. fhrugging.] A Scuffle d'ye calle ? Never the like 
ſurely ! We were both ſufficiently tir'd : He with beating 
me, and I with being beaten. 

Sr. You may thank your ſelf for't. 

San, How cou'd I help it 7 

Sjr. You ſhou'd ha? born with the young Gentleman's Hu- 
mour a little. 

San. What cou'd I do more ? P'm ſure 1 bore all the blows 
upo* my Face, he was pleas'd to give me. 

Syr. Well, d'ye know what I'm going to ſay ? To balk 
an Ace ſometimes is the beſt play. 

Sean. Heigh ho' 

Syr. You are fo timorous like a ſenſeleſs Sot : Now if you 
had parted with a little of your Right, and humour'd the 
Gentleman, you'd ha? got the Devil and all at the long run. 

San. I don't love to buy a Pig in a Bag. 

Syr. Ah, thou wilt ne're be worth any thing. Out upon 
Je, asif you hadn't a Spring to catch Woodcocks. 

San. I believe that might be the beſt way, but [ had ne- 
yer the (Grace to follow it, nor to refuſe the Ready, when I 
cou'd get it, 
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Syr. Go to, I know.your - getierous Spirit: As though you 
regarded half a hundred Guinea's, ſo you cou'd ſerve my 
Maſter by't: Beſides they ſay you're making a Voyage+to 
Cyprus. | 1 ol 

_ Oh! vat 

Syr. And have bought up ſeveral Commodities to tranſport 
thicher ; the Veſſels hired: I know your Mind's a little wa. 
vering about this Money, when you come back I hopeto ſee 


an end of the Buſineſs. 8.) 
San. Tye no Voyage to make —— Faith I'm undone ' 
*Tis upon this they have built their Plot. [4fid. 
Syr. The Fellow's upo' th' fret, P've put a Flea in "= 
Aﬀiae, 


San, fo himſelf. | Oh horrid ! See how he has nick'd me 
ith? Critical minute ! When I've juſt laid in a Stock of Fe 
males, and other Wares to carry to Cyprw: It I loſe my 
Fair, *ewill half break me: And if I-leave this buſineſs at fix 
and ſevens, the time will be over when I come back: 'Therel| 
be no Remedy, and I ſhall- have a plaguy cold Welcome, 
Are you come now, they'll ſay, to proſecute? Why did je leti 
run ſo long ? Where ba ye been all ths whils ? So that I hadbet- 
= loſe every croſs on't, than tarry ſo long before I ſus 
or't : 

Syr. Clapping him on the Shoulders.) Well | Haſt been caſt 
ing up all the Gains of this Voyage ? 

San. Is this like a Gentleman ? Is this Mr. E/chine's Conld: 
Ence to take away a Girl by main force ? 

Syr. fide.) He ſinks a main, —— Pve one thing more to 
propoſe, ſee if you like it. - Come, compound for half, ra 
ther than run the hazard of ſaving or loſing all ; we'll make 
a hard ſhift but we'll ſcrape up about five and twenty Guinea's 
ſomewhere or other. 

San. Oh miſerable! Now poor T am in danger of loſing 
part o'th* very Principal. Is he paſt all ſhame? He has beat 
all my Teeth down my Throat ; and my Head into an en- 
tire Gelly: Then he'd trick me o'th' Money into the Bat- 
ain——- I have no Voyage to make. | 

Sjr. That's as you pleaſe. — Ha' ye any further Com- 
mands.—— Im going. 


San. 
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. . $4n. Ay, pray good Mr. Sy7#5, however things ha* been, 


ther than ſue and quarre}, let him pay me my own, at 


leaſt what ſhe coſt me. I know, ye little Rogue, you never 


had occaſion, as yet, to make- uſe of me-as a Friend : But 


if you ſhou'd, you'll fay 'm no forgetful or ungrateful Per- 


n. 

Syr. Ill do my beſt. Oh, yonder comes Cte/ipho, 
7faich as brisk as a Body-louſe for his Miſtreſs. 

San. Well, will ye do as I defir'd ye ? 

Sjr. Have a little Patience, 


Enter Creſipho. Satinio walks afide. 


Cteſ. to himſelf.) When a Man ſtands in need of a good 
turn, he's glad to receivdit from any hand. Burt it does him 
2 double pleaſure, wherr it comes from one he has reaſon to 
expe& it from: Oh, Brother, Brother! How do I adore 
thee now! This I'm ſure of, that the very beſt Words I can 
give thee are ſhort of thy deſerts. And I arm happy in this 
particular beyond all Mortals, that I've the moſt accompliſh'd 
Brother in nature. "I 

Syr. Oh Mr. Creſipho ! 

"Cteſ. 'Dear Rogue $7745, where's my Brother 2? 

Syr. Look ye, he's at home waiting for ye. 

' *Creſ/ Oh brave : 7 

Syr. What's the Matter, Sir ? 

Creſ. The Matter old Boy? I ſhou'd ha' been cold in my 
Grave, but for his means.—— Ah, he's an honeſt Soul ! He 
negleted his own Intereſt to ſerve mine. He has taken up- 
on himſelf all the Curſes, Scandals, Love-Matters, and Miſ- 
carriages that belong to me 3 And what cou'd he do more ? 
But who comes there 2 What makes the Door go? 

Syr. Stay, ſtay, here he comes himſelf. 


Enter Eſchine. 
Eſch, Where's this Scoundrel Son of a Whore 2 


San. Does he want me ? Has he got any Money? I'm 
broke : the Devil a Penny do I ſee. [ Aſide. 


Eſch. Hah ! This is lucky, 'twas you I was wiſhing for.— 
Well, how is? All's well ; off with that ſowre Look. 


Ctef. 
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Cteſ. Now I have reaſon, having ſuch a Brother as you 
O Eſchine ! My erue Brother indeed : I dare not praiſe ye 
any more before your Face, leſt you ſhou'd think ic pro- 
ceeded rather from Flattery than Gratitude. 

Eſch. Leave your fooling, as tho' we were meer Stranger; 
to one another : But this troubles me that we cou'dn't know 
o' th* buſineſs ſooner ; for the Matter was come to that paſ;; 
that all the World cou'd ſcarce ha? help'd you, tho' they had 
deſired it. 

Creſ. Modeſty hinder'd me-: 

Eſch. Pſhab: *twas folly, not modeſty. What ! to be up. 
on ranning your Country for ſo ſmall a Matter ? Fie upon: 
Heavens forbid that. 

Cref. *T'wasn't well I own. "in 

Eſch. to Syrus. ] What has Sanffo concluded on ? 

Syr. He's grown very tame. 

Eſch. T'll to the Piazza and diſcharge him.—— Butdo you 
Brother ſtep into your Miſtreſs. 

San. Good Mr. Syrws, puſh on the Buſineſs. [ 4/ide to bim. 

Syr. Let's be quick, Sir. For the Man's in- haſte for 
Cypras. 

Sr. I'm in no ſuch hafte.—— Tve nothing to day but to 
wait for the Money. fs 

Syr. You ſhall have it man, never fear. ; 

San. What all ? | * $3 

Sr. Yes all. Say no more about'it but follow us. *: 

San. So TI will. 


Exeunt Eſchine andSannio. 
Ctef, ro Syrus going off. ] Hark ye Syras. : 

Syr. Well, Sir your pleaſure. 

Creſ. Prithee ſee that paltry Raſcal diſpatch'd as ſoon as 
poflible, left upon farcher provocation the buſineſs come to 
my Father's Ears; then I ſhall be ruin'd co all Intents and 
Purpoſes. * 

Syr. That ſhan't be: Take Heart Sir. Do you toy away 
halt an hour or fo with your Miſtreſs, the mean time withun. 
Order the Butler to lay the Cloth, and all things to be got 
ready. As ſoon as the buſineſs is oyer, I'll march home with 
plenty of Proyiſions. | 


Ct; 


The Brothers. 169 
'Cteſ. Prithee do : and fince things havefall'n out fo luckily, 


let's een make a day orrt. 
Exeunt ſeoerally. 


The End of the Second AS. 


A C T UL 


Soſtrata, and Canthara. 


Wig Rithee my good Nurſe, how is ſhe like to do ? 
Can. How | Troth I hope ſhe'll have a good 
time on't. Her Pains, my good Miſtreſs, are 
juſt beginning : You're as fearful now, as if 
y had ne're been at a Labour, nor cry'd out your ſelf. 

Soft. Alas-a-day ! I've no. body at home: and we are all 
alone. Our Man Geta's out o' th' way too; and there's never 
a Soul co ſend for the Midwife, or to call E/chine. 

Can. Without doubt, Eſchine will be here anon : never a 
day goes oyer his Head, buc we have his Company. 

Soft. He's the only Comfort I have in my Affliction. 

Can. As the Caſe ſtands, Miſtreſs, the buſineſs cou'dn'c fall 
into better hands : ſince ſhe had the miſchance by ſuch a 
Gentleman, of ſuch a Parentage, ſo generous, and ſo nobly 
deſcended. 

Soft. You're much ith' right: Heavens keep him ours 
lor ever. 


Enter Geta as out of Breath at a preat diſtance. 


Get. to himſelf.) We are now brought to that paſs, that 
if all the World laid theic Heads together, to find out a re- 
medy for this miſchief that has happen'd to my ſelf, my Mi- 
litres and her Daughter, they cou'd do us no good,- - 
h 
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Oh miſerable! Such a. Flood of Difficulties o're whelm us, 
that *tis impoſſible to keep above water. Raviſhment, Pq. 
verty, Oppreflion, Deſertion, Infamy.—— I the Age 6 
debauch'd ? Abominable Villains! Curſed Wretches! 
This Devil of a Man, 

Soft. Bleſs me | What makes bur Gets in ſuch a Fright, and 
3n ſuch haſte ? 

Get. to himſelf.) Whom nothing cou'd reſtrain or 
move : Neither Promiſes, Oaths, nor Pity, nor yet the ay- 
proaching Travail of her he had ſo ſhametfully abus'd. 

Soft. I can't well underſtand what the Fellow ſays. 

Can. Pray, Miſtreſs, let's go a little nigher to him. 

Get. to himſelf. ] - Ah, poor Geta | I'm ſcarce Compos menty, 
my Paſflion has fo inflam'd me. I'd deſire nothing more 
than to meet the whole Family of 'em, that I might diſgorge 
my rage upon 'em, now my hot Blood's up. I'd be content: 
ed to ſuffer any thing, ſo I might have a ſwinging Revenge 
upon 'em. Firſt, Vd tread out that ſtinking Snuif his Fx 
ther, that gave being to the vile Raſcal. Then for that Dop 
Syras, that put him upon't.—— How Td tear him peace- 
meal! I'd give him ſuch a toſs, daſh his Skull againſt the 
Stones, and ſtrew the Streets with his Brains. That 
Eſchine too, I'd tear out his Eyes, and after that brake his 
Neck. — The reſt I'd down with 'em, drive *em, drag 'em, 
pound *em, and trample *em under my Feet. But what 
makes me loiter, when I ſhould be celling this damn'd News 
to my Miſtreſs. | Going off. 

Soft. Let's call him back. Why, Geta ! 

Get. Piſh, prithee don'c trouble me, whoſoever you are. 

Soft. 'Tis your Miſtreſs calls. 

Ger. Ay, where is ſhe ?-— | turning about. | I was hunting 
for you, Miftreſs, *twas you I look'd for. —— You've met 
me as luckily as may be. 

Soft. What's the Matter? Why doſt pant fo? 

Get. Oh 1 

Soft. Why in ſuch haſte my poor Boy 2 Come take 
Breath. — 

Get. We are abſolutely. 

Soft. What abſolutely ? 
_ Get. —— Undone —— paſt all recovery.——- 

Soft. For Heavens ſake, what's the Matter 2 [In 4 fight 

| et. 
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Get, Juſt now.—— 

Soft. What juſt now, Gera f— 

Get. This Mr. Eſchine. 

Soft. What of him ? 

Get, — Has quite — thrown off our Family. 

Sofþ. Alas ! Undone indeed ! But how fo ? 

Get. He's run mad after another Face. 

Soft. Wretch that I am ! 

Get. He didn't do things in the dark, but forc'd her from 
a Bawd in the Eyes of the World. 

Soft. Are you ſure of this ? 

Get. Moſt ſure, theſe very Eyes ſaw it. 

Soft. weeping. ] Oh unfortunate Softrata ' What canſt thou 
truſt to ? Or whom canſt thou truſt ? Our dear Eſchine do this ; 
The very Soul of us all ; in whom we plac'd our Hopes and 
Happineſs ? How oft he ſwore he wou'dn't live a day with- 
out his Pamphila? And ſaid, he'd put the Infant on his Fa- 
ther's Knees, and in that ſort beg his leave to marry hec. 
| Get. Pray, Miſtreſs, forbear weeping, but rather conſider 
what*s fit to be done : whether we ſhou'd put up the Afﬀeront, 
or tell it to a Friend. 

Can. Hold, hold Man ; Haſt loſt thy Senſes? D'ye thiok 
this a buſineſs fit to be blaz'd abroad ? | 

Get. Nay, I'm for huſhing of it againſt the World. Firſt, 
The Cale is plain, he has left us for good and all : Now if 
we make it publick, ten to one but he'll diſown it, then your 
Reputation, and your Daughter's Honour will be calld in 
queſtion. Buc put the Cale he confeſleth all, *rwou'dn': be 
Prudence to give him your Daughter, whilft he keeps ano- 
ther: Theretore take the thing which way you pleaſe, Con- 
cealment is my Opinion. 

Soft. Ah, by no means : Tl not agree to'r. 

Get. What will ye do then ? 

Sof. Divulge it. 

Ger, How! Have a ſpecial care, Miſtreſs, what you do. 

Soft. The Caſe can never be worle than 'tis ; For firſt,ſhe has 
no Rortion; then ſhe's robb'd of that which might ha' wene 
inſtead of one ; fo that ſhe can't be put off for a Maid. I 
have one ſhift left, if he deny't, the Ring he loſt is proof 
enough. In fine, ſince my own Conſcience tells me, that 
this miſhap can't be charg'd eicher tomy Covetcouſneſs, or to 

any 
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any baſe Ends that I or my Daughter had in't, we'll ev'n ver 
ture a Tryal at Law. | | 

Ger. D'ye think ſo ? Pray, think on't again. 

$oj?. Do you, Geta, make all the hafte you can to her 
Couſin Hegeos, and cell him the whole Story ; for he was a 
choice Friend of my poor Husbands, and had always a great 
kindnels for our Family. 

Get. Ay faith, there's no body elſe looks upon us. 

Soft. Good Canthara, do you run, and call the Midwike, 
that ihe may be i'th' way it need be. 

Exennt ſeveral, 


Enter Demea alone. 


Dem. Undone, undone | They ſay my Boy Cte/ipbo made 
one with his Brother at the Rape: That he ſhou'd be able 
to debauch a Lad of his Sobriety is the only thing that coud 
add to my Misfortunes. — Where ſhall I ſearch for him ? 
. I'm afraid they've carried him to fome Bawdy-houſe or other. 
The Rake-hell his Brother has drawn him'in, I'm confident, 
——— But yonder comes Syras, I'll learn of him where he i. 
Bur i faith he's one of their gang, and if he perceives I want 
him, che Rogue will never tell me any thing ;_ therefore he 
ſhan't know my deſign. 


Enter Syrus at ancther part of the Stage, wery merry. 


Syr. to himſelf. | We've been telling the whole Exploit tothe 
old Gentleman, and how 'twas carried on : I never ſaw the 
old Man fo tickled in my whole Life. 

Dem. over-bearing.] Bleſs me | What a Coxcombs my 
Brother 2? 

SyT. to himſelf.) He commended his Son, and thank'd my 
Worſhip for adviſing of him. 

Dem. 1 can't hold any longer. [ 4/ide. 

Syr. to himſelf. ] He told our the Money forthwith ; and 
gave us a broad Piece overplus to be merry withal, and e'dad 
*rwas employ'd ev'n as I'd have it. 

Dem. Hah ! If you'd have any thing done as it ſhou'd be, 
commend me to this Gentleman, [ Aſide. 


SyTr. 
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Syr. farting. | Ha, Mr. Demea, I didn't ſee ye. How 
does your Worſhip. | 

Dem. How ?—— I can't but wonder at your fine way of 
living. 

Syr. Faith, Sir, *tis pretty Silly, and, to ſpeak the truth, 
ſomewhat oddifh. [Tarning to Micio's Houſe. ] You 
Drome, gut and ſcale the reſt o'th* Fiſh, but the great conger 
Eel let him play in the Water a little ; when I come back, 
we'll bone him, and not before. 

Dem. Are theſe ſcandalous Villanies to be allow'd of ? 

Syr. #0 Demea. } Truly, Sir, 1 don't like 'em . at all, and 
do often cry out, — | ro them within.] Stephanio, ſee that 
that the Salt-fiſh be well water'd. 

Dem. Oh Heavens ! Does he do this on purpoſe, or does 
he think *twill be for his Credit to ruine his Son ? What a 
{ad Creature am I ! Methinks I have the day before my Eyes 
when this Boy will be forced for want of Bread to run his 
Country, and liſt himſelf a Souldier. 

Syr. Oh, Sir.! There's Wiſdom now | to ſee things at a 
diſtance, and not only what's juſt before ye. 


Dem, Well, have ye got the fidling Wench at your 
Houle ? 


Syr. She's there within. 

Dem. The Devil ! ſurely ſhe's not to dwell there. 

Syr. I believe, they're mad enough to ha't ſo. 

Dem. Ist poflible ? 

k Sr. Ah the foppiſh Fondneſs and pernicious eaſineſs of a 
ather ; 
Dem. In good truth, I'm aſham'd, and heartily griev'd, 

lor my Brother. 

Syr. There's too much; Ay, a great deal too much diffe- 
rence, Sir, between you ewo (tho' | ſhou'dn't ſay ſo much 
before your Face) you, Sir, as much as there's o'ye, are 
Wiſdom all over: But he's a meer Gimcrack. Wou'd you 
ha' ſuffer'd your Son ro ha? done thus ! 

Dem. Suffer'd him? Zooks! I ſhou'd ha' ſmelt him out fix 
BP. Months, before he had been concern'd in ſuch a 
ulineſs. 


Syr. Ah Sir, you need not tell me what a wary Man 
you are. 
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Dem. Heavens grant he may continue, as he is. 
Sr. Children prove as their Fathers make 'em. 

Dem. But hark ye Syras, Piithee didſt ſee him: to day ? 

[ Fewningh, 

Syr. Mr. Cte/ipho, Sir ! (Þl1 fend the old Fool packing into 
the Country.) | A4fide ro Demea. } He's gone into the Coun- 
try, and hard at wo:;k by this time. 

Dem. Are you ſure he's there ? 

Syr. Sure ? Why I ſaw him oue of Town my elf. 

: _ That's well. I was afraid he had loiterd hereabout 
ll. 

Sjr. And was in a plaguy Huff too. 

Dem. At what prithee ? 

_ Syr. He fell out with his Brother 1th open Market about 
the Muſick Wench. 

Dem. Say you fo ? | 

Syr. Faith he ſpoke his Mind freely ; for when we were 
paying the Money, in drops he unawares upon the Back on's: 
and ſets up an outcry; Arr't ye aſkam'd Brother Eſchine t 
commit ſuch Villainies ? That you ſhoud diſhowour our Family a 
tha wile rate ? | 

Dem. F/dad, he makes me weep for Joy. | Wipes bs Eu. 

Syr. Tou don't only weaken your Eftate, but your Reputati 
07 too. 

Dem. Heavens bleſs him! I hope he will never dege- 
nerate. 

Syr. Who queſtions it ? 

Dem. O Syrus, he poor Boy bas his Head full of thek 
Morals. 

oh. And well he may, when he has ſuch a Father at home 
to fill at. 

Dem. I do my beſt, and leave no Stone unturn'd, but ex- 
erciſe him in all that's good. Above all I charge him, Lok 
mito Mens Adticns as into @ Glaſs, and take Example by "em. 
Pradtice thus, lay |. —— 

Syr. Very well indeed. 

Dem. Shun that. 

Syr. Shrew'd. 

Dem. Thu «s commendable. 

Syr. There you' hit it again, 


Dem 
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Dem. That won't be allow'd at all. 

$yr. Moſt admirable. 

Dem. And moreover. 

»Syr. interrupting. ] Your Pardon, Sir, Iam n't at leifure 
for your Moreovers : F've got an excellent Diſh of Fiſh to my 
Tooth, and I muſt take ſpecial care that they ben't ſpoil'd 2 
For that is as ſcandalous a buſineſs among us, Sir, as the neg- 
le& of your Duty is among them. And according to m 
Abilities I give my fellow Servants Inſtructions after the ſelt- 
fame manner. Thx # too Salt (layT:) That's too much, tha 
i#n't done cleanly enough ; that's well done, pray remember to do 
ſo another time. | inſtru *em diligently, as well as my Palate 
will ſerve me. Laſt of all too, I bid 'em look into their Diſhes 
& into a Glaſs, and there learn their Duty, 1 confeſs theſe are 
all meer Toys: But what ſignifies that? We muſt ſuit our 
nag to the Perſons we deal with. — Pleaſe to command 
me, or 2 

Dem. Yes, to pet a little more Wit among ye. 

$yr. D'ye deſign for the Country, Sir ? 

Dem. Ay, to rights. 

Syr. Ay, what ſhould you do here, Sir,where all your good 
Morals are but thrown away ? 


Exit Syrus. 
Demea alone: 


Ay, truly, Il to my Country Farm, ſince he that brought 
me hither is gone back again.—— That Boy's all my care, 
he's my true Son; ſince my Brother will have his own way,let 
him look to that Rake-hell. But who comes yonder at 
a diſtance? Mr. Hegio, one of our own Ward ?2—— If my 
Eyes don't fail me, *tis he indeed. Ah, we've been Cronies 
from our Cradles. By Fove, ſuch honeſt Citizens are very 
ſcarce now a-days ! A Man o'th? right old Stamp for Vertus 
and Fidelity, and wou'dn't do the Government any harm 
for the World. How glad am I to ſee the remains of the old 
Stock! Ah, Life is a Pleaſure co menow. I'll waic for him 
=_ ng bid him Good-morrow, and have a little diſcourſe 

Hn nm. 
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Enter Hegio and Geta at a diſtance. 


Heg. Ye Powers! A diſhonourable Action ! What is it 
you ſay, Geta ? Hah! 
- Ger. Juſt as I told ye. | 

 Heg. That ever that Family ſhould be guilty of ſuch an 
ungenteel ching. Oh, E/chine ! You didn't learn this of your 
Father, I'm ſure. 
' Dem. overbearing. |] Yes, he has heard of this ſinging 
Wench too, and 'it nearly touches him tho” a Stranger : But 
tis ſweet Father takes no notice on's. Oh diſmal! Wou'd 
he was but by a litle that he might hear all theſe Com. 
plaints. 


' Heg. If they won't give ſatisfaction, they muſtn't think to | 


' £arry it off thus. 

Get. We all rely upon you, Sir: We ha* none elle to ſtand 
by us: You are our Guardian, and Father too. The old 
Gentleman upon his Death-bed bequeathed us all to your 
Care, and if you forſake us, we're utterly undone. 

Heg. No more of that: Tl not forſake ye, nor can Ido; 
with a ſafe Conſcience. 

j Dem. Tl to him;—— Honeſt Hegio, I'm heartily glad to 
ce ye. 

Heg. Oh ! Mr. Demea, I'm your humble Servant, you are 
the Man I wanted. 

Dem. How lo, Sir ? 
 Heg. Why your eldeſt Son Eſch!me, whom your Brother 
has adopted, has done neither like an honeſt Man, nor a 
Gentleman: 

Dem. What has he done ? 

Heg. You knew one Simalns, a Friend and Cotemporary 
of ours. 

Dem. Yes, very well. 

Heg. Why, he has debauci1'd his Daughter. 

Dem. Olv: [ Sighs, 

Heg, Hold, Sir, the worſt is to come yet. 

Demi What more Miſchief till ? 
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Heg. Yes, truly ; for chat was, in ſome meaſure excuſable. 
He had Opportunity, Heat, Wine, and Youth to prompx 
him to't ; *twas but a humane Frailty. Buc when he was 
ſenſible of his Fault, he comes forthwith co her Mather, 
weeping, praying, intreating, promiſing and {wearing he'd 
take her home and marry her ; Upon this all was pardon'd, 
huſh'd, and rely'd upon. The young Woman prov'd with 
Child upon this ; has gone her Forty Weeks. But this ſweet 
Youth is got to a Ballad-ſinger, in the Devil's Name, keeps 
her at his Fathers, and has left the Yother to ſhift for hec 
ſelf. 

Den,-Is all this true are you ſure ? 

Heg. The Mother is ready to prove it, the young Woman 
and the Buſineſs ſpeaks it ſelf : Beſides, here's Gets, as Ser- 
vants are now, none of the worlt,: a painful Fellow, who 
maintains 'em all, and keeps the whole Family himſelf ; take 
him, bind him, force the Truth out of him, | 

Get. Yes, verily Sir, rack me to death, if all ben't true : Be- 
ſides Mr. Eſchine himſelf won't deny it, pray, Sir, bring us 
Face to Face. 

Dem. I'm horribly aſham'd, and can't imagine what to 
do, or what anſwer to make him. 

Pamphila within, ] Oh me | I'm torn in pieces, 
Help ye Powers above, and eaſe me for Heaven's ſake. 

Heg. to Geta.] Hah! Priches was that ſhe that cry'd out 2? 

Get. Without doubt, Sir. 

Hep. Ah, Mr. Demea, ſhe calls upon your Honeur n6W; 
and begs ye to do that freely, which the Law wou'd elſe ob- 
lige ye to. I beg Heaven to inſpire ye to do as you ought ; 
but if you are otherwiſe minded, Mr. Demea, T'll maintain 
ter and her dead Father's Cauſe to the laſt Penny in my 
Purſe. He was my Kinſman, we were bred up Children 
together, we were. together at Wars abroad, and Peace at 
home, and together we under-went the ſtrairs of Poverty : 
Therefore Il abour it, do my utmoſt, and bring it to a 
Tryal, and rather loſe my Life than deſert thele poor Wo- 
men.——z What an(wer will ye return ? 

. Dem. Vil go talk with my Brother, Sir ; what Advice he 
gives, that I'll follow, 
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Heg. But, Mr. Demea, do but conſider with your ſelf, that 

the more you live at Eaſe, the more Powerful, the more Rich, 
the more Happy, and the more Noble you are, fo much the 
more Honeſt and Juſt ought you to be, it you'd be thought 
Men of Honour. 

. Dem. Away No more, you ſhall have all Right and Ju- 
Rice done you. 

- Heg. Spoken like a worthy Gentleman. 
me to your Miſtreſs. 


Geta, bring 
Exeunt Hegio and Geta, 


Demea alone. 


This was no more than I foretold, IT wiſh to my Soul this 
was-the laſt mad Prank ! Biit this allowance of ſo much Ti- 
berty will end at laſt in fome ſad Story or other. — Well Tl} 
go hunt for my Brother, and diſcharge this News in his very 
Face. Exit Demea. 


At the ſame time re-enters Hegio. 


Heg. to Softrata within.) Chear up, good Coz, and com- 
fort your Child's poor Heart as much as you can. Tl go dil 
courſe Mr. Afcio,if he be at the Piazza,and let him know how 
the Caſe ſtands; if he deſigns to do us right, well and good; 
Jf not, let him declare it plainly ; that I may know how to 
fake my Meaſures accordingly. 

Ext, 


The End of the Third AF. 
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Ctcſipho and Syrus. 


Cteſ. entring.]— Y Father gone intothe Country 
lay ye ? 
Szr. Above an hour ago, 


Cte/. Prithee tell me true. 

Syr. He's at bis Grainge, flaving himſelf moſt horribly by 
this time, Il warrant ye. 

Creſ. Faith, if it might not endanger his Health, I cou'd 
wiſh heartily he might be ſo miſerably tir'd, as to be laid 
up theſe three days. 

Syr. So ſay 1 : and a longer time too, if poſlible. 

Creſ. Ay, ay : for Td very fain, now P've begun the day 
merrily, make an end of it merrily too. The only Quarrel 
I have with our Country-houſe is, that 'tis too nigh the Town: 
Were it farther off, before he could get thither and back a- 
gain, '*ewou'd be Night firſt, Bur now when he finds no 
Ctefipho at home, I'm ſure he'll be upo' th' ſpur back again in 
an inſtant. Then to Catechiſing he goes : Pray where ba? 
you been, Sir ? What ? Can't a Man have a glimps of ye, in a 
whole day's time ? What excuſe ſhall I have? 

"Sr. Han't ye got one ready ? 

Cteſ. The Devil a one have I. 

Syr. So much the worſe: Why if you had but one of 
your Domeſticks, a Friend, or a gueſt, chat were better than 
no body yet. 

Cte{. I have, what then ? 

Szr. Pretend you had hafty buſineſs to diſpatch, 

; Creſ. What when I had none ?-— *T'won't do. 

Szr. "Twill tho, 
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Cteſ. Ay for the day : But if I lie out all Night, what ex- 
cuſe then Syr«s ? 

Syr. "Tis pity it is not more the Faſhion to ſerve a Friend 
in the Night as well as day. But however, ſet your 
Heart at reſt 5; I know your Fathers Humour to a hair, 
When he rages like a Lyon, I can preſently make him asquiet 
as a Lamb. 

Creſ. As how, I prithee ? 

Syr. Oh, he's mightily tickled when any body commend 
you: I make yea very Saint before him, and reckon up all 
your vertuous Qualities. 

Cteſ. Mine ? : 

Syr. Ay, yours: Then of a ſuddain the good Man cries 
like a little Child, for Joy. Look to your ſelf there. 


Enter Demea at a diſtance. 


Cteſ. farting. | What d'ye mean ? 

Sr. Talk o ch? Devil and his Horns appear. 

Creſ. Ie my Father ? 

Syr. The very ſame. 

Creſ. Prithee, Syrus, what ſhall we do now ? 

Syr. Run in quickly, VIl ſet my Wits to work. 

Creſ. If he ask for me, ſay you han't ſeen me, d'ye hear? 

Sr. Can ye hold your Tongue ? 

Exit Cteſipho, 

Dem. to himſelf. ] Tm the unluckieſt Creature that ever 
was born. In the firſt place, my Brother is not to be found 
above Ground : Then as I was looking for him, who ſhould 
I ſee but a Work-man juſt come from my Country-houle, 
and ſays my Boy isn't there neither. Nor can I tell for my 
Life what courſe to ſteer, 

Ctel. appearing at the Window.) Syrm ! 

Syr. What lay ye? 

Cre/. Does he enquire for me ? 

Syr. Yes, Faith. 

Cte/. I'm undone. 

Syr. Come, don't be diſcourag'd. 

Der. to himſelf.) How great is this my Misfortune ! | 
can't ſufficiently underſtand it, unleſs I was predeſtinatedto be 
milerable. Is there any miſchief happens to our Family, - 
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be ſure I'm the firſt that am ſenſible on'c, the firſt that knows 
it, the firſt that reports it, and the only Man that feels the 
weight when it falls. . | 

Sjr. Faith I can't but laugh at him, to hear him ſay, that 
he's the firſt that Knows every thing, when he's the only Man 
that knows nothing, [ Aſide. 

Dem. to bimletf. Ill ev'n go again to lee, if my Brother 
be come back. 

. Creſ. Prithee, good Syras, take care he don't break in 
ppon us unawares. | 

S;r. Peace | ſay, T1 take care about it. 

Cteſ, Faith, Sir, but I ſhan't truſt my Concerns in your 
hands to day : For I'll ſecure my Girl and my ſelf in ſome 
by Cloſet or other ; E'dad that will be the fureſt way by 
half. [ Creſipho retires. 

Sjr. Away! Tl clear the Coaſt of him in a rice. 

[ Syr. moves towards Demea ſhrugging 
his Shoulders, and ſnrvelling. 


Dem. Oh, there's the Hell-hound, Syrw. 

Syr. to himſelf.) If this Trade laſt long, there'll be no en- 
during the Houſe. I'd fain know of their Worſhips how 
many Maſters I am to have ; What a damnable thing is 
this : 

Dem. What a yelping this Cur makes ? What does he ail 2 
—_ ſay you honeſt Man ? Is my Brother at home ? 


Gyr. Pox of your honeſt Men, I'm a dead Man. 
Dem, What's the Matter ? 
Sjr. The Matter with a plague 2 Your ſober ſtay'd Son 


Creſipho has almoſt beaten poor me and the Muſick Girl 
to death. 


Dem. What's that you ſay 2 Hah! « 

Szr. See how he has ſlit my Lip up to my Noſe. 

Dem. How comes this to pals ? 

Syr. He ſays, I was the occaſion o' the buying of her. 

Dem. Didn'c you juſt now tell me, he was gone into the 
Country, and you brought him part o' th* way. 

Syr. True, Sir. But after that he came raving like a Mad- 
man, ſparing never-a Mothers Son of us. He might ha” 
been aſhanj'd to fall upon the Bones of a poor old _— 
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tother day datdled him in my Arms, when he was no high 
er than this, [ ſhews bow high 

Dem. Ha—ha— he— God-a-mercy Creſipho: Old Demes 
right. Well ! thou'rt a Man every Inch of thee. 

Sr. D'ye commend him ? But i'faith he had beſt keep his 
fippant Fingers to himſelf another time, if he underſtands 
himſelf. 

Dem. *Tis bravely done ! 

Syr. Very bravely indeed! To Cock-crow over a filly 

oman, and a poor Servant, that daren'c hold up a Finger 
againſt him ?— Yes, *ewas wonderful brave i faith. 

Dem. He cou'dn't ha' done better. He's of my Opinion in 
thinking you to be the Ring-leader of this Roguery.— 
But is my Brother within ? 

$yr. . No, he's abroad. 

Dem. I'm thinking where a-duce I may look for him. 

" $jr, I know where he's gone, but ſhan'c tell till tro Mor: 


"to. 


Dem. What's that you ſay, Sirrah ? Hah' 
Syr. Juſt ſo, Sir. | 
Dem. Vl crack your Skull preſently ye Dog. 
{ Holds up hi Can. 
' SYT.; bantering. | I know not the Man's Name where he is; 
But che Place 1 do. 
Dem. Then tell me the place, Sirrah. 
; * SYT. ſ#4ll bantering.] Do you know the great Portico, that 
; overlooks the Butcher-row as you go down there ? 
Dem. Well, what then ? 
Syr. ftill bantering. | Go ſtrait along this Street up there. 
{ pointing, with bs Fingers. | When you are got there, youll 
find on this hand a Deſcent, make a civil ſtep down there. 
After that you'll fee a little Chappel on that hand, and hard 
' by that a little narrow Lane. 
Dem. Whereabouts is that 7 
Sr. Ther2, where the great wild Fig-tree ſtands, d'ye 
know it, Sir ? 
Dem. | do. 
Szr. Keep direaly through that. 
' Dem. But that narrow Lane is no Thorow-fare. 
Syr. Ud's my Life 'tis true : I ſee I'm a filly Block-head. T 


was out, You muſt come back again to the great n_—_ þ 
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F'dad here's a nigher way, and eaſier to hit on. D'yeknow 
my Lord Cratine's great Houſe ? 
" "Dem. Yes. | 

Sr. When you are paſt that, turn to the Left-hand down 
that ſame Street: and when you're come to the Temple turn 
to the Right-hand : Before you come to the City Gates hard 
by the Horſe-pond, there's a certain Mill, right over-againſt 
that is a Joyner's Shop, and there- you'll find the Gentle- 


man. 
Dem. What buſineſs has he there ? | 
Syr. To ſpeak for little Oaken-ledg'd Tables to ſet in the 


Dem. For your Worſhips to drink about —— Fine work 
Faith. But why amn't I gone to him 2? 
Exit Demea- 


Syrus alone, 


Go thy ways for a Fool : Ill work thee off thy Stumps, as 
thou deſerveſt, thou old doting Churl. Buc Mr. Eſchine 
ſtays a bloody while : Dinner will be quite ſpoil'd : As for 
Cteſipbo he's wholly taken up with his Miſtreſs : But Fl take 
care of my own ſweet Corpsz and will pick out all the good 
Bits I can find, take off my Cups at my leiſure, and (o 
make the day as long as I can. 


Exit Syrus, 
Enter Micio and Hegio. 


Mic. entring. ] Indeed, Mr. Hegio, IT can ſee nothing 
7h! whole buſineſs that deſerves ſuch mighty Commendati- 
ons. I diſcharge but my Duty, and give fatisfaQtion for the 
Faults of my own Houſe : Perhaps you took me to be one 
of, thoſe Men that think they receive an Injury when they 
do't themſelves, and ſo call Whore firſt : Now *cauſe I 
mY ſerve you ſo, d'ye think your ſelf oblig'd to me 
or't * 

Heg. Far be it from me ! I never imagin'd ye to be other- 
wile than I really find ye : But let me engage ye fo far as to 
ſtep over with me to the Girl's Mother ; and tell her the 
yery lame you to!ld me: that their Jealouſie was falſe 


grounded 
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grounded,” and that he took away the Muſick Girl for his 
rother.. 

Mic. If you think it convenient and neceſlary let's be go. 
1Ng- 
| Eite You do well, Sir ! For you'll lighten the poor Cre, 
ture's Heart that's ready to ſink with Grief and Vexation, and 
keep up the Charadter of a worthy Gentleman. Bur, Sir, 
- you don't think it fo proper, Þll tell her what you ſay my 
elf. 

Mic. No, no, T'll go with ye. 
 Heg.You obljge me, Sir : For, howſoever it comes about,all 
that are a little down in the World are very ſuſpicious ; take 
every thing at the worſt hand, and fancy themſelves light- 
ed, 'cauſe of their Misfortunes: Therefore *cwill give greater 
ſatisfaction to clear Mr. Eſchine your (elf. 

Heg. You ſay nothing, but what's true and reaſonable. 

Heg. Be pleasd, Sir, tq come this way. 

Ac. I will. 

Exeunt Hegio and Micio at the ſame time. 


Enter Eſchine alone. 


I'm quite diftrated ! That I ſhou'd be ſo ſurpriz'd with 
this unlucky Misfortune, that I know not what to do or under- 
take! Fear enfeebles my Limbs, Amazement ſhakes my Soul, 
and my Heart's uncapable of Advice. Alas ! How ſhall 
wind my ſelf out of theſe Incumbrances, ſince their Jca- 
louſies are ſeemingly well-grounded ? Mrs. Seffrara believes | 
bought the Muſick Girl for my ſelf: Old Canthara gave me 
to underſtand as much. For by chance I ſaw her as ſhe was 
going for the Midwife, I preſently made up to her, and ask'd 

er how my dear Pamphila did, whether ſhe was near her 
time ; and whether ſhe was then going for the Mid-wife ? 
She preſently let flye upon me. | In another Tone. | Away, 
away Mr.F.ichine ; you've befool'd us long enough, you've cajold ws 
ſufficiently with your fine Promiſes. Alack-a-day (laid I) pritbee 
what doſt mean? You may go now (continued ſhe) and take #p 
with the Girl you are ſo enamour'd with. T immediately perceiv'd 
their Jealouſie : But yet I kept my Tongue between my Teeth, 
that I might not blab out any o' my Brother's Secrets to 
that tattling Gipſie, to have it blaz'd about the Town on 
1NiTants 
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inftant.— But what ſhall I do now ? Shall I go and fay ſhe's 
my Brother's ? A thing that ought not to be reveald for the 
World — Well ! Let that paſs, perhaps they won't diſco- 
yer it, Then I'm afraid they won't take things as they are, 
there are ſo many Probabilities againſt me. *Twas I my ſelf 
that took her away, I my ſelf that paid the Money for her, 
and 'twas I that furniſh'd her with Lodgings. I muſt own 
the Fault of all this lies at my door : For not telling my Fa- 
ther how Caſes ſtood between me and my Miſtreſs ; and not 
begging his Conſent to take her home and marry her. We've 
been in a dead ſleep till now, but now Eſchine rouſe thy ſelf 
vp. Firſt of all Til go to 'em and clear my ſelf —— TI't up 
to the Door ſtrait, | Goes and ſteps ſhort.] Oh my Heart ! 
How ſadly it pants whenſoever I knock at this Door. 
[Goes and knocks.) Soho! *Tis your Friend Eſchine ; ſome 
body open the Door quickly,—— But, ha ! I can't imagine 
who comes out there 2 Ill ſtep a one ſide. 


Enter Micio. 


Mic. to Softrata within. } Do as Iorder'd ye Mrs. Softrata, 
PIl find out Eſchine to acquaint him how Matters are carry'd 
But where's he that knock'd at the Door ? 


on. 
Eſch. Sdeath | My Father's Voice! I'm at a curſed Non- 
plus. [ Aide. 
Mic. Eſchine. 
Eſch. What buſineſs has he here ? [ Aſide. 


Mic. Waſt you that knock'd at the Door ? He's 
mute : Suppoſe I ſhould banter with him a little, I believe 
twwou'dn't be amiſs, fince he'd never truſt me with this Se- 
ret, — [ Aſide. 

Mic. What can't ye ſpeak ? [To Eſchine. 

Eſch. 1 didn't knock as ] know of. 

Mic. Indeed ? Nay, I wonder'd what buſineſs ſhon'd 
bring you hither. He bluſhes : that's ſign good — _ 

Aft 

Eſch. Good, Sir, (if I may be fo bold) what buſinels ur 
you at that Houſe 2? 

Mic. None of my own. A Friend of mine brought me 
trom the Change to be his Spokgs-man ig a Concern of his. 


Eſeb. 
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Eſch. What was the Concern, Sir? 


Mic. Fll tell ye: In this Houſe dwells an ordinary Woman 
ortwo; which I ſuppoſe you don't know, nay, I'm ſure you 


don't; for they han'c liv'd long in theſe parts. 

Eſeh. Well, Sir, and what then ? 

. Mic. Here's an old Woman and her Daughter, — 

Eſ(ch. So, Sir. 

Mis. —— The Daughter has buried her Father : Now this 
Friend o' mine is the neareſt Relation, and by Law is forc'd 
to marry her himſelf, 

Eſch. Undone ! [ Aſide 

Mic. partly hearing.) What's the Matter ? 

Eſch. Nothing, very well —— Proceed, Sir. 

Mic. You mult know he's juſt now come to take her away 
with him : For he dwells at Milerus. 

Eſch. How ! To take the Girl away with him ? 

[ Concernedh, 

Mic. Yes. 

Eſch. What as far as Miletws, pray vir ? 

Mic. Ay. 

Eſch. a/ide.] It ſtabs me to the Heart. - And the Wo 
men, Sir, what ſay they to'r. 

Mic. What ſhould they, think ye ? Ev'njuſt nothing : Only 
the Mother pretends her Daughter has a Child by another 
Man (I can't tell who for ſhe nanid him not) that he ws 
the firſt comer, therefore the Kinſman muſt go without her: 

Eſch. So, Sir : And wasn't that a ſufficient Demurrer? 

Alic. No, indeed. 

Eſch. Why ſo, I beſeech ye 2 Will he take her away in 
good earneft. 

Mic. Ay, why ſhou'dnt he 2? 

E/cb. Indeed, Sir, this was extream ſevere and cruel, and 
(if I might cake che Liberty) I might ſay ungenteely done. 

Mic. How lo? 

Eſch. How ſo ? What d'ye think will become of th? poor 
young Man her firſt Lover (who for ought you know loves 
her moſt deſperately.) when he ſhall ſee her raviſh'd before his 
Face, and hurried away from his ſight for ever ? Oh, *twas 
a very diſhonourable thing of you, Sir! 


Acc. 
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Mic. Why d'ye talk at this rate? Whoſe Promiſe had he ? 
Or whoſe Conſent ? When, and how were they married ? 
Pray who's the Man ? What made him encroach upon anos 
ther Man's Right. 

Eſch. Was it fit for a Girl of her age to ſit croſs legg'd at 
home waiting for a Kinſman's coming the Lord knows when ? 
Indeed, dear Father, you ought in Juſtice to have alledg'd 
that, and ha* defended it. 

Mic. Very good | Show'd I ha* pleaded againſt my own 
Client ?—— But prithee Boy, what's all this to us? Or 
what ha' we to do with them 2? Come let's be go» 
ing. How now Boy ! Why in tears tho? 

[Eſchine weeps. 

Eſch. Hear me one word, Sir, I beleech ye. 

Mic. Poor Boy ! I've heard and know all: For loving 
thee I cou'dn't but be concern'd in whate're thou doſt. 

E/ch. Dear Sir ! I'd fain deſerve your Love as long as you 
live : This Fault grieves me to the Soul 3 and I'm quite a- 
ſham'd to look you in the Face. 

Mi. I believe it ſincerely : For I well know thy generous 
Temper : But Pm afraid you don't mind your own  Con- 
cerns, What kind of Government is it that you think you 
lvein? Thou haſt debauch'd a Girl, whom by Law thou 
oughteſt not to haye touch'd ; that's a great Fault, and tho? 
rery great *tis but a common failing: Others ha' done it of- 
ten, and Men of Repute roo. But when that was done, gell 
me, did you take the leaſt care about ir? Or did you fore- 
caſt in ſuch a caſe what ſhould ha' beendone 2 Or how it 
ſhould ha? been done ? And if thou hadſt been aſham'd to tell 
itme, cou'dn't | known on't by others? In this you were in 
doubt of for ten Months together: So you have betray'd 
your (elf, the poor young Woman, and your own Child too, 
3 much as you were able. What? D'ye think that the 
God's ſhou'd do your work for ye, and you ſleep the while ? 
Muſt ſhe be brought to your Bed-ſide, as if ſhe were not 
worth the fetching ? I wou'dn't ha? thee ſo miſerably careleſs 
12 other things for the World. — Comg don't be caſt down 
however, thou ſhalt marry her. 

Eſch. How 2? 


Mic, Don't be calt down, I ay. 


E/ch, 
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Eſch. Pray, Sir, are ye in earneſt ? 

Mic. In earneſt : Why not ? 

E/ch. That I can't tell, unleſs tis 'cauſe the more paſſionate. 
ly I defire to have it ſo, the more I'm afraid it won'c be ſo. 

Mic. Get thee home, and ſay your Prayers, and then ſend for 
your Wife, go, get thee gone. 

Eſch. Whac ſend for her preſently ? 

Mic. Yes, preſently. 

Eſch. What preſently ? 

Mic. Preſently, as ſoon as poſlible. 

Eſch. Let me never ſee good day, Sir, it I don't love ye 
better than my very Eyes. 

Mic. Than your Miltreſs too ? 

Eſch. Full as well. 

Mic. That's much, indeed. 

E/ch. But what's become of the Miletian Spark? 

Mic. He's vaniſh'd, ſhipe off, and caſt away by this 
time. But why don't ye go, I ſay to your Prayers. 

Eſch. It wou'd be better for you to do that, Sir. Pm fare 
your Prayers will be heard ſooner than mine, ſince you are 
the better Man o' th' two. 

Mic. Tl in, and take care of what's wanting. Do &s 1 
bid thee, if thou know'ft what's beſt for thy ſelf. 

Exit Micio, 


Eſchine alone. 


What Happineſs is this ? Wou'd any one think he's my F4- 
ther, or I his Son? If he had been a Friend or a Brother 
cou'd ha' been more kind or obliging! Ought I not to love 
him ? To wear him next- my Heart? His wonderful Com 
plaiſance has oblig'd me to be ſo cautious, as imprudently to 
do nothing that may difpleaſe him; wherefore P11 now be 
always upo' my Guard. But why don't I go in, that 
I may not deter my Marriage! 


Exit Elſchine. 
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. 


ter 


Af 


The Brothers. 189 


Enter Demea alone out of Breath. 


I'm quite foundered with trotting up and down.—— A 
lague confound thee, Syrus, for thy damn'd Dire&ions. 
ye hobbl'd over the whole Town, been at the Gate, at the 

Horſe-pond, and where not ? The Devil a Joyner*s Shop 
cou'd I find ; or any Soul that ſo much as ſaw my Proctor, — 
But now, I'm refoly'd I won't ſtir a ſtep out of his Houl?, cill 
he comes back. 


[ Going off, and then enters i910, 


ug entring.] Tl go and tell 'em for our parts we as 
ready. 

Dem. Oh, here he comes.—— Pre been looking for you 
theſe two hours. 

Mic. What's the buſineſs now ? 

Dem. I've freſh News to tell ye: horrid Villanies of that 
fine Son of yours. 

Mic. Look ye now. [ Aſide. 

Dem, New Villanies, damnable Villanies ! 

Mic. Prithee no more. | 

Dem. Ah, you don't know what a fine Blade he is. 

Mic. But I do. 

Dem. Poor Simpleton ! I warrant thou dreameſt Pm about 


the Singing-wench : No, the Raſcal has debauch'd a Citizen's 
Daughter. 


Mic. That I know too, 

Dem. Bleſs me | D'ye know it and ſuffer it too ? 

Mic. Ah, why ſhow'dr't I? 

Dem. What? Methinks you ſhou'd bellow and run mad 
at it. 

Mic. No: But I could wiſh it otherwiſe. 

Dem. He has got a Baſtard too. 

Mic. Heavens bleſs it, ſay I. 

Dem. And the Woman's not worth a Groat. 

Mic. So they ſay. 

Dem. And ſhall he be married to a Beggar ? 

Mic. Yea verily. 

Dem. Well, and what's to be done next pray ? 
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Woman brought home. 


Mic. How can I avoid it? 
and I think this bzcomes me berre:;. 


Skill which fell out by chance. 


Peice of Money, at any rate. 
her. 
Mic. Why keep her at home. 


the ſame Roof ? 
Mic. Why not, prithee ? 


Atic. Yes, indeed. 


her now and then. 
3c. Why ſhou'dntt 1? 


Tune too ? 
Mic. No doubt cnt. 


mongYit 'em roo ? 
Aic. Lite enough. 
Dem. Lik&enough with a Pox ? 


o th*' Company. 
Dem. Sean: Are ye paſt all ſbame 7 
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Mic. Why ev'n what ſhould be done next, have the young 
Dem. Movnitrous! And will ye ſuffer't ? 


Dem. Then this Adventure pleaſes you wonderfully ? 

Mic. No, it I knew how to help it: ſince I can't, I muſt 
bear patiently. Man's Lite is like a Game ar Tables, if you 
mils the Calt you've moſt need of, you muſt correct that by 


Dem. What a-duce will ye do with ker then 2? 


Dem. And you are ſure you arn't mad ? 


Dem. Avoid it ? Why, it you were not really concern'd at 
it, *ewou'd become ye to ſeem {o however. 

Mic. Tre given conſent already : The buſineſs is concluded 
on : The Wedding's as good as over : Every thing is ſecure, 


Der. Your Servant, Mr. Correfor! Your Skill as you call 
ic has ftool'd away Fifty Guinea's upon a Ballad-ſinger ; who 
in three or four days time muſt be pack'd off ; if not tor a 


Mic. There's no body to buy her, nor do I deſign to {ell 


Dem. Mercy upon my Soul !. A Whore and a Wife under 


Dem. I et me die, if ere faw the like Folly ! Vfaith I be- 
lieve thou thy ſelf haſt a mind to have a merry ſtrain with 


Dem. Ard the Bride won't ſhe te for learning the fame 


Dem. And thou pretty Child wilt hobble out the Hay a- 


Aic. And rather than fail, Brother, thou ſhait make on? 


Alic, 


} 
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Mic. Prichee, Brother, throw off this fullen Humour of 

thine, and like a civil Perſon be free and merry at your Son's 

Wedding. I'll juſt ſtep and ſpeak a word at that Houle, 
and then 11 come back again. 


Exit to Soſtrata's. 
Demea alone. 


Here's a ſweet Life ! Here are fine Morals! Here's mad 
work with a witneſs | Ler me fre. a Wiie not worth a 
Groat ; a Ballad-ſinger under che iame Root: Every thing 
running to riot ith* Houſe : A profligate young Rogue, and 
adoting old Sot into the Bargain: Wky Providence ic {elf, 
if it ſhou'd go about it, wou'd never be able to fave this Fa» 


mily. 


Enter Syrus, at a diſtance almoſt Drunk. 


- Syr. to himſelf.) Faith and troth my little Rogue Sy, thou 
haſt junkerred thy prercy felf delicioufly, and play'd thy part 
very ſumptuouſly. Go thy ways tor a Wag. —— | frokes bin 
ff. ] Since I've ſtuff 'd my ſweet Corps with the Dainties 
within *tis my Honour's Pleafure to takes a turn i'th' tieih Air 
without. { Valk; and fats, 

Dem. There goes a rare Model of their Education. 

$jr. Oh here's our old S:mgo rtaith, How is't oid 
Gentleman ? Why ſo alamort ? 

Dem. Oh 'damn'd Raſcal. 

_ Sr. How now old W:{dom, are you come to vent mors 
Morals here? 

Dem. Wou'd I were thy Maſter, —- F Belchzs. 

Syr. E'gad you'd be the richelt Man under the Sun, aug 
jour Eſtate would be improv'd to a Miracle. 

Dem, I'd make thee an Example to all Rogues. 

Sjr. Why fo? Whar hare I done ? 

Dem. Done, Raſcal ? In che heat of a diſturbance, and in 
the mid{t of a moſt ho-rid Crime, ſcarce yet ſertled, you'vs 
got drunk ye Swine; as it all were well and over, 

Sr. Faich, wou'd I had kept my Poſt. [ Aſide, 
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Enter Dromo. 


Dro. D'ye hear Syrws ? Mr. Cre/ipho wou'd pray ye to come 
to him. 
Sjr. Away with a Pox. [_Softhy, 


| Exit Dromo 
Dem. What's that he faid of Cte/ipbo? 
Syr. Norhing, Sir. 
Dem. How ye Jail-bird ! Is Crefpho neſted there ? 
Syr. No, Sir ; no. | 
Dem. How came the Boy to name him then ? 
Syr. That's another of the Name, a young Smell-feaſt, 
dye know him ? 
Dem. 1 will know preſently. [ Going of 
Syr. holding him.) What &'ye mean, Sic 2 Whither are ye 
going * 
Dem. Dog, let me go. 
Syr. I fay, don't go. 
Dem. Hands off ye Hell-hound ; or by Cockſnowns [ll 
brain ye. 
[ He holds up bis Cane, and Syrus let's go. 
Exit in a Fay: 
Syrus alone. 


The Devil go with him : Ill be ſworn he'll be no welcome 
Reveller to any of *em, eſpecially to poor Cteſipho,—— 
Zookers! Where ſhall I beſtow my ſelf ?!—— The time this 
plaguy Storm is blowing over, Pll ev'n ſlink into ſome by 
corner, and there ſleep out this Doſe of Tipple. F think that 
will be belt. | 

. Exit ſtaggering 


The End of the Fourth AG. 
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A C T V. 


Enter Micio as from Softrata's. 


Mic. to Softrata within.) Every thing's ready with us, 
45 I ſaid before: And the Wedding ſhall be, when you 
le. [Coming forward.) But who's that makes our 

rs fly lo ? | 


Enter Demea from Micio's raving and in a Paſſion. 


Dem. to himſelf.) Hell and Furies! What ſhall I do ?— 
What will become of me? Heavens, Earth, Seas ! Whitker 
am I to dire& my Exclamations, or Complaints ? 

Mic. Here's a Man for ye | He has ſmelt out the Intreague, 
and that makes him bellow fo.—— Tis ſo, I muſt expe&t a 
{mart bruſh : But the Boys muſt be help'd. [ Aſide. 

Dem. Oh here comes the common Bane and Ruine of our 
Children. 

Mic. Pray Brother moderate your Paſſion, and be a little 
cool, 

Dem. Well Tam moderate ; I am cool. — T'Il noe give 
Jean ill word. Let's reaſon the Caſe calmly.— Wasn't ic 
a plain Bargain between us (and that of your own propoſing 
too) that you ſhould ha' nothing to do with my Son, nor I 
with yours ? Anſwer medire&ly now, 

Mic. True; I don't deny it. 

Dem. What makes him a guzzling at your Houſe then 2? 
Why d'ye entertain my Child? Why did ye procure him a 
Wench, Brother ? Is there not the ſame reaſon for you to 
deal as fairly by me, as I do by you ? Since I neither meddle 
nor make with your Son, methinks you ſhou'dn't with 
mine, 

O 2 Mic, 
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Mic. There's no realon for that: None at all. The old 
Proverb ſays, Among Friend; all things are common. 

- Dem. Very pretty Tfaith'! Are you come to talk at that 
rate at laſt ? 

Mic. Good Brother, hear me a word i it ben't too great 
trouble to ye. Firſt of all, if your Son's Charges are iuch a 
woeful Burden to ye; pray conſider a little with your elf, 
thac formerly you maintain'd both of 'em according as your 
Eſtare would bear it ;, and thought it then {ufcient tor both ; 
looking vpon me as likely Enough ro marry : Why ev'n follow 
that old courle ſtill, hoard, ſcrape, pinch, do all you can to 
raiſe. their Fortunes, and take the Credit” off it to your {zlf, 
But then let the poor Rogues makes' ule of my Purle treely, 
fince that comes to *em over_and above. "FE won't dimi- 
niſh one Furrow of your Land, and what they-have from 
me, you may look upon as clear Gains. Now, Brother, it 
= do but” impartially 'weigh all. this, yau'd. eale me, your 

&t, and the poor Boys of a World ot Trouble. 
-—Dem. | don't talk of their Money, *cis their Morals. —— 

Ac. Hold, 1 undecſtand ye : "That's it I'was going upon, 
Many Obſeryations 'may be made, ' Brother, upon two Per- 
lons doing the fame thing ; by which' a Man may conclude, 
may bs'the ruine of the one, and no great hurt to the 
other: Not that there's any difference in the thing, but in 
the Perfons that did it. "Truly, by what I obſerve of the 
Boys, F'm confident they'll prove to our Heart's deſire: 
hnd they have Wit, Diſcretion, and Modeſty enough upon 
occaſion, and love one another entizely ; So that *cis ealie to 
perceive their generous Nature and Spirit: You may reclaim 
'em when you pleaſe: But perhaps you are afraid they arent 
Husbands good enough. Ah, Brother, Age has always this 
ll” Property withit; as it makes us wiler, ſo it makes us 
more worldly: And that will ſufficienily incite 'em ro bs 
g204 Husbands. 

Dew. Have a care Brother, theſe your fine Reaſonings and 
gentle Nature don't ruine us all. 

Mic. Peace, ne're fear that: Tay aſide this Diſcourſe, 


and be rul'd by me to day : —— Come, ſmooth up your 
Coun'cnance. 


Dem. 
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Dem. more plesſantly.]} Well, ſince things require it, Imuſt 
do ſo. Butto mocrow I'll into the Country wich my Son by 


break of day, —— 

Mic, Act Mid-night if you pleaſe, ſo you be but merry to 
day. 
Dem. — And take that ſinging Wench along wiih 
me too. 

Mic. Beſt of all: By that means you'll kezep your Son 


"from rambling : Only take care ſhe don't give ye the ſlip. 


Dem. I'll warrant ye. And then berween the Oven and 


the Mill ; Ill ſo Leſmear her with Cinders, Smoak and 


Meal.-— Beſides in the heat of the day, Ill ſend her to 
rake up ſtubble till ſhe be Sun-burnt, and as black as a Coal, 

Mic. That's excellent : Now methinks you have ſome Pru- 
dence in ye; and whilſt ſhe's in this curſed -pickle, make 
your Son lie with her Nolens-Yolens, 

Dem. D'ye rally ? Well, you are a happy Man, to bear 
things ſo well, for my part I muſt, 

Mic. imterrupting. | What always in the ſame ſtrain? 

Dem. | ha' done, I ha' done. 

Mic. Pray walk in then, and ſince the Day's deſign'd for 
Mirth, ler's as merrily ſpend it, 


Exit Demea. 
Demea alone. 


Never did Man caſt up the buſine(s of his Life ſo exactly; 
but fiill Experience, Years and Cuſtom will bring in ſome 
new Particulars that he was not aware of ; and ſhew his Igno- 
rance of what he thought he knew, and atcer trial make him 
reject his former Opinions. T his is plainly my cale at preſent : 
tor ſince my Glaſs is almoſt out, 1 renounce this rigid Lite I 
have always lead. But why fo? Becauſe Experience ſhews 
me there's nothing like gentleneſs and good nature: And this 
truth appears plainly co all that know me and my Brother. 

e always ſpent his time in Eaſe and Pl:aſure; alwavs cour- 
teous, complailant, ſpeaking ill of no Man, but careis'd 21 : 
lived as he pleas'd, ſpent as he thought fir, the Voild Þlels 
tim, and love him too: But I that rwſtick, rigid, moroie, 
pinching, brutiſh, griping Fellow mult needs marry 3 Ar 
how have 1 ſmarted for'ct! 1 had Children too, thoſe w-re 

O 4 P= ve 


'7 96 w_ M The Brothers. 


new Troubles: And truly in raiſing up their Fortunes, Ive 
worn out my Life and beſt Days : And now I'mjuſt a march- 
ing off the Stage, the Fruit of all my Labour is, to be hated 
like a Toad. But my Brother enjoys all the Pleaſures of a 
Father without the drudgery : They love him, and flye me 
like the Plague. Him they truſt with all their Secrets, date 
upon him, live with him, but me they flight > They both 
pray for his Life, but long for my Death : Thoſe I haye 
brought up with the greateſt Labour, he has gain'd with 7 
little Coſt, ſol take all the Pains, and he reaps all the Plea- 
ſure.—— Well, well, for once we'll try what can be done, 
whether we can ſpeak obligingly, and a& the Gentleman too, 
ſince my Brother urges. me to't. I'd willingly have my Chil- 
dren love and reſpe& me too; if Gifts and Complements 
will do the Feat, Fil not be behind the beſt of *em : But 
my Eſtate muſt go to wrack : What care I for that ? Since 
Tve one Foor 1n the Grave already. 


To bim enter Syrus, 


Syr. D'ye hear, Sir, my Maſter defires you wou'dn't be 
out of th* way. 

Dem. Who calls there ?—— Honeſt Syr#s, I'm glad to {ce 
thee ; How ist? How goes the World * 

$yr. Very well, Sir.  [ Yawning, 

Dem. aſiae. | Excellent ! This is the firſt time I ere usd 
theſe Expreflions, Honeſt Syrus, How is't? How goes the World? 
They came out plaguily againſt the grain. [ To Syrus.] 
Thou baft ſhown thy ſelf an admirable Servant, and l will 
do thee a good turn with all my Soul, ifack I will. 

Syr. I'm very much oblig'd to you, Sir. 


: Dem. I'tack Boy *tis true 3 and thou ſhalt find it ſo ere 
ong. 


Enter Geta at another part of the Stage. 


Get. to Softrara within.] Ill go find *em, Madam, and 
haſten 'em to carry over my young Miſtreſs. [ Coming 


from the Door. ] O here's Mr. Demea—— Your humble 
Servant, Sir, 


Dem. 
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Dem. Prithee Lad what may I call thy Name ? 

Get. Geta, Sir. 

Dem. Honeſt Geta, why Tlook upon thee at preſent to be 
worth thy weight in Gold; Pd never deſice to be better ſati(- 

din a Servant, than that he ſhould be as truſty to his Ma- 
be as I bave found thee to be, Gera. For that reaſon, when 
it lies in my way, I'll do thee a good turn with all my Soul, 
ifack I will. I'm ating, Sir Courtly, and I do't rarely 
methinks. [{ſide. 

Get. That's more your Goodneſs than my Deſerts. 

Dem. I ſhall do't by degrees: Firſt of all Fll make theſe 
Scoundrels my own. Aſide. 

Eſch. zo himſelf.) Thele delays kill me : That they ſhou'd 
trifle away the time with their formal Ceremonies, and te- 
dious Preparations for the Wedding, 

Dem. Eſchine, Boy, How wags the World ? 

Eſcb. Hah! Are you hear my dear Father ? 

Dew. Ay, i'faith Boy I am thy Father both by Inclination, 
and by Nature too, and tender thee more than my Eyes. 
But why doſtn't thou ſend for thy ſweet Lady ? 

Eſch. I deſi:e nothing more : 1 only ſtay for the City-waits, 
and Singing-men. 

Dem. Ho, Wilt thou take an old Fellow's Counſel for 
once £ 

Eſch. Let's hear't pray, Sir, 

Dem. Hang your Songſters, your Hubbubs, Flambeaux 
and Scrapers : And order the great Stone Wall itth* Garden 
to be pull'd down immediately, and convey her home that 
way : Run both Houſes into one, and bring over the Mother, 
and her whole Family to yours. 
= With all my Heart. The pleaſanteſt Father ith 

orld ! 

Dem. aſide.) Hey brave I'm call'd pleaſant now : My Bro- 
ther's Houſe will be a Thorow-fare to all Comers, the whole 
Town will be chere preſently : His Purſe muſt ſmoke for, 
and to ſome Tune too, But what's that to me ? Whilſt by 
my Complaiſance 1 oblige all. [ 4/oud to Eſchine.} Go bid 
Babylo tell out half a hundred Guinea's quick. — Bur, 
Syr5, Why don't you do as you are bid? 

Syr. What, Sir? '" 


Dem, 
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Dem. Brake down the Wall. Ang do you Gets go, 


and bring 'em hither. 
Ger. Ay, God bleſs your Worſhip for being ſo kind to our 


poor Family. 


Exeunt Geta and Syrus 
What ſayſt "thby 


Dem. 'Tis no lefs than you deſerve. 
Boy. Hah ! 

Eſch. Ym o your Opinion, Sir. 

Dem. *Tis forry times better than Þringing a Lying-in Wo. 
man along the Streets. 

E{ch. Tndeed, Sir ! I know nothing like it. 

Dem. 'This is my way. But here comes my Brother. 


Exter Micio. 


Mic. to Syrus within. ] My Brother order it, fay ye ?—— 
Where is he? Ha, Brother, waſt you that order'd this ? 

Dem. Yes, that I do: And in this, and all other thing: 
I'm ready to do what may conduce to the uniting, ſerving, 
helping, and joyning both Families together. 

Eſch. Pray, Sir, let it be fo. [ To Micio, 

Mic. Well, I've nothing to ſay againſt ir. 

Dem. Troth *tis no more than we are oblig'd to.— For 
ficft, ſhe's your Son's Wite's Mother ; 

Aic. What then 2? 

Dem. A very vertuous and modeſt Woman ;—— 

Mic. So they ſay indeed. 

Dem. Pretty well in years, —— 

Mic. She is lo. 

Dem. And paſt Child-bearing, a loneſome Woman, and 
no body regards her ; 

Aic. What a-duce wou'd he be at ? | Aſiae. 

Dem. Therefore you ought to marry her, and you 
Eſchine to do what you can to bring it about. 

Mic. Who IT marry * 

Dem. Yes, you. 

Mic. I prithee ? 

Dem. Yes, youl fay. 

Mic. Po, you do Hut fool ſurely. : 

Dem. to Eſchine.] If thou haſt any Life, and Soul 1n 
thee, make him do't. 

| E/ch. 
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»* 1E/ch..; Dear ;Father.—— 

| Mic.- interrupting, } What ? And doſt thou Blockhead mind 
what he lays 0 | 
Pers. *Tisim vain to refuſe, it can't be avoided. 

Mic. Po, you dote lurely. 

Eſch. Good Sir: Let me obtain thar Favour. 

Mic. Ar't out of thy Wits, let me alone. [ Angrih. 

Dem. Come; come, hearken to what your Son ſays for 


ONCE. | 
Mic. Han'c ye play'd the fool enough yet? Shall I marry 


at Threeſcore and Five ? And to an old Woman that's read 
to drop into the Grave? This is your wile Counſe), ist? 

E{ch. Pray Sir do, I've promisd it. 

Mic. You promiſe wich a Miſchief! Promile for thy (elf, 
Chir. 

Dem. Fie, fie ! What if he had begg'd a greater thing at 
your hands ? 

Mic. As if there was any thing greater than this. 

Dem. Pray grant his Requeſt. 

Eſch. Good Sir, ben't ſo hard to be entreated. 

Dem. Po, promiſe him for once. 

Mic. Will ye never leave baiting me? 

E[cb. Not till I've prevail'd, Sir. 

Mic. Troth, this is down-right forcing a Man. 

Dem. Come, Micio, be good natur'd and do. 

Mic. Tho' this be the moſt damn'd, fooliſh, ridiculous 
Whim, and the moſt averſe to my Nature that can be; yet 
lnce you are ſo extreamly hot upon't, Fil humour ye for 
once. : 

E/ch. This is excellent, I'm obliFd to ye beyond meaſure. 

Dem. afide.] Well, what's next ? What thall I ay 
next? This is as I'd have it. — What's more to be done? — 
[to Micio.] Ho! there's Hegio our poor Kinſman, and nigh- 
eſt Relation ; introth we ought in Conſcience to do ſome- 
thing fo? him. 

Mic. What pray ? 

Dem. There's a ſmall peice in the Suburbs, which you 
lirm out, pray let's give him that to live on. | 

Mic. A tmall one lay ye 2? 


Dem. 
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Dem. Were it a great one, you might give it to him : He 
has been as good as a Father to Pamphila: Is a very hoteſt 
Man, our Kinſman, and you can't beitow it better : Beſides, 
Brother, there's a certain Proverb none of my own (T aflure 
ye) which you ſo well and wiſely made uſe of : That Age by 
always that ill Property of making us more Worldly, as well 
wore Wiſe. We ſhould do well to keep clear of this Scandal 
*'Tis a true Proverb, Brother, and ought to be regarded. 

Mic. What's all this ? Well, let it be fo, if he muſt 
needs have it fo. 

Eſch. Brave Father I vow. 

Dem. Now you are my true Brother, both in Body and 
Soul. | 

Mic. T'm glad orrt. 

Dem. Pye ſtabb'd him with his own Weapons itack. 

(Afide laughing. 


Enter Syrus with a Pick-ax upon his Shoulders. 


Syr. to Demea.)] The Job is done as you order'd, Sir. 

Dem. Thou art an honeſt Lad. — And o' my Conſcience 
I think Sr deſerves his Freedom. 

Mic. He his Freedom ? For what Exploit ? 

Dem. O for a thouſand. 

Syr. O dear Mr. Demea, you are a rare Gentleman, e'dad 
you are. You know I've look'd to the young Gentlemen 
from their very Cradles : I taught 'em, advisd em, and in- 
ſtructed 'em all I could poflible. 

Dem. Nothing more evident : Nay more than that he ca- 
gered for 'em, pimp'd for Tm, and took care of a Debauchee 
ith* Morning for 'em. Theſe are no ordinary Accompliſh- 
ments, I can aſſure ye. 

Sjr. Your Worſhips very merry. 

Dem. Beſides he was Adjutant-General in buying this Mu- 
ſick-Girlz *twas he that manag'd the whole Intrigue, and 'tis 
nothing but Juſtice to reward him, that ic may be an En- 
couragement to others : In ſhort Eſchine deſires it too. 

Mic. to Eſchine. ] Do you defire't too ? 

Eſch. Yes, if you pleaſe, Sir. 
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Mic. Since 'tis ſo, come hither Syras. | 
| * [Syrus kneels down, Micio lay bs Hand 
Thou'rt ftee- on bis Head, after that gives bim a cuff 
on the Ear. 


Syr. riſmg up.] Generouſly done : A thouſand thanks to ye 
all, and to you Mr. Demea. 

Dem. Tm well ſatisfied. 

Eſch. And I too. 

Syr. I don't queſtion it, Sir : But I wiſh heartily my Joy 
were more compleat that I might ſee my poor Spouſe Phrygia 
to be made free too. | 

Dem. Troth ſhe's a mighty good Woman. 

Syr. And the ficſt that gave Teat to your Grand-Son to day. 

Dem. Faith in good earneſt, if ſhe were the firſt, ſhe de- 
ſerves her Freedom againſt the World. 

Mic. What 7? For that Service only ? 

Dem. Yes, for that: In fine, I'll pay for her Freedom. 

Sjr. God's Blefling light upon your Worſhip, and grant all 
your Wiſhes. | 

Mic. Syrmus, thou haſt made a good day's work on't. 

Dem. Beſides, Brother, 'twou'd be a Deed of Charity to 
lend him a little Money before-hand to begin the World 
withal : I'll engage he'll ſoon pay it again. 

Mic. Not a Souſe. 

Eſch. He'sa very honeſt Fellow, Sir. 

Syr. Upo' my word, Ill pay ye again; Do buttruſt me. 

Eſch. Pray do, Sir. 

Mic. T'll conſider on't firſt. 

Dem. He ſhall pay ye. 

Syr. to Demea.. E'dad you're the beſt Man alive. 

Eſch. And the pleaſanteſt Ith* World. 

Mic. What's the meaning of this Brother 2 How comes this 
change of Humour all of a ſuddain? What a Fit's here of 
Squandring and Profuſion ? 

Dem. Fl tell ye. That you may know, Brother, theſe 
Sons of yours don't reckon you a {weet-natur'd and pleaſant 


Man, cauſe you live as you ſhould, or do what is juſt and 


reaſonable, but you fawn, cocker and give 'em what they'll 
ſpend. Now, Son Eſchine, if you are diſſatisfied at my 
Courſe of Life, *cauſe I wou'dn't follow your Humour all 

things 
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things right or wrong ; Ill not trouble my Head any further 
ſquander, buy Miſſes, and do what yon will. But if you 
wou'd ha* me inform ye, and ſet ye right, and upon occaſion 
ſerve ye too, in ſome things which by reaſon of your Youth 
you underſtand but little, are over fond of, and don't much 
conſider of, ſee here I'm ready to do't for ye. 

Eſch. Dear Sir, we commit our ſelves wholly to your dif. 
poſal ; for you know what's fitting to be done far better than 
we.—— But what will ye do in my Brother's buſineſs ?” 

Dem. Well: Let him take the Muſick-Girl : and fo bid 
adicu to Wenching. 

Eſch. That's very reaſonable. 


[To the Speators, 
Gentlemen, 


Your Favour. 
Exeunt 071: 


The End of the Brothers, 
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Tricks of PHORMIO: 


A 
COMEDY, 
Ated at the Roman SPORTS, 


WHEN 


L. Poſthumizs Albinus 
and { mac Curule Edil's, 


L. Cornelins Merula, 


L. Ambivius Turpio, 


By the Company of ; and 
L. Attilius of Preneſte, 


Flaccus made free by Claudius, Compos'd the 
Muſick, which was pertorm'd on Unequal Flutes. 


It was taken from the GREEK of Apollodorms, calld 
Epidicazomenos, and Acted tour times, 


C. Fannius 


Under the Conſulſhip of . and 
M, YValerias. 


A. V. C. 592. Before Ghriſt 159. 


Dramatis Perſon. 


ME N. 


A rich old Citizen of Athens, ſomewhat Covetor, 


Demipho, Miſtruſtful and Peeviſh. 
Demipho's Brother, anotber Citizen of Athens, ay 
Chremes, old Uxoriow, Wife-ridden Gentleman, and on 
who in bis younger days lov'd a Girl in a Corner, 
” Demipho's Son, 4 Good-natur'd, Modeſt, Well-bre] 
Antipho, ; young Gentleman ; Very fond of Phanie bs Wi. 

: Chremes's Son, an amorous Gentile Spark of the 

Phedrie, Town, paſſionately in Love with a Muſick-Girl, 
; The Paraſite, a bold, cheating, ſubtle, intriguing 
Phormuo, Fellow, and one of ſingular Impudence. 
Serwant to Antipho, an ingenious, deſigning, plit. 
Geta, } ting Fellow, true to the Intereſts of Antipho, axd 
hz Cozen Phedrie. 
Davus, A Servant and intimate Friend of Geta's. 
: A Covetous, Ill natur'd, peeviſh Villanous Bawd, 
Dorio, Owner of Phedrie's Maſick-Girl. 
Hegio, 
Cratine, Sire fooliſh Advocates, Friends to Demipho. 
Crito, 
WOMEN. 

Chremes's Wife, a haughty Imperious Woman, 4 
Nautiſtrata, q great Talker, clweys <A ho ns ; 
Sophrona, Nurſe to Phanie, an hone#t harmleſs old Woman. 

MUTES 
Dorcio, A Servant of Demipho's. 
Phanie, Marryd ſecretly tro Antipho. 


Servants, Attendants, &C. 


Scene, ATHENS. 


TIME, about Six or Seven Hours. 
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A C:-F-:::L 
SCENE, The Street before Demipho's Door. 
TIM E, The Forenoon. 


Davus alone, with a Bap of Money in hu Hand. 


Y very good Friend and Country-man Getz, came 
co me yeſterday about the Arrears of a {mall Par- 
ce] of Money he had left in my Hands formerly : 
he begg'd me to get icup; fo I have, and am juſt 

carrying ic to him. His young Maſter has pick'd up a Wite 
| hear : And this looks as if were a Preſent for: Mrs, Bride. 
What a confounded Cuſtom 'tis for thoſe who have but a 
rery lictle to be always feeding them that have abundance : 
All chat this poor Fellow now by ſtarving himſelf, has bit by 
bit with much ado ſcrap'd rogether out of his pityful Allow- 
ance, muſt go at one ſwoop ; People never conſidering the 
Pains it coſt him the getting. And then poor Gera mult be 
queezed over again to give ker Ladyſhip Joy of her Bant- 
ling : And after that again _ the Anniverſary cf the _ 
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Nativity, when *tis dedicated forſooth. The Child is the 
pretended Cauſe of all the Preſents, but *tis the Mother runs 
away with all.—— Bur isn't that Gera there ?— 


Enter Geta. 


Get. to them within.) If a Red-hair'd Fellow ſhould en- 


quire for me.—— 
Dav. He's here, ſpare your Breath. 


Ger. turning abour.] Ho, Dawws | T was juſt coming to. 


give ye the meeting. 

Dav. Here,*hold your Hand———— | Gives bim the Bag.] 
*Tis all good, and juſt what I owed ye. 

Ger. Thou art an honeſt Fellow, and 'twas kindly done 
not to forget me. 

Dav. Kind indeed, as the World goes now, T1! aſſure ye: 
For *tis come to that paſs that a Man muſt pray and be thank- 
ful ro,get his own again. — But why ſo concern'd ? 

Get. Who I ? It you did but know the dread and 
Canger I'm in. 

Dav. As how pray ? 

Ger. You ſhall know upon promiſe of Secrecy. 

Dav. Away Simpleton | What truſt me with thy Money, 
and afraid to truſt me with a Secret ? I ſhou'dn'c get a Pin 
of my Sleeve by falſifying with thee now. 

Get. Prithee hear me then. 

Dav. .Yes, with both Ears. 

Ger. You know Mr. Chremes our old Maſter's elder Bro- 
ther, Gon't ye? 

Dav. Very well. 

Get, And his Son Phedrie too ? 

Dav. As well as I know thee. 

. Ger. Ir fo fell out that the old Gentlemen took a Journey 
both togzther, Chremes to Lemno, and our good Man to Ct 
21cta 53 Where an.oid Crony of his had wheadled him over, 
Letter upon Lecter, promiſing him whole Mountains of Gold, 
with the Devil and all. 

Dav, What to him that had enough, and toſpare already ? 

Get. Ne're admire Man, *tis his Humour. 

Dav. Pox of ill Luck! What pity 'tis I wasn't Grand 
Signior # - 

es 
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Ger. When the old Gentlemen ſet out, they made me Tu- 
tor to their Sons. 

Dav. Ah Gets, that was a hard task for thee. 

Get. Troth fo I found it by woful Experience : I remem- 
ber my unlucky Genius bore very hard upon me that day. 
At firſt I began to be ſtri& with them : But what need many 
Words ? My Faithfulneſs co my old Maſters coſt me many a 
fore drubbing. 

- Dav. I thought as much : For what a madneſs is it to 
ſtrive againſt the ſtream 2? 

Get. Upo' that I let go the Reins, and contented my ſelf 
to drive as they'd ha* me. 

Dav. You knew how to make your own Markets. 

Get. As for our Youngſter, he was very regular for a 
while : But Mr. Phedrie immediately pick'd up his Muſick- 
Girl, and fell up to the Ears in Love. She was kept it ſeems 
by a damnable griping Cock-bawd. The old Gentle- 
men had taken care to keep the young Mens Pockets at Low- 
water : So that our amarous Spark cou'd do nothing but look 
Babies in his Miſtreſs's Eyes, follow her upo* th? Scent, and 
perhaps lead her to the Muſick-School and back again. I and 
my young Maſter having little elſe to do, muſt needs bear 
the Spark company. Right againft the School, was a Bar. 
ber's Shop, there did we commonly ſtay her coming out; 
One day while we were dancing Actendance,in comes a young 
Fellow ſaivelling at ſuch a rate, as made us all wonder, and 
ak him, 77hat be ail'd ? Why (laid he) never till now did I take 
Poverty for ſuch a ſad grievous Burden : Hard by I've juſt been 
ſeeing a poor Girl crying and taking on moſt beavily for the Death 
of ber Mother, by whoſe dead Body ſhe was then fitting. She had 
neither Friends, Acquaintance, nor Relation, beſides one pow old 
Woman, to ſtand by her, or look after the Funeral. It grievd me 
to the very Soul, for ſhe was an extraordinary Beauty. In ſhort, 
we were all ſet agog at the Story. Mr. Antipbo preſently 
cry'd, Shall we go and ſee her ? Ay, ay, lays another, let's go, 
frithee boneſt Man bring us to the place. Away we go, come 
ther, ſee her : A pretty Rogue ifaith ſhe was ? And what's 
more, ſhe had nothing of Ornament to ſet off her Beauty : 
Her Hair all about her Ears, her Feet bare, all out of order, 
ter Cheeks blubbered, and drefſed in ſuch a pickle, chat if 
he hadn't been lovely to a Miracles , theſe Circumſtances 
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would have made her very diſagreeable. The Spark that was 
enamour'd with the Mulick-Gitl only ſaid, She's well enough : 
Bur ours, | 

Day. mterrupting.] Was ſmitten, I warrant. I» 

Get. Can ye gueſs how deeply *!—— But now pray. ob-: 
ſerve what came on't. The very next day he goes right to 
the.old Woman, and very fairly begs her leave for a Night 
Lodging : which ſhe as fairly deny'd him ; telling him, That 
his Pretenſfions were unreaſonable, that the Girl was a Citizen's 
Daughter, well-bred, and of a good Family ; that if he would 
take ber for better for worſe, he had the Law to bear him out int; 
but if not, ſhe had no more to ſay to him. This put my Gendtle- 
man to a {ad Non-plus. Marry her he would with all his 
Heart, but was afraid of the old Gentleman abroad. 

_ 'Dav. Wou'dn't his Father have allow'd on't, think ye, 
when he came back ? | 

Get. What? to have married a Girl, who had neither For- 
tune, nor Honour ? Not whilſt his Eyes were open. 

Dav. Well, and what came on'r at laſt ? 

Get, What ?—— Why a certain wheadling Raſcal, Phormio 
by Name, an audacious Fellow, would the Devil had him 

r me. 

Dav. What of him prithee ? 

Get, He put this damn'd Proje&t into the young Mar's 
Head I'm juſt about to tell ye. You know 'tis the Law 
here that all Orphan-Girls muſt be married to the next of 
Kin, and the ſame Law binds thenext of kin to marry them. 
Now, ſays he, It ſay you are the GirPs Kinſman, and commence 
8 Suit againſt ye, pretending to be a Friend of her Fathers, and 
bring it to a Tryal ; as for who was her Father, who her Mother, 
aud bow-you came to be her Kinſman, let me alone for forging al, 
to the beft advantage too, When you diſprove none of all thu, | 
ſhall caſt ye. , When your Father comes home, bell be for trouncing 
0 me; But what care 1? the Girl will be our own. 

Dav. A.very pretty piece of Roguety introth! 

Get. Antipho was perlwaded, the BuſineG6 done, the Cauſe 
try'd, we Caſt, and he Married. 

. . Dav. Whats that you tell me ? 

Ger. 'Tis ev'n as I ſay. 


Dav. Ah poor Gets, What will become of thee then ? 
| | Get: 
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Get. Faith I can't tell, only thus much I know, that fall 
back, fall edge, we muſt bear it. - 

Doav. Now I like ye : Spoken like a Philoſopher ! 

Ger. I've no hopes but in this inventing Noddle of my 
own. 

Dav: I commend thee. 

Get, Should I go now and ſee ſome petty Friend to plead 
for me thus! Good, Sir, pardon him thu once, but if be ever does 
the like again, Il not open my Mouth for bim. *Twere well if 
he didn't add, But when 1 am gone; Hang him Dop. 

Dav. But now for this Muſick-Wench's Gentleman-Uſher, 
how he comes of ? 

Get. Poorly enough, 7ove knows. 

Dav. | warrant he has but little of the Ready to beftow 
on her, 

Ger. Not a Sowſe : Only fine Words and gay Promiſes. 

Dav. Is his Father come home or no ? 

Get. Not yet. 

Dav. When d'ye look for your old Gentleman ? 

Get. I can'e tell poſitively ; but I hear there's a Letter from 
him at the Cuſtom-houſe, that came up by the Packet-boat ; 
] am juſt ſtepping fort. 

Dav. D'ye want any thing elſe with me, Gera ? 

Get. Nothing, but-good bu'y rye. 


Geta alone. 


To them within. | Soho Sirrah !-—-— What's there no body 
at home ? | Enter a Foot-hoy. | Here take this, and carry it 
to Dorczo. [ Grves bim the Money. 

Exeunt ſeverally. 


The End of the Firſt AS. 


Exit Davus. 


P 3 ACT 
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AI 


Antipho and Phedrie. 


Ant. entring.] UT Phedrie, is it come to that pak 
now, that I ſhould be afraid of my 
| own Father, when I think of his re- 


turn ; and a Father that loves me fo! 
If I had not been a raſh Block-head I might have expeRed 
his coming home as became me. 
Phe. What d'ye mean by all this ? 

Hnt. A pretty Queſtion ! When you your felf were m 

chiefeſt Confident in this mad Prank. Well, I could wil, 
Phormio's Tongue had been out before he had given me ſuch 
Counſel, and preſs'd my willing Mind on to what has been 
the Faundation of all my Miſeries. If I hadn't enjoy'd her 
at all ; it might ha' made me melancholy for three or four 


days or ſo ; but then I ſhow'dn't have had this perpetual Vexa- 
tion upon me, —— | 


Phe. | give ye the hearing. 
Ant. Whilſt I am in hourly expeRations o' my Fa 
ther's ſudden return, who will pluck me from her Embraces. 
Phe. Others are griev'd for want of Enjoyment, but you 
for being glutted withir. The God of Love has been too 
too liberal ro ye, Couſin : For my part, your's is a Life, Id 
as ſoon wiſh for and defire as any whatever. I ſhould thank 
the Gods did they bleſs me with ſo long a Banquet of Love 
as you've been bleſt withal, and wou'd be content to die the 
next moment. Pray conſider with your ſelf what trouble 
I endure by being debarr'd from the thing I love, and what 
comfort you might take in your plentiful Enjoyment. TI 
ſay nothing of your having got a civil well-bred Woman 
without any charge, and of your being married to your own 
liking to a Perſon of an unſpotted Reputation. 'Tis __ | 
- 


ST CO”. 


mu mn Homes © = ” Ow” a @ ——OY 


| low talking of? 


v'S ®% 


The Tricks of | Phormio. 21T 
feſt you happy, and only wanta Mind that can tell when 
things are well, Had you to do with a Bawd as 1 have, 
you'd feel how 'tis then. But 'is the Humour of us all, never 
to be contented. 

Ant. But *tis you your ſelf, Couſin, that are the happy 
Man in my Opinion, who have Power to conſult at large, 
whether you had beſt keep her, love her ſtill or leave her : 
But Fve brought my ſelf into ſuch an unhappy ſtrait, that 1 
neither know how to quit mine, nor keep her. 


Enter Geta at a diftance in great baſte. 


Ant. in 4 ſurprize.] But what's the Matter now ?=——— 
In't that Gets in ſuch haſte ?— *Tis he for certain. 
Alas my poor Heart forbodes that he's the Meilenger of ſome 
bad News or other. 


; Get. ro himſelf.) Introth, Geta, thou'rt a dead Man ; if 


thou doſt not find ſome cunning ſhift or other to ſave thy 
ſelf, and that quickly too; ſo many Misforcunes are ready 
to ſeize thee, before thou're prepared for 'em. 1 can neither 
tell how to eſcape 'em, nor how to get rid of them. Our 
Fool-hardineſs can never be concealed any longer. If my 
Noddle doesn't befriend us at this pinch, eicher 1 or my poor 
Maſter muſt ſmart for'. 

Ant. What makes himin ſuch a Chafe trow ? 

Get. to himſelf. ] Then I've but a Minute's time for Pro- 
kRion : My old Maſter's upon our Backs. 

Ant. What ill Luck is come to Town now ? 

Get. to himſelf. ] When he comes to hear on't, how is't 
poſlible to pacifie him ? If I ſpeak, he'll be Cholerick ; ſay 
nothing, *ewill fret ahim, and for excuſing my ſelf 1 had as 
good talk to the Wind. —— Poor Gets! Alas for thee | —- 
Then beſides my own trouble Mr. Antipho is a great vexation 
to my Spirits : *Tis him I pity, and am now ſo much con- 
cern'd for : *Tis he that keeps me here; elſe I'd ha' made a 

tt for one well enough, and been reveng'd of the old 
Man's peeviſh Temper : I'd ha'. fingerd away ſomething, 
and ſhewn him a fair pair of Heels fort. 

Ant. partly bearing. ] What fingering and heels is the Fel- 
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Get: to himſelf.) But where ſhall I find my Maſter Antipho? 
Or where ſhall I go look him? 

Phe. zo Antipho. ] He names you, Couſin. 

Ant. I expect to hear of ſome ſhrew'd Misfortune by thi 
Meſſenger. 

Phe. Pho! Are ye out o' your Wits 2 

Ger. to himſelf.) I'll evin get me home; ten to one but 
he's there. [Going of, 

Phe. ro Antipho. ] Let's call him back. ho. 

Ant. You, vir, ſtay. 

Get. not knowing bim.] You take upon ye ſufficiently 
whore you are. 

Ant. Geta, I lay ! 

Get. turning about. ] Od's me, 'tis the very Man I wanted, 

Ant. Prithee what's the News? Diſpatch it in a Word it 


Ye can. 


Ger. I will fo. 

Ant. Out with it quick. 

Get. Juſt now at the Water-ſide I faw, 

Ant. My Father ? 

Get. You've hit it. 

Ant. Then Im a dead Man. 

Phe. S'death ! 

Ant. Prithee what ſhall 1 do ? 

Phe. to Geta. ] How's this ? 

Get. I tell ye | ſaw his Father, your Uncle. 

Ant. What courſe ſhallI take to help me out in this ſuddain 
Misfortune: Ah! Should my unlucky Stars but rend me 
from my dear Phanie's Embraces, Life wou'd be only a bur- 
den to me. 

Get. Therefore, Sir, fince things are as they are, you ought 
to be the more upon your Guard ; For faint Heart ne're wont 
fair Lady. 

Ant. I'm quite diſtracted. 

Get. But conſidering your preſent Circumſtances, you've 
great reaſon to be otherwiſe ; for if your Father ſees ye once 
down ith mouth, he'll conclude you are guilty of all. 

Phe. He's ih' right owt. 

Ant. I can't change my Nature. 

Get. Suppoſe you were put to a worſe ſtrait, 


Att 
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Ant. Why, not being able to do this, I ſhon'd ne're do 
that. OD | "ov: 
Get. Pſhaw ! He's good for nothing, Mr. Phedrie ; Con- 
demn'd already : . Why ſhould we ſtand trifling away our 
time with-him ? Tl! ev'n be jogging. 
Phe. And ſo will I too. [ They are going off. 
Ant. Prithee, Gets! —— Suppoſe I look thus ?!—— [He 
tries to look pleaſantly. | Is this well ? 
Get. Not worth a Farthing. 


Ant. Do but look on me now. Here he makes Gri- 
What d'ye think of this ? maces a good while, 
at laſt compoſes his 
Countenance, 
Get. No. | 


Ant. What ſay ye tot now ? 

Get. Somewhat thereabouts. 

Ant. Will chis 2. | 

Get. That will do't.— Keep ye there : Be ſure you an- 


(wer him Word for Ward, and let not his huffing and heco- 


ring daſh you out o' Countenance. 

Ant. Well enough. 

Get. Say you were forced to't by the Law, and the Rules 
of Court, d'ye mark me. —— .[ He looks to one. corner of the 
Sage ] But what old Man's yonder, at the further end o' th 
Street * 

Ant. peeping.] *Tis my Father, I amn't able to ſtand m 
ground. [ Going off. 


- Get. What ha' ye a mind to do, Sir ? Whither fo taſt 2 


Stay, ſtay, I ſay. 

Ant. 1 know my own Frailty, and Faulc too well : I give 
up my Phanie, and my Lite into your Hands. | 
Exit Antipho. 

Phe. Prithee, Geta, what ſhall we do now 2? 

Get. Why, you muſt expe& a rattling, but poor Gets (if 
my Stars don't deceive me) will be trufted upto rights. Troth 
I think we muſt ev'n follow the ſame Advice, we gave to 
Mr. Antipho. 

Phe. Hang your Muft : What you'd ha' me do, command 
me freely. | 


Get, 
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Get. Nan't ye remember, when we began this Enterprize 
firſt, how ye agreed to manage it ? That their Plea was juſ, 
fair, ſure ; @ fine, the cleareſt Cpſe in the World. 

- Phe. I do. 


Get. Why this you muſt make uſe of; If. you can think of 
2 better or a finer, take it. 

Phe. Fil do what I can. 

Get. Do you give the firſt on-ſet, 11 lie in ambuſh as a 
reſerve for ye when you begin to give ground, 

Phe. Well then. #: 


Enter Demipho at a diff ance. 


Phedrie aud Geta move one one fide, obſerving him, 


Dem. to himſelf. |] —— Is't come to that then ? My Son 
Antipho marry without my Conſent ? Sure a Father's Au- 
thority.— But why did I name Authority ? Methinks the 
fear of my Diſpleaſure might ha' created ſome Reſpet : 
What has he no Hs in him? O impudent Wickednel ! 
And that Hang-dog Gets, the Tutor too— 

Get. fide to Phedrie.] . So, I'm brought in for a ſnack, 

Dem. to bimſelf. | Suppoſe they pretend, 'Twas done againf 
bu Will, the Law forced bim tot : Well, I underſtand, I 
grant 1t. | 

Get. That's well enough. | 

Dem. ro bimfelf.) But to give up his Cauſe fo willingly, 
and without one word to the contrary, did the Law force 
him upon that too? | 

Phe. zo Geta.) That's a hard Chapter. 

Get. to fear Let me alone to clear that. 

Derg. to himſelf. | I'm at a ſad Non-plus, things have haps 
pen'd ſo contrary to my expeRations and belief, Then my 
Patton runs away with me fo asI can't bring my mind to 
the common uſe of thinking. Wherefore in a Calm ws 
ſhou'd be always ſare to provide for a Storm : So he that 
comes home from a long Journey ought to think of the Dan- 
gers, Loſſes and Baniſhment that may befal him : He may 
find his Son debauched, his Wife dead, and his Daughny: 

10 


dangerouſly ill. All theſe are common Accidents, and 1] ; 
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be'-rio News to him, if they happen; -Rut if things fall out 
better than he expeaed, he may look upon't as clear Gains: 
Get. fide to Phedrie. } Troth, Sir, you wou'dn't think 
how much wiſer Iam than this old Fox my Maſter. I've 
fore-caſted all my Misfortunes : Videlicet, When my Maſter 
comes home, I muſt expe to beat Hemp in Bridewel all the 
days of my Life, to be whipp'd and ſhackled, or ſent to the 
Plough-tail. All this will be no News to me, if any thing 
happens better than I expe&, I ſhall look upon't as clear Gains, 
introth.——- But why don't you go to him, and ſweeten him 


up a little. 


Phedrie moves towards Demipho. 


Dem. ſeeing Phedrie.} Yonder comes my Couſin Phedrie 
to meet me. 

Phe. Dear Uncle your humble Servant. 

Dem. I'm glad to ſee thee, Coz ; But where's Antipho ? 

Phe. You're welcome home, Sir. 

Dem. I thank ye, — But pray anſwer my Queſtion. 

Phe. He's very well, Sir ; within call — Butyour Afﬀairs, 
vir, do they ſucceed to your defire ? | 

Dem. /ghing.] I wiſh they did. 

Phe. Why what's amils, Sir ? 

Dem. Amiſs, Phedrie? You've made a fine Match among 
ye in my abſence, han't ye? 

Phe. Oh, ho! It that you are fo angry with him for ? 

Get. A rare Actor i'faith. [ 4/ide. 

Dem. And han't I reaſon to be fo? I wiſh for my Soul, I 
could but ſet my Eyes upon . him, he ſhould ſee what *tis to 
provoke a good-natur'd Father. 

Phe. Indeed, Sir, he has done nothing to deſerve your 


Anger. 
Dem. Look ye here! They're all of a piece, hang all ona 
String, know one, know all. [ Anprily. 


Phe. Not fo neither, Sir. 

Dem. Does one commit a Roguery 2 Whip, the other's 
ready to bear him out in't. Does this do it ? Then that's 
ready to plead for him : So they help one another by turns. 


Get. 
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Ger. The old Man has hit upon both their Humours better 
than he's aware on. ; [4fode. 

Dem. If it wasn't a Bargain between ye, you wou'dn't take 
his part fo much as you do. 

Phe. Sir, if my Couſin Antipbo had committed a Fault to 
the prejudice either of his Honour or Eſtate, -I'd ſooner die 
than plead” for him, but ſhould leave him to ſuffer the juſt 
demeric of his Crimes. - But o' th? other hand, if ſome cheat, 
emboldned in his Knaveries, ſhould lay his Snares © entray 
unwary Youth, and ſhould compaſs his deſigns, is the Fault 
ours, or the Judges? Who oft through Envy take from the 
Rich their Right, and for pity give it to the Poor. 

Get. Weren't I privy to this whole Afﬀair, I ſhou'd think 
what he ſays to be as true as an Oracle. [ Afids, 

Dem. Can any judge i'th*e World know a” Man's Right, 
when he ftands like a Poſt as he did ? 

Phe. He did like a modeft Gentleman : For when he came 
in the open Court, Fear and Modeſty fo ſurpriz'd him that 
he cou'dn't utter a word of what he had premeditated. 

Get. aſide. ]} An Orator faith! Bute why don't I 
go and have a touch alſo with the old Mampſimys.—— [Goes 
ro Demipho.] Dear Maſter, your humble Servant, welcome 
home with all my Heart. . 

Dem. Ho! Mr.Governour : The very prop of our Family: 
'The Truſtee o're my Son in my abſence | I'm yours too. 

[_Feeringh; 
. Get. I hear, Sir, you're pleasd to blame us all undeſerved- 
ly, and me too that deſerve it leaſt of all : For what wou'd 
ye had me ha' done ith? Caſe, when you know, Sir, the 
Law won't admit a Slave to plead or be a Witneſs ? 

Dem. Piſh ! I grant all this 3 and more than that I own the 
Boy- was baſhful, and you a Slave. But let her be never (o 
much a-kin, there was no neceflity for his having her : the 
Law only obliges him to give her a Portion, and let her look 
out for another Husband ; Your reaſon pray, why he rather 
choſe to marry a Beggar Wench ? 

Get. Nay *ewasn't reaſon, but Money that was wanting. 

Dem. He might have borrow'd it any where. 

Get. Any where, ſay ye ? Sooner ſaid than done. 

Dem. Rather than fail he ſhould have taken it up at In- 
tereſt, 4 
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Get. Ho, bravely ſpoken ! - As tho? any one wou'd have 
truſted him while you are alive. 

' Dem. Well !_It ſhall never go thus, it muſt not be. Shall 
| ſuffer *'em to live together one day to an end? No, I wou'dn't 
do't for the World, — But I'd fain ha' this paltry Raſcal 
brought before me, or elſe dire& me where he lives. 

Get. You mean Phormio, Sir, don't ye 2? 

Dem. Yes, the Woman's great Spokes-man. 

Get. Tl fetch him to ye preſently. 

Dem. But where's Awipho now ? 

Phe, Gone out, vir. 

Dem. Good Coz, do ſo much asſeck him out for me, and 
bring him hither. bs 

' Phe. Im going to rights. 

Exit Phedrie. 
[ Aſide. 


Get. To his Miſtreſs he means. | 
Ty | Exit Geta another way, 


Demipho' alone. 


© PIL juſt ſep in and return my Thanks for my ſafe arrival : 
from thence I''] to the Piazz4, and call ſome Friends to ſtand 
by me in this "Buſineſs, that I mayn't be unprovided, when 


Phormio Comes. 
Exit, 


The End of the Second AS. 


ACT 
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A C T Il. 


Phormio und Geta. 


OW ! Mr. 4»tipho play at Bo. 
peep for fear of his Father, fay 
ye * 
Get. Very true. 

Phor. So: Then poor Phany's left in the Lurch ? 

Ger. Ev'n lo. 

Phor. And the old Man's upo' thi fret ? 

Get. Yes, indeed. 

Phor. zo himſelf.) So then! the Burden lies all upon thy 
Shoulders, poor Phormio. Thou muſt take what comes oh't, 
- ev'n brew as thou haſt bak'd. To work then, old 

* Prithee about it then. 

Phor. not minding Geta. | Suppoſe he ſhould ack me.— 

Get. 'Tis you we only truſt to. 

Phor. udyimg.) That's right — What if he ſhould 
reply ? 

Get. * I was you put us uporre. 

Phor. till zn a Stud. ] Ay that will do. | 

Get. pulling by the Skeve.] Prithee help us out then. 

Phor.. :urnmg quick to Ge:a.] . Prithee, trail the old Fox hi- 
ther : I've all my Traps ready laid for him. 

Get, What deſign are ye upon now ? 

Phor. What would ye have me, but to let Phanie be his 
Wife ſtill, clear Mr. Antzipbo of all, and curn the whole Stream 
o th old Man's Rage upon my {elf ? 

Get. Spoken like a couragious Man, and a true Friend! 
Bue tfaith, honeſt Phormio, Vm afraid this Lion's Heart of 
_ will bring that pretty Face to look chro? a Pillory at che 
alt. | 


Phor. entring. ] — 


Phor, 
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Phay, Pſhaw ! Never fear that ; I amn'tto learn my Trade 
now ; I know where to take fare footing, How many Men 
dye think I have in my time beat, and left for dead, Towns- 
men as well as Strangers ? The oftner I exercisd my Hand, 
the more Skill I had. And pray when did ye ever hear of an 
Aion of Battery clapp'd upon my Back ? 

Ger, How comes that about ? | 

Phor. Pho! your Fowlers never aim at a Hawk or Kite 
that do miſchief ; but *tis your harmleſs Birds they are for. 
In one there's Profit, in the other only Pouder and Shot 
thrown aways Juſt ſo they who have any thing to loſe are 
in the moſt danger : *Tis well known F've nothing to loſe bue 
my Skin : You'll ſay perhaps, They might ſeize my Perſon : 
They'd be hang'd before they'd maintain ſuch a devouring 
Glutton, as I am. And troth IT fancy they are i'th' righe ore, 
not to do me ſuch an excellent good turn for a bad one. 

Get. Faich my young Maſter will ne're be able to make 
ye amends for this kindneſs. 

Phor. *Tis we Vaſlals owe more than our Lives are worth 
for the Favours of our Princes. Isn't a rare thing to feaſt 
it at free-coſt, to perfume and bath ones ſelf, - co have no 
trouble upon your Spirit, whilſt another bears the Trouble 
and Charge of all ? For you to have all things to. your 
liking, to laugh and take your pleaſure, whillt he frets him- 
lf; ro be honour'd with the firſt Cup, and fer at the up- 
per end of the Table, to eat of the puzzling Banquee ! 

Get. What d'ye mean by the Word puzzling ? 

Phor. When there's ſuch a Plenty as would puzzle ye, 
which diſh to chooſe firſt, ye little Rogue: And conſidering 
bow. delicious and coſtly all theſe Bleflings are ; How can 
Þ ye call the Founder of 'em leſs than a God on Earth ? 


Enter Demipho at @ diſtance with Hegio, Cratine and Crito. 


Get. Our old Gentleman's juſt upon us : Mind your hits, 
the firſt On-ſet will be the bloodieſt of all : If you can 


the Brunt of that, you may manage him as you pleaſe 
alterwards. 


Dem, 


Dem. to hs Followers. ] Hark ye, my Friends, was ever 


Mat treated at ſuch a contempttious rate as I ?! —— Yor 


- 


Opinion, Gentlemen. 

Get. The Man's in wrath. _. | 

Phor. /efth.] Hold your Tongue, S't ! ——, Ml rowſe 
him,” I'll warrant ye. [Yey lud.] O wonderful ! Does 
Demipho deny Phanie to be his Kinſwoman? Heavens ble 
us! — What deny his own Kindred ? 

Gert. He does, what then? © 


Dew. I think yonder's 6hkr Antagoniſt. — Keep doſe 


Neighbours. 
Phor. aloud.) Doesn't he know; who her Father was? | 

+Get. No. - | | 

+ Phor, Nor yet S:ilpho neither ? 

- Get. No matry doesn't he. _—_— | 

'Phor. 'aloud:J Ay, becauſe ſhe had nothing left her, het 
Father's diſown'd, and ſhe lighted. See what ic is to be a 
covetous old Hunks. | | 

Get. You'd better be hang'd ye Dog than call my Maſter 
Covetous. | [ Seerning in a paſſin, 

Dem. overbearing. ] Abominable Impudence ! What is he 
come to calf Whore firſt? 

Phor. aloud. ] Now I can't blame the young Gentleman 
indeed, for not knowing S::{pho, *'cauſe he was an old poot 
Man, that lived by his Labour, and was for the moſt part 
Ich* Country,” where he hired a ſmall peice of Grounds 
my Father'+ The poor old Man has oft complain'd to me 
bow baſely Demipho his Kinſman had lighted him ; But what a 
Man did he ſlight thus 2 Why one of the honeſte!ſt Men that 
ever wore a Head. 

Get. Sze that he and you prove 4s good as ye pretend. 

Phor. You be hang'd ; If I hadn't found him to be as I ſay: 
I wou'd never have engaged our Family in ſuch terrible 
Fewds upon her account, who is now ſo ungenceely lighted 
by your Maſter, 

Get. What, till abuſe my Maſter bzhind his back ? © 
foul mouth'd' Varlet. 

Phor. *Tis no more than he deſerves. 

Ger, Say ye ſo, Jail-bird ? [Unbuttons bis Collar, and 


clenches ris iff at £11 


” 


Dem. 
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* Dem. coming nigher.] Geta ! 


; Get. not minding Demipho.] Abominable Thief | Dam- 
nable Cheat '! 

Phor. /oftly ro Geta. ] Prithee give him an Anſwer. 

Get. turning about.) Who's that calls ?!—— Oh, Sir.— 

Dem. Don't quarrel. 

Get. This Varlet has been laying ſuch baſe things to your 
Worſhip's Charge, that none but this Scoundrel wou'd ha? 
been guiley of. 

Dem. Well, ſay no more on't.—— | To Phormio.] But, 
hark ye, young Man, by your good leave I'd ask ye one 
civil Queſtion, if you pleaſe to give an Anſwer to't. Pray 
who was this Friend of yours that you were talking of 2? 
Tell ms plainly, and how near did he fay he was related 
to me < 
Phor. You are for pumping; as though you didn't know 
him. 

Dem. I know him ? 

Phor. Moſt certainly. - 


Dem. I deny't, you that affirm it, prove it, and rub up my 
Memory. 


Phor, I warrant you don't know one of your own Fleſh 
and Blood. 


Dem. You make me ſtark mad : Can't ye tell me his 
Name ? 


Phor. His Name? with all my Heart. [ Studies. 

Dem. Why don't ye out with't then ? 

Phor. Pox on't, *tis ſlipt out of my Head. [ Softly ro Geta. 

Dem. Hah ! What's that you mutter ? 

Phor. ſoftly ro Geta.] If you remember the Name we 
mention'd juſt now, prithee prompt me.—— | Aloud io De- 
mipho. ] Ha, ha, he, ——— You ſhall have none of the 
Name tor me, as if you didn't know it already : You're 
upo' th' catch, I find. [ Here Phormio laughs, and ſpeaks 

as loud as be can, that Geta 
may tell him the Name , and 
Demipho not bear't. 


Q Dem. 
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Dem. I ſcorn your Words, +. - | 
Get. /oftly.co Phormio. } ; Stilpho, . Stilpho. | 
*9;,#. The Name, Ha— ha— he.—— But what care 1? 
The Name's Stalpbo. 

Dem. 'Who, lay ye? ©: 

"Phor. I fay, Sti/pho ; as if you didn't know: him, 

Dem. Tl take-my Corporal .Qath I know no ſuch Man, 
Vet yas I evera-kinto any.of chat Name. | 

&Phir. 1s poſſible ? Arn't you aſham'd to ſay fo ? Had he lefe 
you a ſowſing Sum.of Money, ——.. 

« Dem. The Devil take ye., ...,... | 
- Phor. —— You'd ha' been. the firſt that ſhould. ha' tracd 
him, and his Pedegree from the Conqueror. 

" Dem. Well, be it ſo: If I had. undertaken it, I mult have 
made it out, which way ſhe was my Kinſwoman: Therefore 
prichee do you the ſame; Tell.me which way ſhe's related to 
me.” 

Ger. Faith well urg'd, Sir.— | Aſide to Phormio..] Look 
to your ſelf, my Friend. 

| Phor. I made it out as clear -as the Sun in apen Court, 
where *twas to bs done : If *rwere Forgery, why didn't your 
San make it appear to be lo, 
than a Changling. 

-*Phor. But you, Sir, that are ſo wond'rous wile may fp 
into Court, and procure a ſecond Hearing o' th? fame Caule, 
ſince' you play Rex here, and take upon ye ſole Prerogative 
of having the lame Cauſe tried twice over. 

"Dem. Tho' Pye been much abusd in this buſineſs, yet ra- 
ther than be plagy'd with Law-Suits, and your imperrtinent 
Fongue, let her go for my Kinſwoman, I] give her a Por- 
tion as the Law requires— Here take half a {core Peice, 
affd away witch her, = [ Offers him Money. 

Phor, Ha>— ha—— he-—: A very pleaſant Man 
1 faich ! 3-4 "i 

"Dem. What wou'd the Man have, don't I offer very fair ? 

Can't 'T' claim the Priviledge.of the Common Law ? 

Phor, Is it fo, ſweet Sir ? When' you've made uſe of a Ct 
tizen's Daughter, does the T.aw allow ye to give hera Whores 
Pay, and fend her packinge Or doesn't it rather require ſhe 


ſhou'd be married to the next of Kin, and keep to one Man» 


leſt 


' Dem. Tell not me of my Son : He behay'd himfelf worſe. 


-»ay 


_— 


The Tricks of Phormio. 23 
leſt want ſhou'd make her do that which might be a Scandal 
to her Quality? And you are againſt that are ye ? 

Dem. Ay, ay, to the next of Kin: But what is ſhe a-kin 
tous? Or how pray ? 

Phor. Enough, enough ; We needn't try it over again. 

Dem. I don't deſign it : But I ſhall puſh hard till Fve madg 
an end on't. | 

Phor. You'd as good catch Butterflies. 

Dem. I ſay, I will do'c. 

Phor. Beſides, Sir, *tis none of your Concern: 'Tis your 
Son is caſt and not'you : Your Dancing days were over 
long ago. | 

Dem. Then you may ſuppoſe*tis he that ſays all this to ye; 
if, not, I'll curn him and his Trull out of doors. 

et. Now his Back's up. [ Afede. 

Phor. You'd be twice advis'd firſt. | 

Dem. You unlucky Dog, are ye refolv'd to do me all the 
Miſchief you're able ? 

Pbor. He's damnably afraid, tho' he does all he can to con- 
ceal ir. [Aſide to Geta. ] 

Get. to Phormio.] Your deſign ſucceeds rarely. 

Phor. What ? Can't ye endure with Patience what can't 
be cur'd | Come do like a Gentleman, that there may be a 
laſting Friendſhip between us. [ Zeering. 

Dem. Piſh! Do I care a Fig for your Friendſhip ? Or deſire 
tolee or be acquainted with ſuch a Raſcal ? 

Pher. If you two can agree upon't, you'll have a Com- 
_— in your old Age : Pray conſider what time a day *tis 
with ye. 

Dem. Pox, lether comfort thee ; take her and the Devil 
00 boot. | 

Phor. Good Sir, moderate your Paſſion. [ Teering. 

Dem. Mark this then, wichout any more ado: It you 
don't make all the haſte you can, and take away your Jilt, 
I'll thruſt her out by Head and Shoulders: That's the Word 
for all, Mr. Knave. 

+ Phoy, If ye offer her the leaſt Aﬀeront unworthy her Quali- 
ty, Pil clap a ſwinging Action upon your back: That's the 
Word for all, Mr. Alderman! Hark ye, if they want 
me, you'll find me ac home. [4/ids ro Geta. 
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Get. /oftly.to Phormio. } Well enough. . 
| Exit Phormido. 
. Dem. What a World of Care and Vexation has my Son 
brought me into, by entangling himſelf as well as me m-this 
unlucky Match! Then 1 can't get one glimps of him 
to know, what he can ſay, or how he ſtands affedted.—— 


Run in, Gets, and ſee whether he be come home or no. 
Get. I will, Sir. 


Exit Getz 

Dem. You ſee, Gentlemen, how the Caſe ſtands; What 
had T beſt to do ? Your Advice, Mr. Counſellor. | To Hegio. 

Heg. Meaning me, Sir ? — TIthink Mr. Cratine's the 
fitteſt Man to ſpeak firſt, : if you pleaſe. 

* Dem. Come on then, Mr. Cratine. 

Cra. Who T, Sir ? 

Dem. Yes you, Sir. 

Cra. I'd willingly adviſe ye for the beſt ; I am of Opinion, 
Sir, that what your Son did'in your abſence ſhould in Right 
and Reaſon be null'd and void ipſo Fafo: And che Law will 
allow it. Dix. 

Dem. Now for you, Mr. Hegio. 

Heg. T believe Mr. Cratine ſpoke as he thought : But as the 
Saying is, So many Men, ſo many Minds, every one as they 
like: In my Opinion, what the Law has once determind 
ſhouwdn't be cancelld, and *twou'd be a Scandal to offer at 
ſuch a thing. | | 

Dem. Now tor your Opinion, Mr, Cr1to. 

Cri. | deſire time to conſider on't. *Tis a weighty Afﬀair. 

Heg. Ha' ye any further occaſion for our Advice ? 

Dem. You've made rare work on't i'faith. 

Exeunt Hegio, Cratine and Crito. 

Dem. alone looking after *em.] So I'm more to ſeek now 
than ever. 


Exntcr Geta. 


Get. They ſay, Sir, he isn't come back yet. 
* Dems. Tl ev'n ttay till my Brother comes home ; what Ad- 
vice he gives in this Caſe, that I'll follow — Fil enquire at 
the Water-ſide when they expe him. 


Exit Demipho. 
Geta 
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Geta alone. 


Geta. And Pll go ſee for Mr. Antipbo, and let him know 
how Squares go. But look yonder he comes in Pud- 
ding-time. 


Enter Antipho at a diſtance. 


Ant. to himſelf.) In goodtroth, Antipho, thou and this faint 
Heart of thine are mightily to be blam'd. What? run a- 
way and leave thy very Life and Soul to the Management of 
Deputies ? Cou'dſt think they'd rake more care of thy buſi- 
neſs chan thy ſelf ? Let other Matters ha? gone tow they wou'd, 
the dear Creature at home ought to ha' been look'd after, for 
tear the poor Soul that has lodged all her Hopes and Fortunes 
in thy Hands, ſhou'd, for truſting to thy Promiſes, come to 
any miſchief. | 

Get. goes up to bim.] Faith, Sir, we were juſt praying 
heartily tor ye, but the wrong way, becauſe you ſlunk away 
and lett us fo fairly 7th lurch. 

Ant. "Twas thee 1 wanted, Geta. 

Get, —— But for all that we didn't flinch an Ace. 

Ant. Prithee tell me in what poſture my Afﬀairs ſtand ;; 
and what have I to truſt to ? Does my Father know any 
thing of the main buſineſs ? 

Get. Not a bit. 

Ant. Is there any hopes lefe then ? 

Get. Indeed I can't tell — 

Ant. Dear Heart ! 

Get, But Mr. Phedrje pleaded like a Counſellor for y2. 

Ant. He has been always very obliging. 

Ger. Then for Phormio, in this as in all other things, he has 
behav'd himſelf like a Hero. 

Ant. What did he do? 

Ger, He quite out-heRar'd your Father, as huffing as he 
Was. 

Ant. God-a-mercy Phormio, i faith, 

Ger. And I alfo did my beſt. 


Q 3 Ant. 
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Ant. bugging him.) Ab, honeſt Rogue ! Faith I'm oblig'd 
to ye all. 

Get. The firſt Encounter was juſt as I tell ye ; at preſent 
Matters go on'very ſmoothly 3' your Father it ſeems will let 
things reſt till your Uncle comes home. 

Ant. Why till then ? 

Get. He ſays he'll be advis'd by him in this Buſineſs. : 
Ant. Ah Geta! How I dread: his coming home, ſince I yn. 
derftand *cis his Sentence alone I muſt ſtand or fall by. 

Get. Look, yonder's your Couſin Phearie. 

Ant. Where ? 

Ger. Look ye ! He's juſt coming out piping hot from his 
old Sweating-houſe. | 


Enter Phedrie' and Dorio, Antipho and Geta move on one ſide 
and obſerve *em. 


Phe. Nay, good Dori, hear me. 

Dor. The Devil I will. 

Phe. But one word. 

Dor. Pox ! don't teaze me fo. 

Phe. Do but hear what I've to ſay. 

Dor. I'm ſick with hearing the ſame thing a thouſand times 
Over. | 
Phe. But I ha' ſomething to offer, that you'll be glad to 
hear of. 

Dor. Well, let's hear it then. | 

Phe. I>'t impoſlible. for me to prevail upon ye;:-to ſtay but 
three ſhort days ? [ Dorio z going off, and Phedrie hold 
bim.] Whither fo faſt pray ? 

Der. Vd ha? ſcored ic up for Wonder, if you had made 
me any new offer. 

Ant. to Geta. } Alas I'm horribly afraid the Bawd is work- 
ing himſelf no good. : 

Get. :o Antipho.] And ſo am I too. 

Phe. You won't believe me then. . 

Dor. That's well gueſs'd. 

Phe. Suppoſe I pals my Word. 

Dor. Meer Stuff! 

Phe. You'd ſay 'twas ene of the beſt days work ye ere 
made in your Lite. 

Dor. Ile Stories. Phe. 


, 
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Phe. Do but truſt me, and you ſhan't repent it ; you'll-find 
itto be as I ſay. 

Dor. Silly Phanſies : : 

Phe. Good now try me, the time isn't ſo long. 

Dor, Cuckoo. Cuckoo, 

Phe. You are my Relation, you are my Father, you are 
my Friend, you 

Dor. interrupting. | Tattle on, tattle on. 

Phe. Are ye of ſuch a barbarous and inflexible Nature, that 
neither Pity nor Intreaties can mollifie ye ? 

Dor. And are you, Sir, ſo ſenſeleſs and ſhameleſs asto think 
your gay Words and fine Flouriſhes ſhall chouſe me out of 
what's my own for nothing ? | 

Ant. to Geta.] Troth I'm ſorry for him. 

Phe. Alas ! I am convinc'd he's !'th' right on't. [| 4{ide. 

Get. to Antipho.] I think they both come up to his pro- 
per Character. | 

Phe. And muſt this Misfortune needs light upo' me in a 
_ un my Couſin Antipho is in the very ſame trouble 

imſelf, 


Antipho and Geta go up to then. ] 


Ant. ts Phedrie.}] Ha! Couſin, what's the Matter ? 
Phe. turning to him. ] My Couſin Antipho's the happieſt 


Man alive. 


Ant. Whol ? 
Phe. In having what you love in your own Cuſtody ; not 


tormented like me with ſuch a Villain as this. 

Ant, In my Cuſtody ſay ye? — Ay, indeed, I have, as 
the Saying is, A Folf by the Ears; How to part from her I 
know not, and how to keep her I can't tell. 

Dor. My very. Caſe, by the Mackins. 

Ant. to Dorio.] Courage Man, don't play the Bawd by 
halves — ['To Phedrie.] Bur prithee what has he done ? 

Phe. That Raſcal ? — Why like a hard-hearted Wretch 
as he is, he has gone and ſold my deareſt Pamphila, 

Ger, How : Sold her? 

Ant. Sold her, (ay ye ? 

Phe, He has o. 
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Dir. A mighty buſineſs indeed for a Man to make Mo- 
_ney of his own Wares ! 

Phe. I can't prevail upon him to ſtay but three days for 
me, and brake off the Bargain with him, till ſuch time as 1 
ſhall receive the Money my Friends promis'd to lend me.—. 
[:o Dorio.] If I don't pay it ye then, you ſhan't ſtay a mi. 
nuee longer for me. 

Dor. You'll crack my Brain-pan preſently. 

Ant. He deſires but a very little time, Dorio; Prithee ben 
ſo hard-hearted. The Favour ſhall be requited to you double, 
take my Word fore. 

Dor. Meer Shams ! 

Ant. to Phedrie.] Can you ſuffer your Miſtreſs to be rz 
viſh'd from this pleaſant Town ? [To Dorio.] And 
can you ha' the Heart to part ſuch fervent Lovers? 

Dor. "That's neither my Fault, nor yours. 

Get, A plague on thee for a Raſcal. [ 4fide 

Dor. Look ye; Many a Month have I born with you 
gainſt the grain ; you've brought me nothing but Court 
Promiſes, Crocodile's Tears, and a Beggar's Purſe : Now on 
the other hand I've got me a Chap-man that will pay me 
_ without ſnivelling. Therefore, Sir, cede majorihn, 

ay. 

Ant. In good earneſt as I remember there was a day fer for 
my Couſin co have her. | 

Phe. There was ſo. 

Dor. Do I deny'c ? 

Ant. 1s that day paſt then ? 

Dor.. No but another's day came before it. 

Ant. Art ye aſham'd of your Knavery ? 

Dor. Not aslong as I can get by. 

Get. Sordid Villain ! 

Phe. Dorio, Is that your Conſcience now ? 

Dor. "Tis fo; if you like me, make uſe o' me. 

Am. Why ſhould you cheat him thus ? 

Dor. Rather ifaith, Mr. Antipbo, *tis he cheats me ; he 
knew well enough what I was, but I took him for another 
ſort of a Gentleman; ſo that he has deceiv'd me: I am juſt 
for all the World, as 1 usd to be. But let that paſs ; thus 
much I'll do. To morrow Morning the Captain ſays he'll 
bring me the Money ; Now, Mr. Phedrie, it you'll bring Fy 
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ft, I'll follow my own Rule, Firſt come, firſt ſerv/d, and fo 
buy rye. 

Phe. What all Ido now ?2—Where ſhall poor I now, that am 

worſe than nothing, ſcrape up ſuch a Sum at fo ſhort a warn- 

ing ?-— If I cou'd but ha' got him to have ſtay'd threedays, 

the Money was promis'd me by that time. [ Walks to and 

fro dejefedly. 

Ant. to Geta.] What, ſhall we leave our Friend in ſuch a 
miſerable caſe, who but juſt now, as you told me, pleaded 
my Cauſe ſo handſomely ? Shan'e we requite his Courtefie in 
time of need ? 

Get. 'Tis but right and reaſon we ſhould, I confeſs. 

Ant. Come on then : you are-the Man that can keep his 
Head above Water. | 

Get. What wou'd ye ha' me do ? 

Ant. Procure bim the Money. 

Get. That I wou'd with all my heart; But where muſt I 
have it ? 

Ant. My Father's at home. 

Get. That I know, but what then ? 

Ant. Po! A Word to the Wile is enough ? 

Ant. Is it ſo, Sir? 

Ant. Yes, indeed. 

Ger. Very pretty Counſel faith! You may do't your ſelf 
if you pleaſe; ſhan't I come off with fAying Colours, if I 
ſcape with a whole Skin upo' your account, but I muſt needs 
venture my Neck upon his account too. 

Ant. Thats true I own. 

Phe, What, Geta! Am I no body wi' ye then? 

Get. Not fo neither : Bur is it nothing in your E- 
ſteem, that we've ſtircd up the old Gentleman's Anger a- 
gainſt us all; unleſs we provoke him again beyond all hopes 
of Reconcilemenr. 

Phe. Shall my Rival carry away my deareſt beyond Sea, 
and I be the Speator too?—— Ah Couſin, ſpeak with me 
while you may ; take one farewel Look before I leave ye. 

Ant. Why, Sir, what Crotchet comes in your Head now? 
Prithee tell me. 

Phe, Fll traverſe Sea and Land after her, or periſh in the 
Attempt; That I'm reſolv'd on. 

Ger. A good Journey to ye, Sir; But ſofc and fair goes far. 

Ant. 
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Ant. Prithee, Gets, ſee ifithou canſt help him a little. 

Get. Help him, pray how ? 

Ant. Good now try however, for fear he do what may 
make us both repent more or leſs hereafter. | 

Get. My Invention's upo' th' Tenter-hooks, — [ Studies. 
He's out of danger, or Jam miſtaken: But ſtill 'm atraid my 
poor Hide will ſmart fort. 

Ant. Don't be afraid: We'll ſtand and fall with thee upon 
all accounts. | 

Get. zo Phedrie.] Well, -how much Money d'ye want ? 
Tell me. 

Phe. Fourſcore Guinea's or ſo : Thar's all. 

Get. Fourſcore Guinea's ? Whoop !. Whoop | She's a plaguy 
dear Bit, Mr. Phedrie. X L 

Phe. No, ſhe's an extraordinary Penny-worth. 

Get. Come, no more : You ſhall ha* the Money. 

Phe. bugging him. | Rare Rogue! 

Ger. Come lec me alone. 

Phe. T want it juſt now. | 

Ger. And you ſhall have.it juſt now : But I ſhall want Phy- 
no, to ſecond me i'th* deſign. 

Phe. to Geta. ] Pray ſtep, and deſire him to be at home. 

Ant. He's ready IT warrant ye : Lay what load you will 
upo' him he'll beart. He's the only Man of a thouſand that 
true to his Friend. 

Get. Let's away to him, out of hand. 

Ant. Can I do ye any kindneſs ? this Matter ? 

Get. None at all. Pray go and comfort the poor Creature 
at home, I know ſhe's almoſt dead with fear, — Why dye 
ſtay, Sir ? 

Ant. T know nothing I'd do with a more willing mind. 
p | Exit Antipho. 
Phe. How will ye go to work in this buſineſs ? 


Ger, T'll cell ye, as we go along; therefore pray be moving. 
Exeunt Armbo. 


The End of the Third 4G. 
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A C T IV. 


Demipho «nd Chremes. 


Dem. extring. ] — ELT, ha' ye diſpatch'd 
the -Buſineſs you wene 
about to Lemmo, Bro- 
ther 2 Have ye brought 


your Daughter along with ye ? 

Chr. No. 

Dem. Why didn't ye ? 

Chr. After her Mother ſaw IT made a longer ſtay here than 
ordinary ; and that the Girl's Age wou'dn'e admit of my far- 
ther delays ; ſhe and her whole Family took Shipping, and 
(s I am inform*d) came hither in ſearch after me. 

Dem. When you heard of this, how came ' you to tarry 
ſo long behind 'em ? | 

Chr. Alas ! I was ſick all the time. 

Dem. How came that ? Of what Diſtemper ? 

Chr. That's a Queſtion ! Above Threeſcore is Diſtemper 
ſufficient. Bur che Maſter of the Ship that brought 'em 
over, told me, they all landed ſafe. 

Dem. But, Brother, ha* ye heard of the ſhrewd Misfor- 
tune, that happen'd to my Son in my abſence. 

Chr. Ay truly; and *tis that has broke the Neck of all 
my deſigns : For ſhou'd I offer my Daughter in Marriage to 
a Stranger, I muſt tell the whole Story, how I came by ber, 
and by whom. But you, I know, are as true to my Intereſt as 
I can be my ſelf. A Stranger that wou'd be my Son-in-Law, 
wou'd hold his Tongue, as long as we were good Friends to- 
gether ; but if he once diſregarded me, he'll know more by 
half than I'd have him. Then T'm horribly afraid the Buſt- 
nefs ſhou'd come to my Wife's Ear ; if it does my only re- 
medy will be to take up my Heels, and be marching ; For 

to 
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to ſpeak the Truth, I of the whole Family am the only 
Friend to my ſel. 

Dew. I'm ſenſible of it Brother, and tis a great trouble to 
me: Bur I'll leave no Stone unturn'd, till I've prov'd my 
ſelf as good as my Word. [ They walk afide.] 


Enter Geta, at @ great diſt ance. 


Get. to himſelf.) I ne're ſet my Eyes on a craftier Whores. 
bird than this Phormio in all my Life, I came to the Baſtard 
to tell him that we wanted the Ready, and how we deſign'd 
to angle fort ; and I had ſcarce open'd my Lips, but heknew 
my meaning by my gaping. He was tickled at the Phanſi, 
clapp'd me upo' th' back for't,* ask'd for the old Gentleman, 
and on his Marrow-bones thank'd the Gods a chouſand times 
for putting an opportunity into his hands of ſhewing himſelf 
as much Mr. Phedrie's as he had been Mr. Antipho's Friend. 
I bid him wait for me at the Piazza, where I'd bring the old 
Cully co him, — [| Seeing Demipho. ] Look there he is'-— 
But who's that looking o're his Left-ſhoulder ?-— O the De- 
vil! Mr. Phedrie's Father 2 Piſh! What a Bruit am I to be 
afraid of that? Ist cauſe thou haſt caught two Wood-cocks 
ithy Spring inſtead of one !'—— I'm fure 'tis ſafeſt to have 
two Strings to one's Bow. I'll try to get it of him I firſt 
deſign'd ; if he anſwers my ExpeRation well: If not, then 
have at the New-comer. 


Enter Antipho at another part of the Stage, obſerving the reſt. 


Ant. to himſelf.) 1 look every minute for this Getg's coming 
back.—— Hah ! Yonder's my Uncle wi' my Father ; laying 
their Heads together. S'death | How I dread what deligns 
his coming will put my Father upon ! 

Ger. aſide ] Til go *em.—— | Goes to that part of the Stage 
where Demipho and Chremes are. ] What my Maſter Chreme: * 
Chr. Honeft Geta, how is't ? 

Get. You're heartily welcome home, vir. 
Chr. I thank ye. 
Get. How goes the World wich you, Sir ? 
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. Chr. Much at one, upon my atrival here I find a great 
many Alterations, as I uſed to do. {view 

wo. S0: Then you've heard of Mr. Antiphbo's Buſineſs, I 
{uppole * 

Fr, —_.... 

Get. to Demipho.) What did you tell him, Sir ? | 
Wasn't it an abominable thing co be ſo put upon, Mr. 
Chremes ? 

Dem. *T'was that point he and I were juſt diſcourſing on. 

Get. Introth, Sir, I've been hammering upo' the ſame 
thing ; and fancy Ive thought of an Expedient. 

Dem. haftily.] How, Gera | What Expedient? 

Get, Juſt as I parted from you, by chance who ſhould I 
meet with but Phormio? 

Chr. Who, Phormio # 

Get. Yes; he that is the young Woman's - 

Chr. Oh, 1 know him. 

Ger. The Toy came into my Head, to feel his Pulle a 
little, I took him aſide, Prithee, Phormio (ſaid I) hadn't ye 
better make an end of this Quarrel by fair means rather than foul? 
My Maſter's a free-hearted Gentleman, and one that hates Law : 
But i faith if be had taken all bis Friend's Advice, be'd ba' kick'd 
ber to the Devil before thu time—— | Antipho behind over- 
Rering.] What does the Rogue mean ? What would he 

at £ 

Get, — Tl warrant ye yay think the Law can take bold 
of bim for that! Piſh' we've bad Council wpon the Buſi- 
meſs already : And take my Ward fort, if you once begin a Suit 
with this Gentleman, —— be bas bis Tongue ſo well bung, bell 
make ye ſmoke fort. But ſuppoſe be be caſt ; "tis no hanging Mat- 
ter, and a little Money will put all to rights again. After this 
Diſcourſe I found my Gentleman took down a Peg lower : 
Here's only you and my ſelf (continu'd 1) Prithee, good Bay, tell 
me what you demand down and down to ſecure my Maſter from 
bearing any more of thus buſineſs, to take the Girl off our hands, 
and to plague us no farther. 

Am. What bas Old-nick bewitch'd the Fellow. 
[ 4/ide. 


Get. 
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"Get. — Im ſure of this, if you'll but propoſe any thing that", 
Juſt and reaſonable, he's ſuch a'croil Gentleman, there wor't be two 

Wards between ye. 5 | 
Dem. Who gave you Commiſſion to fay all this. 
Chr. Po | He cou'dn't ha' ſpoken better to bring our de- 
fign about. 
Ant. All's loſt.” ; + [Afids 
Chr. On with your Story. | 
Get. At firſt he talk'd like a Mad-man. 
© Chr. Why what did he ask ? 
Get. What 2 TheDevil and all: Ev'n what his wild Phanſie 
Pleaſed, ** 
: Chr, Let's hear't tho ? 
Get. He talk'd of two or three hundred Guinea's. 
Chr. As many Devils take him : What ? Has he no Con. 
ſcience 2 —— * | 
Ger. I told him as much my ſelf : Good now (faid TI) ſup 
Poſe he had a Daughter of hu own to marry, wou'd he give ay 
more | He's but little the better T find for having none, ſmce os 
clapp'd on his Back, he muſt give a Portion to. To be ſhorts 
mitting his idle Impertinencies, at laſt he came to this Con- 
cluſion : Poe had a mind (faid he) from the very fir to marr 
wy Friend's Daughter, which was no more than Aud required, 
For I foreſaw the Trouble the Girl wou'd be put to; by marrying 
into arich Family, '” being poor wou'd be made a Slave, nit a 
Wife. * But to be plain withye, T want a Wife with a little Money 
70 pay off my "Debrs, now if Mr. Demipho will give as large « 
Portion with' her, as I'm like to bave with one, I'm already engap 4 
ro, I'll chooſe her before any Woman alive. | 
Ant. A body don't know' what to make on'e, whether it 
be Foglery or Knavery, or Whether the Man is filly or wth 
Afiae. 
Dew. What if he has pawn'd his Soul, muſt we redeem 
it * wes 
Get. Toe mbrtgag'd (continu'd he) a peice of Ground for 
25 Ounds —— 
Dem. Well, well! Let him take her, Tl pay the Money. 
- Get. And an old Houſe or two for as much more. 
Dem. Pox on him that's too much by half. [ Angrily- 
Chr. Make no noiſe then, he ſhall have as much as chat 
of me. ak 
er. 
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«Get. Then (quothhe) my Wife wuſt bave a Maid, more 
- Stuff . muſt -be bought, 'and a good handſome Wedding 

: Theſe things put altogether will come to 25 pounds more. 
Dem. He ſhall clap fix hundred /A&ions upon my back firſt. 
Ill not part with a Groat : Shall the paltry Raſcal make a 


Property of me. 
'— [Walks about in a Paſſion. 
' Chr. Good Brother be pacified, Fll lay down the Money, 
get you but your Son in the Mood'to marry the Woman 
wed have him. 
Ant. Alas for me! Ah, Geta, thy Treacheries have undone 


Chr. 'Tis upo' my account- ſhe's turn'd -out, and *is but 
reaſon I ſhou'd pay the Coſts and Charges. 

Get. Let me know (laid he) their Minds as ſoon as ye can, 
whether they deſign to let me have her or no, that I may pet clear 

the other, and know what to truſt to : for the other Girl's Friends 
art fully deſign d this wery day to lay me down the Portion. 
"Chr, . He ſhall have it immediately, let him brake off that 
Match, and take this Girl. 

»Dem. And the Devil take him into the Bargain. 

vChri T've very luckily brought with me the Rent of my 
Wife's Farm at Lemno : Ill take that, and tell my Wife you 
had an occaſion to borrow it. 

Exeunt Chremes and Demipho. 


Antipho comes up to Geta. 


Ant. Hark ye, Mr. Rogue! 
Get. Ha, Sir. 
Ant. D'ye know what you ha' been a doing ? 
Get. Yes ; nabb'd both the old Fools o cheir Money, 
Ant. Is that enough think ye ? 
Get. Faith, -Sir, I can't tell, *ewas as much as you or- 
der'd me. 
Ant. Dog! Are ye at croſs Queſtions with me ? 
| Kicks him. 
Ger, What d'ye mean, Sir ? 


Ant. 
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Ant. Why your Rogueſhip has brought Matters to that fine 
paſs, that now I may go -hang my ſelf. To makean Example 
of thee to all. Villains, Heaven, Hell and Earth confound 
thee. If you want any thing to be well done, I'll recommend 


ye to:my Spark here.—— What occaſion had you to. rip up 
th old Sore ? And bring my Dear's Name into Queſtion 3 
You've poſſeſ(s'd my Father with new hopes of turning her 


off: And, ſweet Sir, fappoſing Phormio ſhould accept . o' thi 
Portion, he muſt marry her.then to be ſure : And what will 
become of me then ? 

Get. He'll be hang'd before he marcies her. 

Ant. 1 believe ſo: But when they come to demand their 
Money back again, he'll rather chooſe to go to Jail, than be- 
tray us I warrant ye. © [ Scornfull, 

Get. All Stories may: be the worſe for the telling : The beſt 
- o' this you've left out, and only mention'd the wort, 

ow pray hear mine : If he receives the Portion, he's obligd 
to marry her, as you ſay.; | own: But then there muſt be 
allow'd for getting things ready for the Wedding, for inviting 
of Gueſts, and for the offering of his Oblations: The mean 
time Mr. Phedrie's Friends will procure him the Money they 
promis'd him, and out of this may Phormio refund to the old 
Gentlefolks. "210 

_Ant. Why ſo ? Or what pretence can he make ? | 

Get. Pretence ? O he has a thouſand in his Budget. Wh 
Prodigies have I ſeen (may he pretend) ſince we made the Bar- 
gain ? There came a ſtrange Black-dog yelping into my Houſe; 4 
flying Dragon came down the Water-(bout, my ſpeckled Hen crow'd; 
The Prieſt forbad it, and the cunning Man charg'd me to meddit 
with no new Buſineſs till Winter. Theſe are as good Pretences 
as any icth' World: Thus ſhall things be order'd. 

Ant. Provided they were 1o, 


Get. So they ſhall, take my Word for't, ——— But here 
comes your Father, withdraw and tell Mr. Phedrie the Mo- 
neys our own. 


Exit Antipho. 
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Enter at another part of the Stage Demipho with a Bag of 
Money, and Chremes. 


| Dem, ering. ] Be content I ſay, Ill take care he ſhan'e 
' cheat us: TI not part with a Croſs to day but upon ſure grounds, 
and before ſufficient Wieneſles to teſtifie co whom, and for 
what I deliver it. 

Get, ower-hearing. | How cautious our Sir Solomon is, 
where there's no need ont ! [ Aſide. 

Cbr. Troth, and fo you had need, Brother : But make haſte 
whilſt the Fic is upon him. If the other Woman fhou'd 
chance to be before-hand with us, he may throw us off 
perhaps. 

Get. You are ith' right on'c. 

Dem. Bring me to him, Geta. 

Get. I am ready, Sir. 

Chr. When you've diſpatch'd that, ſtep over to my Wife, 
and defire her to have ſome Diſcourſe with the Girl before 
we pack her off, that ſhe may tell her, She has no Cauſe to be 
mgry that we'd have ber married to Phormio, ſince he's the fitter 
Match being intimately acquainted with her : and that we haven't 


Ime contrary to our Duty, becauſe we have given him as good 4 
Portion as he deſired. 


Dem. Pihaw! What a-duce is all this to you 2? 

Chr. O, a great deal, Brother. 

Dem. Isn't it enough for you to do your Duty, unleſs all 
the World commend ye for't ? 

Chr. de willingly have her Conſent tho', that ſhe might not 
Iretend ſhe was turn'd out of doors. 

Dem, I can tell her all this my ſelf. 

Dem. But *cwill come better from a Woman tho, 

Dem. Te call upo' your Wite then. 


Exit Demipho and Geta- 


R Enrer 


COOLS of Kerows 


Chremes alone. 


I'm thinking now what corner o' th? Town to beat up for 
theſe Wamen of. Lemne. 


To bim enter Sophrona out of Demipho's Houſe. 


Soph. to ber ſelf.) What ſhall I do ? What Friend 
ſhall I make uſe of, r Fool that I am? Whom ſhall ] 
truſt with a Secret of ſo great Importance ? Or where ſhalll 
look out for affiſtance ? I'm ſtrangely afraid my poor Mi- 
ſtreſs will be baſely dealt withal for following my Counſel; 
for I hear the young Gentleman's Father takes it very hein- 


oully. 
Chr.What diſconſolate old Creature's that which comes from 
my Brother's. [ Afode 


Soph. to ber ſelf.) *Twas nothing but Poverty that forcd 
me to do what I did: Tho' I knew the Match was ſcarce 
good in Law, yet I advis'd her to't meerly to avoid ftarving. 

Chr. In good truth, if I ben't mightily out i'my guels, and 
if my Eye-ſight don't deceive me, 'tis my Daughter's wot 

Soph. to ber ſelf.] Nor can we as yet, —— 

Chr. What had I belt co do rth' Cale ? [ Afide 

Soph. to her ſelf. ] —— Find out her Father. 

Chr. Had I beſt go to her, or tarry here, and pick ſome- 
thing out of her Diſcourſe. [ Hſu, 

Soph. to ber ſelf. ] If I cou'd find him out, my fear would 

over. 

Chr. ”Tis ſhe for certain, — I'll go talk to her. [ Afude 

Soph. Whoſe Voice is that trow ? 

Chr. Nurſe Sopbrons ! 

Soph. And calls me too. 

Chr. Look this way a little. 

Soph. turning.] Mercy o' my Soul! Mr, Srilpbo here? 

Chr, No. [Hinking 0n bY 

Soph. What deny your own Name ? 


Cr 
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Chr. - Prithee, Nurſe, come a little this way from that 
Door : And not a Word more of Stz/pbo. [ Softly. 
Soph. No, Sir ? Arn't like your Worſhip, arn't you he you 
always ſaid you were 2? 
Chr. S't, St. 
| [ Going from his own Door, 


Soph. What ? I hope, Sir, you arn' afraid of this Door. 

Chr No ; but I've a mad Woman there in a Cage: andI 
formerly gave my ſelf a Nick-name for fear ſome of you 
ſhon'd indiſcreetly blab it about, and by chance my Wife 
hou'd ſmell a Rat. 

Soph. And troth that's the reaſon that we poor Souls cou'd 
never hear any tale or tidings of ye in Town. 

Chr. Prithee tell me what buſineſs you had at that Houſe 
ok came out of ? And where ha' you left your Mi- 

es * 

Soph. A-lack-a-day. [ Sigbing. 
_ Chr, Hah! What's the Matter ? They arn't dead I hope. 

S9ph. Your Daughter is alive ; but the poor Creature her 
Mother broke her Heart with Grief. | Weeps. 

Chr. That's bad News, indeed. 

Soph. But I a forlorn poor old Woman married your 
_ as well as I cou'd to the young Gentleman of that 

oule. 

Chr. What to Antipho ? 

Soph. Yes, Sir, to him. 

Chr, How ! Has he got two Wives then 2 | 

[ Angrily. 

| Soph. How fo, I beſeech ye ? He never married any other 
ut this. 

Chr. What's become of her then that went for his Kinſ- 
woman 2? 

Soph. Your Daughter, Sir's the Perſon. 

Chr. How ! 

Soph. "Twas only a Contrivance of ours, that ſince he 
ly'd her, he might marry her without a Portion, 


R 2 Chr. 
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Chr. Bleſs me ! How often do things fall out by chance, 
which we have not the Heart to wiſh for ! Upo* my coming 
home Ive found my Daughter ſettled with the Perſon |] 
deſired, and juſt as I wiſh'd. The very thing my Brother and 
I aim'd at, this old Woman without any care of ours ha; 
moſt carefully hit on. [ Aſide, 

Soph. Now, Sir, you had beſt ſee what's to be done it 
Caſe, - the young Gentleman's Father is now come home, 
who they ſay highly reſents the Marriage. 

Chr. interrupting. All's ſafe enough. But rth' Name 
of Goodneſs, I conjure ye not to let any living Soul know 
ſhe's mine. | 

Soph. Not from me, Sir. 

Chr. Come along ; ye ſhall hear all within. 


Exeunt Ambo. 


The End of the Fourth A&. 


T 
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AC TT --*. 


Demipho and Geta. 


Dem. E can blame none but our ſelves for 
Knaves thriving in their Knavery ; 
for we muſt forſooth affe& to be 
thought genteel and generous. Bur 


we ſhou'dn't have out-run the Conſtable as the Saying is. We 
cou'dn' be content to be cheated by him, but we muſt freely 
throw the Raſcal a good lump of Money into the Bargain, 
for him to live on till he can play us ſuch another Dog-trick. 

Get. Nothing more certain. 

Dem. Now a-days none are rewarded more than ſuch 
Rogues as wau'd perſwade ye blacks white. 

Get. Nothing more ſure. 

Dem. How like a couple of Fools we've manag'd our buſt- 
neſs with chis Raſcal ! 

Get. *Tis manag'd well enough provided he keeps to his 
word, and marries her. 

Dem. Is there any danger of that now ? 

Get. Faith, Sir, he's ſuch a wavering ſort of a Fellow, that 
| can't tell but he may recant. 

Dem. The Devil ! He recant ? 

Get. That I can't tell, Sir ; I only ſuppoſe ſuch a thing, 

Dem. Vie do as my Brother wou'd ha* me; ſtep and bring 
his Wife to talk with the young Woman. Do you, Geta, 
goin and acquaint the Girl of her coming. 


Exit Demipho. 


Geta alone. 


We'ye coyn'd Money for Mr. Phedrie : The old Gentlemen 
as as quiet as Lambs: Care is taken that Phany ſhan'c ſtir a 
R 3 Foot 
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Foot out of oar Houſe for the preſent. — But what next, 
Friend Geta ? What's to be done now ?—— Thow'rt as deep 
in the Dirt as ever ; and Tinker-like in mending one hole 
haft made two. 'Tis true there's a ſound drubbing put off 
for a day or two longer; but itaith thou wilt receive it, and 
with Intereſt too, it thou doſt not look about thee 
Well, Ill go home and teach Phany her Leſſon, that ſhe 


mayn't be ſurpriz'd at Phormio's Behaviour, or Nas/ifrata' 
Diſcourſe. 


Exit Geta, and as be goes off 


Enter Demipho kading in Naufiſtrata. 


Dem. entring.] — Come on then, andpray, Madam, 
make uſe of your fine knack of ſpeaking now, that the Girl 
mayn' think hardly of us, but be brought to do what we'd 
have her freely and willingly. 

Nas. So I will, Brother. 

Dem. Let your Endeavours be as ſerviceable to me now, 
as before your Purſe was. 

Naz. I ſhould be glad to pleaſure ye : Bat introth, Brother, 
tis all long of my naughty Man's careleſsneſs that I cant 
do fo handſomely as I wou'd. 

Dem. How fo pray ? 

Nay. Why, introth he doesn't manage the Eſtate, my 
Father left me, worth a Farthing ; for he conſtantly made 
nigh Four hundred Pound a Year of his Land.—  Blels 
me ! to ſee the difference of Men. 

Dem. Nigh Four hundred Pound a Year, ſay ye ? 

Nas. Yes, indeed, when things were at a lower rate by 
far than now. 

Dem. Very ſtrange ! 

Naz. You wonder at it I warrant ye. 

Dem. Ay, and I can't forbear. 

- Nau. Wou'd | had been a Man for his ſake, I'd ha* ſhewn 
yy — 

Dem. Ay, ay, ſo you would. [ Feeringh. 

Nas. How I would have,—— 

Dem. interrupting. ] Spare your ſeif, good Siſter, to en- 
counter the young Woman ; perhaps ſhe'll be too hard for 
ye at your own Weapon elſe. bY 

an. 
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"Nas. Hil be ruled by ye: —— But here comes my good 
Man from your Houſe. 


Enter Chremes, goes up to Demipho mot ſeeing bu Wife. 


Chr, Ho.! Brother, have ye paid away the Money yet, 
or no 2 

Dem, I did that preſently. 

Chr. T wiſh you hadn't—— | Sees Nauſiſtrata avd farts.) 
Sdeath my Wife I had like to have faid too much. ["4ide. 

Dem. Why d'ye wiſh I hadn't, Brother ? 

Chr. Nothing, all's well. 

Dem. But hark ye, did ye tell the young Woman upon 
what account your Wife was coming to her ? 

Chr. Every bit on't. 

Dem. Well, and what ſays ſhe ? 

Chr. She can't be perſwaded to't. 

Dem. Why can't ſhe tho ? 

Chr. Becauſe of the Love that is between em. 
- Dem. Piſh ! What's that to us ? 

Chy. O very much Joo Beſides I've found her to be our 
real Kinſwoman. 
\ Dem: How ! Are you mad too ? 

Chr. You'll find it ſo as 1 fay : Idowvt ſpeak but upon good 
grounds; pray recolle& your ſelf a little. 

Dem. Certainly you are mad. 

Nau. Good Brother Demipho, you won'e wrong your Kinſ- 
woman, will ye 2 | 

Dem. She's none of mine. 

Chr. Don't ſay ſo; her Father has another Name, and that 
bred your miſtake. 

Dem. What ? Didn't ſhe know her own Father ? 

Chr. Yes marry did ſhe. 

Dem. Why didn't he call himſelf by his own Name then ? 

Chr, Will ye never believe, nor underſtand me ? 

| [ Aſide to Demipho, 
Dem. How ſhou'd I, if you won't tell me, 


Chr. You'll ſpoil all. ( Winks on him. 
Nas, I can't imagine what the Buſineſs ſhould be, | 
Dem, Faith, nor l, | 


R 4 Chr, 
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Chr. Muft ye needs know all? As I hope for mercy, 
there's none ſo nigh a-kin to her as you and I. 

Dem. Bleſs my Soul ! Let's all go in together ; Tle know 
ſomething or nothing of her. 

Chr. Hold ! 

Dem. What's the Matter ? | 

Chr. Have I got fo little Credit with yon, Brother ? 

Dem. Wou'd ye have me credit.you without ſearching any 
further into the Buſineſs ; —— Well, beiic ſo then ;; But how 
will ye beſtow your Friend's Daughter the while... . 

Chr, She'll do well enough. 

Dem. Muſt we turn her off then. 

Chr. Why not ? 

Dem. And keep this Creature here? 

Chr. Yes. 

Dem. Well, Siſter, you may go home again if you pleaſe. 

Nas. Troth, I think 'tis much the-better way to keep her 
fill, than part with her; for when I firſt ſaw her ſhe look'd 
very much like.a Gentlewoman. | 


Exit Nauſiſtrata, 
Dem. Now what's all this' Buſineſs ? - 
Chr. looking after Nauſiſtrata.] Has ſhe ſhut to the Door? 


[ Fearfuly. 
Dem. Yes. 


Chr. Wonderful! The beſt Luck in.the World. I find 
*tis my own Daughter that's married to your Son. 

Dem. Hah ! Is't poſſible ? 

Chr. This is no fafe place to tell ye. 

Dem. Step into my Houſe then. 

Chr. But hark ye, I wou'dn't have ſo much as the two 
Boys know any thing of this. 


Exeunt Ambo. 


Enter at another part of the Stage Antipho alone. 


Let my own Concerns go as they will, yet *tis a Comfort 
to me that Matters go ſo well with my Couſin.  'Tis a piece 
of Art for a Man to rule his Appetite fo, that a ſmall Matter 
ſhall ſatisfie him when his Fortune is at the loweſt Ebb. No 
ſooner had my Couſin Phedrie receiv d the Money, but his 
Cares ate over, for my part I know no way to free my ſell 

| rom 
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from'mine. If this buſineſs be conceal'd, I ſhall be always in 
fear ; if diſcover'd Infamy will be my reward. — I cou'dre 
ha'. the Heart to go home, if Ihadn't ſome ſmall hopes of en- 
joying my dear Phanie ſtill. —— But where ſhall I meet with 


Gets, to know of him what may be the moſt convenience 


time of ſkewing my ſelf to my Father ? 


Enter Phormio at @ diſtance, 


Phor. to himſelf.) I've receiv'd the Caſh, paid off the Bawd, 
brought away the Wench, and taken care that Phedrie ſhou'd 
now enjoy ber as his own ; ſince ſhe's now out of her Sla- 
very. I've one thing {till in hand which muſt be dif. 
patch'a, that is to get leave of theſe old Curmudgeons to go 
and tope it a little ; for I've cut out a few odd days for my 
own diverſion. 

Ant. Look, here's Phormio—— What ſay'ſt 2 

Phor. What, Sir ? 

Ant. What's my Couſin Phedrie about ? Does he pretend te 
play the Epicure in Love ? 

Phor. He's going in his turn to at your part now, 

Ant. Prithee, ' what part e 

Phor. Of keeping out of his old Daddy's clutches, and he 
begs you'd act his, and plead his Cauſe for him ; for he and 
I are to ſing 0/4 Roſe together. I am going to cell che old 
Gentlemen, that I am bound for Snio-Fair, to buy the little 
Slave Geta told '7em of. That ſo when they ſee 'm not in 
Town, they mayn't imagine I make their Money fly.__— 
But your Door goes there. 

Ant. Prithee ſee who comes out. 

Phor. *Tis Geta. 


Enter Geta from Demipho's in great haſte with a Cloak 
in bis Hand. 


Get. to himſeif.} Thou bleſſed, bleſſed Fortune, how 


much is my Maſter Antipho oblig'd to thee for this Day's 
Work. 


Ant. to Phormio. ] What dozs the Fellow mean ? 
| Get. 
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Get. 'to himſelf. ] And out of how many cold Fits haſt thoy 
freed. us that are his Friends.—— But why do I loyter ? And 
not clap on my Cloak? Why don't I run to find him out, 

and let him know how things have happer'd. 
[Puts on ba ſhort Cloak and ftruts about, 


Ant. D'ye underſtand what he ſays ? 

Phor. Do you, Sir ? 

Ant. Not a Ward. 

Phor. Nor I neither. | 

Get. to himſelf.) Tl go to old Dorio's, for there to be fre 
they are. [ Going off, 
- Ant. Soho, Gets! 

Get. Soho, to you too.——— 'Tisvt ſtrange nor new for 
a Man as I am to be interrupted i'th' middle of his Journey. 

Ant. Why, Geta ' 

Get. Faith he keeps his pace for all that. Your Imperti- 
nence ſhall never bring me back. 

Ant. Worrt ye ſtay then? 

Get. Sirrah you ſhall be kick'd. — Some ſawcy Skull or 
ether that calls me thus. [ Afide. 

Ant. You ſhall be ſerv'd the ſame ſawce, if ye don't ſtay, 
ye Dog. 

Ger, This muſt be one that knows me very well, that is 
fo free of his Complements.” | Turning about. ] But isn't it he 
I want ?—— *Tis he. 

Phor. ro Antipho.) Step up to him preſently. 

Ant. goes to Geta.) What's the News with you 2 

Get. O, Sir ! The happieſt Man this day alive ! without 
doubt you are the Darling of the Skies. 

Ant. So I would be, and would have ye give me ſome 
reaſon to believe ſo. 

Ger Isn't enough if I plunge ye over Head and Ears in 

oy : 

AW You kill me with Impertinence. 

_ Hang your Preambles, and fay what you've to fay 

uickly. 
, Get. Oh /=—= Art thou here, old Rock ? 

Phor. Yes; But why this fooling ? 


Get. 
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Get. Obſerve then ; Hem! hem ! » As ſoon as we 
ave you 'the Money at the Piazza, we went ſtrait home; 
Fo Phormio. } —— In the way home my Maſter ſent me 
to your Lady. [ To Antipho. 
Ant. For what ? 
\ Get. Nay, there I leave ye : That's nothing to our buſi- 
nels, Sir. Juſt as 1 was going into her Apartment, her 
Boy Mida runs up to me, catches me hold by the Cloak, and 
pulls me back. I turned about, and ask'd him what- he 
meant; he told me no body muſt come nigh his Miſtreſs ; 
that Sophrona juſt now brought Mr. Demipho's Brother, 
Mr. Chremes ; and that there they were altogether. At that 
word, I ſteals mie up to the Door a Tip-toe, I went and ſtood 
doſe.up tor, held my Breath, laid my Ear to the Key-hole, 
and very attentively liften'd to cheir Diſcourſe, thus. 
[ Shewing how. 


Ant. O brave Geta | 

Get. There did I hear the: pleaſanteft Story in the World, 
that before George I cou'd hardly forbear huzzaing there. 

Phor. For what ? 

Get. For what d'ye think ? 

Ant. I can't de} 

Get. And ſuch a prodigious wonderful Paſſage too — — 
lid your Uncle is found to be your Spouſe's own Father. 

Ant. Hah ! What's that ? 

Get. He had formerly ſome private acquaintance with her 
Mother at Lemno. 

Phor. Meer Dreams! How came ſhe not to know her own 
Father then ? | 

Get. You may ſuppoſe there was a Reaſon for that : But 
Oye think I that was without doors could underſtand every 
word that was ſpoke within 2? 
. Phor. Faith now I think on't there was ſome ſuch flying 

eport, 
* Ger. Vl give ye ſome further Proof, —— Whilſt I ſtood. 
lifFning ont goes your Uncle, and | ny; after broughe 
your Father in along with him ; and both ſaid you might 
keep her and welcome. In ſhort, they've ſent me to look for 
Je and bring ye to 'em. 


Art 
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Ant. throws bis Arms about Geta's Neck.) Bleſs my Soul! 
away with me in a moment ;—— Are ye mad to ſtay ? 
Get. Ve do't, as I'm a Ou Man. 
Ant. Dear Rogue Phormio, farewel, 
Phor. Adieu, adieu, Sir. 
| [Exit Geta carrying off Antipho, 


Phormio alone. 


Let me die, if this ben't a lucky hit, IT am glad with all 
my Heart they've met with ſuch good Fortune, and fo un- 
expetedly too. Faith now I've an excellent opportunity vf 
bubbling both the old Fellows, and of taking the Money-care 
off Phe trig hands ; So that he needn't be Echolding to any 
of his Friends for't; For the ſame Money I ſqueezed from 
theſe old Gripes, ſhall go for Phedrie's uſe: And e'gad I've 
found out a way will do it effeually : I muſt get me a new 
ftately Gate, and a fine ſet Countenance.—— But Yle ſtepin- 
w the next blind Ally, and pop out upon'em as ſoon as they 
appear; for now I'm not for Swnio fair as I pretended. 

[He retires to one ſide of the Stage. 


Exter Demipho and Chremes. 


Dem. entring.) I bleſs my Stars with all my Heart, for 
the good Luck my-Buſineſs has met with.—— But let us make 
what haſte we Can to Phormio , that we may recover our 
Money, before he makes it all go to wreck. 

Phor. comes from hu covert, ſpeaks to himſelf , meets Demipho, - 

then farts.) I'll go, and ſee whether Mr. Demipho be -at 
home, that I may, —— | 

Dem. We were coming to you, Mr. Phormio. 

Phor. Upo' th? old Buſineſs I warrant. | 

Dem. Yes, truly. ” 

Phor. So I thought. But what need that ? A good Jeſt in-,' 
troth. What? were ye afraid I ſhou'dn't ſtand to what I 
ſaid. Hark ye Gentlemen, tho* [ am but a poor Fellow,” b 
always took care to be a Man of my Word. 

Chr. 'o Demipho.] Isn't ſhe a well-bred Girl as I tald ye ? 

Dem. Yes, indeed. 


Phar. 
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* Phor. For that reaſon I'm come on purpoſe to tell ye, Sir, 
that I am ready, and you may give her away as. ſoon as you 
pleaſe ; for I've thrown off all my other buſineſs, as *ewas 
reaſon I ſhould, when I ſaw that you (Gentlemen) were fo 
eager upon this. 

Dem. But my Brother here adviſes me to the contrary. For 
(ſays he) by doi this youll become the common Town-talk : 
When you might ba put ber away with ſome Credit, then you 
wow dn't: And 'twow'd be a Scandal to turn ber off now ſhe's mar- 
ried to yowr Son. In fine, he uſed almoſt the ſame Reaſons, 
you urgd juſt now, againſt me. 

Phor. Marry come up, how merry you are upon me ! 

Dem. How o ? 

Phor. How ſo quoth a? Why now I can never marry the 
tother. With what Face, think ye, can I go again to her 
I juſt now ſo baſely turn'd off ? 

Chr. aſide ro Demipho.) Tell him you find that Antipho 
wor't endure to part with her. 

Dem. Beſides I find that Antipbo won't endure to part with 
her,— Therefore, good Phormio, let me deſire ye to ſtep 
to the Bankers, and order the Money to be paid me back 

ain, 
=; What ? When TÞ've juſt paid it away to my Creditors 2 

Dem. aſide to Chremes. | What ſhall we do now ? 

Phor. If you'll let me have the Woman according to pro- 
miſe, ſo be it ; if you deſign to keep her Perſon, Ill kee 
her Portion, Mr. Demipho: For there's no reaſon I ſhou'd 
fob'd by ye for your Pleaſure only ; ſince to ſave your Credit 
I threw off another that would have had as good a Portion 
to a Farthing. 

Dem. Old-Nick take thee with thy Rhodomantades for a 
Rogue as thou art. I warrant, you think I don't know you 
or your damn'd Tricks either. 

Phor. This puts me beyond all patience. 

Dem Why would you marry her, if ſhe were profler'd 
toye* 

Phor. Try me, try me. 

Dem. That ſo my Son might Bed and Board with her at 
your Houſe 3 Was that your Plot ? 

Phor. Ha! What's that you ſay ? 

Dem. I lay, give me my Money. 

Phor, 
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-'Phor. And T ſay, give me my- Wife. 1 707 
., Dem. Come betore a Juſtice of Peace, Sirrah. 
; | _ A Juſtice of Peace? Nay, if you be' chereabouss, 
Pl —— | 
Dem. What will ye do? 
- Phor. Whol, Sir ? I warrant you ſuppoſe Pye none but 
Portionleſs Clients z but Pl have ye to know, T've thoſe 
with Portions too. 
Chr. What's. that to us ? 
Phor. Nothing, Sir. Only I know one of em in this 
Town, whoſe Husband had —— 
Chr. The Devil. [Afede 
Dem. What's the Matter now ? 
Phor. — Another Wife at Lemmo. 


Chr. 1 am dead. —— | - | Ade, 

Phor. —- By whom he had a Daughter, which he 
brought up and no body e're the wiler. 

Chr. T am buried. [ Afede 


Phor. Ill juſt now go and acquaint the Gentlewoman wich 
the long and the ſhort on'c. 


Chr. bolding him.) Pray now dorte. 
Phor. Ah, ha, Sir ! Are you the Party concern'd ? | 
Dem. How baſely the Rogne plays upon us? [ 4fide. 


Chr. Come, we'll diſcharge ye. 

Phor. Meer Flams : 

Chr. What wou'd ye have more ? I tell ye we'll forgive 
ye the Money youve got of ours, [_Softh. 

Phoy. I hear ye.— What a plague d'ye play Childrens play 
wich me? 1 won't, I will; I will and I won't again ; Give, 
take ; *cis ſaid and unſaid, done and undone again. 

Chr. By what means ? Or how the duce came he to know 
this ? [ Aſide to Demipho. 


Demipho and Chremes walk on one /ide. 
Dem. I can't imagine; for I am certain I never told any 
living Soul of it. 
Chr. There's Witchcraft in't, T'll be ſworn, elſe. 
Phor. I've given 'em a Bone to pick. [ Afrae. 
Dem. aſide ro Chremes.] Sbud ſhall this Raſcal carry off 
ſuch a round Sum of Money, and abuſeus co the very Face 


to002 By Cockſnowns he ſhall have my Heart for his Supper 
| as 
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25ſoon. Come pluck up a good Heart, Brother, and play 
te Mans you ſee your failing has taken Air, and 'tis im- 
poflible to keep it from your Wife now : Since ſhe muſt know 
it from others, 'tis the beſt way for quietneſs ſake to tell her 
of it our ſelves: then we may worry this dirty Raſcal as we 
pleaſe. | [ They move nigher to Phormio. 

Phoy. O lamentable! If I don't look about me I ſhall be 
trappan'd, as ſure as a Gun. They make towards me like a 
couple of Bullies to hetor me. [ Aſide. 

Chr. aſide ro Demipho.] But I'm afraid ſhe'll ne're be re- 
conciFd to me. | 

Dem. aſide to Chremes.] Take heart Man, Ill certainly 
make up the buſineſs: You may truſt to that, Brother, ſince 
the Woman you had this Daughter by is dead, and gone out 
of the way. 

Phor. Is this your dealings, Gentlemen ? You come upon 
me very cunningly methinks : But introth, Mr, Demipho, 
you've done your Brother but little good by provoking me 
thus._ [To Chremes.] And you, Sir, after you've taken 
your ſwinge beyond Sea ; and ſhewed no regard to a Lady 
of Quality, but offer'd her the moſt ſenſible Afﬀronts ; D'ye 
think by whining and praying to expiate your Fault 2 Noz 
with this Story I'll raiſe in her ſuch Flames, that cho? you 
diflolv'd into Tears, yet you ſhow'dn't be able to quench *em. 

Dem. Plagues and Furies ſcize the Rogue, and caſt him 
into the deepeſt Pit of Hell ! Was there ever ſuch an impu- 
dent Dog upon the Face of the Earth : Doesn't this Rogue 
deſerve to be tranſported at the publick Charge to ſome De- 
lart Ifland ? 

Chr. He has got me ſo upon the hank, that I know not 
what courſe to take with him. 

Dem. I've found away : Let's have him before a Juſtice. 

Phor. Before a Juſtice ? Ay, the She-Juſtice of this Houſe 
then. [ Is going towards Chremes's. 

Dem. Follow him and hold him faſt, till I call my Seryants 
Out. 

Chr, holding bim.] lamn't able to hold him : Come and 
help me. [ Here they both hold bim, 

Phor. Tll clap an Aion upon your back, Mr. Demiphe. 

Dem. Do'c then. 

Pher. And another upon yours, Mr. Chremes. 


Emer 
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Enter a Servant or two from Demipho's. 


Dem. to the Servants.) Here take '(* Here the Servants 
away this Raſcal. lay hold of Phormio, 
Phor. Are ye at that Sport? Nay _} he ſcuſfles with them, 
then *cis time to cry out, Nauſitrata, throws down Demi. 
come hither a little. / pho that comes to 
aſſiſt them, but at 
laft i over-powered, 
Chr. Gag the Villain. 
: Dem. panting. |] What — a confounded ſtrong Dog he — 
15: 
Phor. very loud. ] Nauſiſfrata, I lay. 
Chr. Won't ye hold your Tongue, Sirrah ? 
Phor. Plague ! I hold my Tongue ? 
Dem. to the Servants.| If he won't go along freely give 
him a punch i'th* Guts. 
Phor. Or (cratch my Eyes out 3 T've a way to be revengd 
for all that. 


Enter Natliſtrata: The Servants uwnband Phormio : Chremes 
looks wery ſimply. 


Nauſ. Who calls me ? 

Chr. Zookers ! [ Aſide. 

Nau/. Good Husband what diſturbance is this ? 

Phor. Hah! What is your Mouth ſtopp'd now ? 

[To Chremes. 

Naaſ. What Fellow's this? Won'c ye tell me ? 

Phor. He tell ye, Madam ? Tfaith his Headis ſo giddy, he 
can't tell where he is himſelf. 

Chr. Good Duck | Don't believe one word he ſays. 

Phor. Do but go and feel him, Madam ; and hang me if 
he ben'c as cold as a Stone. 

Chr. That ſignifies nothing. 

Naafſ. What then 2 What does the Fellow talk of? 
Phor, Ill tell ye, Madam, pray mind me. 
Chr. Are ye reloly'd to believe him, Duck 2? 
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- Nauſ. Prithee what can 1 believe, he has told me no” 
thing yet. | 
Phor. The poor Man's Fear has put him out of his Wits. 

Nauſ. Introth this can't be for nothing that you ſhould be 
in ſuch a fright. 

Chr. Whol in a fright ? 

Phor. Ay, for certain ; for if you ben't, and if this, I'm 
going to tell, is of no conſequence, pray tell it your {elf, Sir. 

Dem. Ye Raſcal ſhall he tell ic to humour you ? 

Phor. Oh you do rarely in taking your Brother'spart. 

Nauſ. What, Husband, won'c ye tell me the Buſineſs then ? 

Chr. faultring. |] Po —— but. —— 

Nauſ. But, what But ? 

Chr. There's no occafion for't —<— 

Phor, Not for you, perhaps; but for her there is — At 
Lemno, 
Chr. Ha | What ſays he ? 

Dem, Dog be ſilent. 
Phor. — Without your knowledge, — 


Chr. — Undone. | Afedes 
Phor, — He marry'd a Wife. [Chremes looks upon 
the Ground. 


Nauſ. Who? My Husband ? Heavens forbid that 2? 

Phor. O'my Soul tis all true. 

Nauſ. Alas-a-day I am utterly cuin'd. 

Phor. And there he got a Daughter by her, which you ne- 
ver dreamt of, — 

Chr. What will become of me now ? [ Aſide. 

Nauſ. Oh Heavens ! Baſe and treacherous this. [ Weeps. 

Phoy. ”Tis as I ſay. 

Nauſ. Was there ever ſuch an unworthy Aion heard of ? 
When they come to cheir Wifes, they pretend rhey are Old, 
forfooth, _— TI addreſs my ſelf to you, Brother, tor I am 
aham'd ro ſyeak to kim. Was ir for this he went ſo oft, and 
llay't fo lotig ac Lemme 2 Was this the low Price of Corn that 
mage our Kents fall ? 

' D:m. Indeed, Siſter, TL own he was in ſome fault, but yet 
tis a Venia! one. 


Phor. Hs preaches to the Wind. [ Aſide. 
$ Dem. 
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Dem. It wasn't out of Contempt or Averfion to you he Jid 
this. About fifteen Years ago he, in his Drink, ha4 to ds 
with this Woman, and had this Daughter by her, but nere 
couch'd her fince, ſhe's now dead and gone out of the way, 
who was your only grievance. Therefore, good Siſter, take 
it patiently, as you us'd to do other things. 

; Nauſ. Take it patiently? No; I had rather part from him 
for ever: For what can I hope for now ? CanlI expe Age 
will teach him better things ? If that would ha' don't, he was 
old enough then : Or is my Age and Beauty like to pleiſe 
him more than formerly ? What reaſon can ye give to make 
me to look or hope for Kis atnendment ? 

Phor. afide.] Ha ha— ha,— Here's a caſt of my Of. 
fice.— If any one has a mind to come to Chremes's Funetal, 
now is the time. Now let any Man provoke my Honour 
that dares, Ill ſerve him the ſame ſawce Þll warrant him. — 
Let kim be Friends with me now as ſoon as he pleale : I'ye 
ſwing'd him off ſufficiently for once ; and ſhe. has whete- 
withal to hit him 7th? Teeth as long as he has an hour to liye. 

Nauſ. ſcornfully.] I warrant ye, I deſerv'd all this— 
But, Brother, what need have I to reckdn up how Faithful 
I've been to-him in every thing. 

Dem. I'm ſatisfy'd in that as well as you your ſelf. | 
: Nauſ. D'ye really think I deſervd this ill uſage at his 

ands ? 

Dem. Not i'th* leaſt — But fince all your Complaints 
can't undo what's already done, forget and forgive : He begs 
your pardon, owns his Fault, and promiſes amends. Whit 
can ye defire more. 

Phor. afide. ] But ifaith before the Pardon's ſeal'd there 
muſt be a Proviſo or ewo made for my ſelf and Mr. Pheave. 
—— Hark ye, Madam, let me put in a word before you 
anſwer. 

Nanſ. Let's hear't then. ; 

Phor, 1 cokesd your Husband out of Threeſcore 3nd Fit- 
ten Pounds, which gave to your Son to buy a Sweet-heatt 
of his of. an old Pandar. 

Chr. haſtily.) Hah ! How's that ?!— 


Nauſ. 
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Nauſ. interrupting.) Is it ſuch a ſtrange thing for your Son 
in his youthful days to keep one Miftreſs, when you aren't 
aſham'd to have two Wives? With what Face can ye repri- 
mand him ? Anſwer me that pray. 
os [Chremes draws back and looks ſillily. 

Dem. He ſhall be ruled by you. 

Nauſ. Well | that you may know my mind plainly, Tl 
neither pardon him, promiſe him any thing, nor give him 
any Anſwer till I ſee my Son, to whole determination I re- 
fer all ; and ſhall do what he orders. 

Phor. You've done very diſcreetly, Madam. 

Nauſ. zo — Will that farisfie you ? 

Phor. Yes indeed, Madam, - I am come off rarely and be- 
yond expectation. 

Nauſ. Pray, honeſt Man, what may I call your Name. 

Phor. Mine, Madam ? *Tis Phormio, your whole Family's 
humble Servant, and eſpecially Mr. Phedrie's. 

Nauſ. Honeſt Phormio | Whatever kindneſs I can do thee, 
and thou defireſt, be't in Word or Deed Ill do'c. 

Phor. You honour me too much, Madam. 

Nauſ. 'Troth 'tis no more than your deſerts. 

Phor. Firſt then, Madam, will ye do ſomething that will 
pleaſure me, and fret your Husband. 

Nauſ. With all my Heart. 

Phor. If you pleaſe invite me to Supper then. 

Nauſ. Faith come and welcome. 

Dem. Let's go in then. 

Nasſ. Agreed, — But where's Phedrie our Referes all this 
while 2? 

Phor. I hope he'll be here anon. 


To the Speators. 


Gentlemen, 
Fare ye well, and clap. 


The End of the Tricks of Phormio. 
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S, Tulius Ceſar, 
and were Curule Edil's. 
Cn. Cornelins CY 


At that time it was not Aced quite through. 
Flaccus made free by Claudizs, Compos'd the 
Muſick, which was perform'd upon two Equal Flutes. 
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Cn. Oftawvius 
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Dramatis Perſonwx. 


M E N. 


Au old Gentleman of Athens ; wery honeſt and 
Laches, true-bearted, lately _- is the - Sono 
'C Another old Citizen of Athens ; has Neighbour and 
Phidippus, 3 Friend, indylgent to his Family, but ſomewhat 
C angry when ſtirred. | pe 
- «cLaches's Son ; a very gentile, civil, obliging, good- 
Phamphilus, 3 


' by Parents, tho formerly, ſqmewbat debauch'd, 
Servant to Pamphilus, ad ba Confident ; a truſty, 


Parmeno, merry, inquifitzove Fellow. 
SOCIa, Another Servant of Pamphilus's. 


WOMEN. 


The Mother-in-Law ; Wife io Laches ; @ ſubmiſ- 

Soltrata, L rue, peaceable, kind —: A; 
Myrrhinaz Wife to Phidippus ; eafe, gentle, and fearful. 

£4 noted Courteſan, formerly Mif ro Pamphilus ; 

Bacchis, ; wer} bouef, and Fenner 078 confidering her Cir« 


cumſt ances. 
Philotis, hems —_; of a verry, gentle, ſweet 
| An old Woman of the ſame ftamp ; peevoiſh, re 
Syra,. vengeful, and ill-natur d. A 
36" MUTES. 
Philumena, Y/fe ro Pamphilus,and Daughter ra Phidippus. 
Scirtus, A Boy of Laches's. 


The Nurſe. 
Two Servants to Bacchis. 


Scene, ATHENS. 
TIME, about Six Hours, 


natur'd young Gentleman, and a great Refpefter of 1 


1 


THE 


Mother-in-Law. 


A C Fi. 
SCENE, TheS treet before Phidippus and 
Laches's Door. 


TIME, The Forenoor. 


—_— 
———— 


Enter Philotis and Syra. 


Phil. Faith, old Syra, there's not one in forty of theſe 
| young Fellows that keeps touch with a Miltreſs..— 
Why here's Mr. Pamphilus now, how many thou- 
ſand Oaths has he {worn to Bacchss (and ſolemn- 
ly too, that one cou'dn't but believe him) that he'd never 
marry while ſhe liv'd. Very good, and yer my Gentleman's 
married for all that. 
$yr. For that Reaſon, Girl, let me adviſe and conjure you 
35a Friend to pity none of che Sex; but fleece'em, maul 'em, 
and pick the very Bones of every Creature of 'em, that you 
get in your clutches. 
Phil. What all withcut exception ? [ Sigting. 
Sd 4 Syr. 
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Syr. Ay ev'ry Mothers Son of 'em. Take this from an 
old Woman, that there's none of theſe Sparks that are fo 
ſweet upon ye, that has any other deſign than to have his 
will of ye, at as cheap a rate as he can. And prithee Child, 
ſhow'dn'r thou in juſtice countermine 'em ? 

Phil. But to ſerve all aiike is too cruel, I vow. 

Syr. Cruel to be revengd of ones Enemies ? Or to take 
" Cheats in their own Traps? Ah! what pity *tis, that I had 
not that Youth and Beauty of yours, or you thoſe Senti- 
ments of theſe Matters that I have. 

_ 1 
Enter Parmeno at a dift ance. 


Par. to Scirtus within. | If the old Gentleman ask for me, 
tell him-Fm juſt gone ro the Water-ſide, to enquire when 
Mr. Pamphilus comes home. Dye hear, Boy * If he 
asks for me, you may tell him ſo; if not, ſay nothing; then 
this Excuſe will keep cold for another time. | He 
comes from the Door. | But is that Philly there ? — Whence 
comes ſhe; I wonder ?—— | Goes up to *em.] Philots, I'm 
heartily glad to ſee ye. 

Phil. And I you, honeſt Parmeno. 

Sr. Cods-buddikins, Parmeno, how doſt thou do my 
Lad * 

Par. Ud's fiſh, Grannum, how doſt thou ? Exit Syras 
But prithee, Mrs. Philly, where ha' you been diverting your 
ſelf this live-long while 2? 

Phil. But little diverſion, Heaven knows; e're fince I 
march'd off with the Captain to Corinth, the meereſt Brute 
upon Earth, where I led a very Dog's Life for two whole 
Years together. 

Par. Ay faith! I warrant ye, you ofcen ſighed for old 4- 
thens agen, and cou'd ha' wiſhed your ſelf hang'd for under- 
| taking the Journey. 

Pbil. *Tis impoflible to tell ye how eager I was to come 
home to get clear of my Spark, and toſce ye all once more z 
where I might ha' free liberty co enjoy my Friends and 
Merry-meetings as formerly. For there I cou'dn't utter a 
Word but what was ſhap'd out by that raſcally Captain. 

Par. That ſame cutting ye ſhort of your tattle, I phanſie, 
mult needs go againſt the grain. 


Phil. 
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/* pb;l, Well : But what a buſineſs is this that Bacchis has 
'been telling o' me within? T'could ne're have imagin'd 
Pampbilas could ha' found in his heart to marry as long -as 
the liv'd. | 


Par. Marry quoth a ? | . [Anerily. 

Phil, Hey-day | Why isn't he married. OY 

Par. Marry d-indeed : But I have a conceit this Marriage 
won't hold long. 

Phil. Pray Heavens it may not, if it be to Bacchs's Ad- 
vantage. But how ſhall I be certain of it? Good Boy, 
ſatisfie me in that. 

. Par. "Tisn't a thing to be ask'd : Therefore pray don't be 
ſo inquiſitive. 

Phil. You're afraid, I warrant, that I ſhould blaze it a- 
broad : But let me periſh if I ask ye upon any ſuch deſign, 
but only for my own private Satisfaction. | 

Par. All your fine Wheadling ſhall ne're perſwade me to 
truſt my Back to your Diſcretion. RT 

Phil. Well don't then, who cares? As if now you had 
not much more mind to tell me, "than I to know. 

| In @ jaunting way. 

Par. aſide. ] E'dad ſhe's Ich' right on't : She has hit upo” 
my. greateſt Weakneſs —— Well, Madam, promiſe Secre- 
cy upon your Honour, and Pll tell ye all. 

Phil. So : Now you're come 'to your ſelf again.—— Upon 
my Honour then: away with't. 

Par. Mind me then. 

Phil. Well. 

Par. Mr. Pamphilzs was ih very height of his Paſſion for 
Mrs. Bacchzs, when his Father began to be earneſt with him 
to marry. He alledged the uſual Arguments of all Fathers in 
the like Caſe, namely ; That be was an old Man, had no Child 
but bim, and deſir'd that he might not be deſtitute of @ Support in 
bas old Age. At firſt he reje&s the Propoſal ; but when his 
Father came to preſs on the Buſineſs more zealouſly than or- 
dinary, he was brought to ſuch ſtraits that he cou'dn't tell 
which to prefer either his Love or Duty. Art laſt the old 
Man by baiting and teazing his Son's Heart out, ſcrew'd him 
up to his Pitch, and got him made ſure to his next Neigh- 
bours Daughter. Pamphbilus didn't take it in ſuch dudgeon till 
his Wedding-day came on; but when he ſaw all things ready, 


and 


o< - 
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and without more ado, marry he muſt; he laid it 6 

much to heart, that P'm perſwaded if. Baccbs her ſelf ha 
ſeen him in that plight, ſhe cou'dn't but ha? pitied him. For 
-whene'r&he had any ſpare time of being by himſelf, hed 

call me aſide to him and cry, 4b, Parmeno, 1m a lf May, 

What have I done ? What @ diſmal Condition have 1 brought my 

ſelf into ? I aw't able to bear the weight of it : Ob, "twill braky 

ny Heart. 7 

Phil. The Devil and his Damm take this Laches for a bait: 
ing old Cur. 

. . Par. To cut ſhort of my Story, the Bride was brought 
home: The firſt Night he did not touch her : and the fol. 
lowing was the fame. 

Phil. The Duce take ye: What, a young Fellow to have 
his Bride'in Bed with him on the Wedding-nighe, and pretty 
cipſic too, I warrant ye, and not.— A likely buſineſs in- 
troth : Come, this ſounds like a Lye. 

' Par. TI know you can't tell how to believe me, 'cauſe none 
comes to you, but he comes ſharp ſet : But alas, our young 
Gentleman had no Stomach at all to his Woman. 

Phil. Well, but what then ? 

Par. A few days after, he takes me privately aſide, and 
tells me, She 24 as good a Maid as ever for all bim; and that 
before be marry'd, be bop'd a Wife might ha gone down pretty 
well ; but now ((aid he) I'm reſolyd to part with ber &re long. 
*T would be a baſeneſi in me, and much to the prejudice of the poor 
Gentlewoman to abuſe her ſo, as not to return ber to her Friends, 
a I recetv'd her. : 


| 
| 
Pb). "Twas done like a Man of Principles and; Mo- | |! 
| 
| 
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deſty. 
Ph But then (continu'd he) "twon't be ſafe to publiſh my In- 
fentions : and for me to ſend her back to her Father, and to bave 
wothing to ſay againſt her, won'd be too peremptory. All my hope 
&, hen ſhe finds there's no living together, that ſhe'll be gone, of 
ber own accord. 

Phil. But all this while did he continue his Viſits to Bacchs? | 

Par. As conſtantly as the day came about : But (as 'tis uſual | 
for Women) when ſhe ſaw him another's, ſhe became more 
peeviſh and pretending than formerly. 


Phil. 
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P44. Tfaith, and well ſhe might. 
Par. And this indeed was the chief Cauſe of their parting. 
For -by chis time he had recollefed himſelf, and ſeriouſly 
conſider d his Miſtreſs's Temper and his Wife's; and well 
compared their Behaviours together. His Wife, he found, 
was a ſweet-natur'd Gentlewoman ; truly vertuous and mo- 
, patient under the Afﬀeronts and Incivilities of a Husband, 
2nd willing to wink at his Faules. So that partly touch'd with 
remorſe for his uſage of his Wife, and partly tired with the 
infolence of his Whore ; at laſt he gave Bacch# the ſlip, and 
ſettled his Aﬀecions upon this Woman, whoſe Humour he 
found {o agiceable to his own. Mean time, an old Kinſ- 
man of our Maſter's dies at Imbros, and made him his Heir 
and upon this unwilling Errand is our Love-ſick Pamphiles 
poſted away by his Father. He leaves his Lady with his Mo- 
ther ; for the old Gentleman lives retir'd in the Country, and 
ſeldom viſits the Town. | 
Phil. But where's this Flaw in the Match all the while ? 
Par. I'm going to tell ye: Ac firſt, for a few days or fo, 
the Mother and the Daughter-in-Law agreed mighty well to- 
gether. When all on a ſuddain the young Woman began to 
hate the old One moſt mortally, without any Quarrel or Com- 
plaint on either fide. , 
"-Phil. How came it about then ? | 
Par. If at any time my old Lady Softrata came to have a 
litle Chat with her, ſhe'd preſently avoid the Room, and 
fly the Sight of her : But when ſhe could away with her 
Company no longer, ſhe pretends her Mother had ſent for 
her upon ſome buſineſs of Devotion ; and away ſhe goes. 
After ſhe had been there a while, my Lady ſends and deſires 
her Company at home, ſhe only returns her a lame excuſe of 
I know not what. She ſends a ſecond time, but no Gentle- 
woman comes : At laft after many Meſlages they pretend ſhe 
is ſick. Upo' this, my Lady ſteps over her ſelf, to give hera 
Viſu, but ng admittance could be got. When this came to 
my old Maſter's Ear, yeſterday he came out of the Country 
upo* this very account, and diſcourſes her Father about it. 
I can't learn as yet. what paſs'd between them ; but I'm in a 
peck of troubles to know what will come ont. Now 
you've the long and the ſhort o' my Story — I muſt away 
to the place I deſign'd, l 
Phil. 
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Phil. And ſo muſt I too: For I've made an Aﬀignation with 
a Country Squire much about this time. 


'Par. Tl throw an old Shooe after ye, and wiſh ye good 
Luck. 


Pbil. Farewel Parmeno. : 
Par. And farewel to thee, my little Phil. 
| Exeunt ſeveraly, 


The End of the Firſt AG; 
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Enter Laches and Soſtrata after him. 


Lach. entring.]. Leſs my Soul ! What a Strein's this ? 
| What a confounded Conſpiracy 
is this 2 That all Women ſhou'd take 
the ſame Byaſs, and do or not 
do every thing by conſent ? When did you ſee a Mother-in- 
Law that did not hate her Daughter-in-Law ? Their Endea- 
vours to oppoſe their Husbands are the ſame, and their croſs. 
grain'd Stubbornneſs the ſame. I fancy they were all train'd 
up for Miſchief in the ſame School, of which damn'd place 
of Education (if there be any ſuch) Pil be (worn my Dam 
is the Miſtreſs. (Walks about in a buff. 
Soft. This is a hard Caſe, that I ſhou'd be aceuſed of a buſj- 
neſs that I know nothing of ? 
Lach. You know nothing of this then 2? 
Ss/#. As I hope for Mercy, I don't: And as I hope (my 
dear Laches |!) we may live long together. 
Lach. Heavens forbid that, ſay I. 
Soft. That I'm wrangfully accusd, time will diſcover. 


Lach, 


* LG LEH "—_ _—_ 4 


The Mother-in- Law. 26 s 


Lach. j ing. Yes, yes ; you are wrongfully accus'd.— 
fan Words be ill enough to ſer ye out in your proper Co- 
fours? You that have diſgrac'd me, your ſelf and our Fa- 
mily, and are laying .in ſufficient Matter to torment your 
Son ? Then you've provok'd our new Friends and Relations 
to hate us, thoſe who were pleas'd tro honour our Son with 
their Alliance : And you forſooth muſt ſtare up, and con- 
found all, by your ill-condition'd Humours. 

Soft. Who 1? 

Lach. Woman, I ſay Ju: Why you take me ſurely for a 
Block, and not a Man. Think ye becauſe I'm retir'd into the 
Country, that I know nothing of your Pranks and Tranſ- 
ations here in Town ? But let me tell ye, I know much bet- 
ter what's done here than at the place of my own reſiderſte ; 
and that becauſe my Reputation abroad depends upon your 
Behaviour at home. I heard indeed long ago, that Philumena 
could not endure ye, and made no wonder on'r; *cwould 
ha' been a greater Miracle if ſhe cou'd : But I little thoughe 
ſhe cou'dn't have endur'd the whole Family upo' your ac- 
count ; had I been aware of that, ſhe ſhould have ftaid, and 
you pack'd off i'faith. Pray ſee, Wife, what {mall 
reaſon ye have to vex me thus. I retir'd into the Country, 
gave way to ye; afforded ye enough for your Neceflities, and 

our Pleaſures too ; and that my Eſtate might the better bear 

it, I've weary'd and toil'd my ſelf more than's convenient for 
my Age; and cou'dn't ye after all this have took care that 
nothing diſturb'd my repoſe ? 

Soft. By all that's good, what has happen'd wasn't through 
my means or fault. 

Lach. No? Yes, but *twas: For you're ſole Miſtreſs here, 
and you're only to be blam'd : Sure you might ha' look'd af- 
ter things in your own Houſe ſince Pve taken all other Cares 
off your hands. An old Woman to ftand ſquabbling with 
pb Fie, fie! You won't lay the Fault upon her 
ure * 

. Soft. No: Dear Husband, TI lay nothing to her charge. 

Lach. O* my Soul Im glad of that for poor Pan's ſake: 
But as for you, do the worſt ye can, I can't think worſe of 
Ye than I do. 


Soft. 
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Soft. But, good Husband, how d'ye know, but ſhe may 
only pretend a dilpleaſ.re againſt me, to be the more x 
home with her Mother ? 

Lach. Ne're tell me that. Wasn't yeſterday's ſhutting the 
Door againſt ye ſufficient proof of her hatred ? 

Soft. They told me, ſhe was wery faint and weak ; therefore 
*Ewasn't convenient to diſturb her. 

Lach. She's ſick, I fancy, of your ill Conditions more 
than of any thing elſe. And no wonder introch ; for there 
not a Mother of ye all but would have your Sons marry : 
And whoever is the Perſon that pleaſes you, they muſt have; 
And when to comply with your Humour they are married, 
togomply with your Humour again, they muſt turn their 
Wives out of doors. 


Phidippus appears at bis Door. 


Phid. to Philumena within.) Tho? Pm fatisfy'd Pre Au- 
thority to force you to obey what I Command, yet my Fa 
therly Aﬀecion prevails with me rather to give way to ye, 
and not croſs ye in your Humour, 

Lach. Oh! here's my Brcther Phidippms in good time, [ 
ſhall know all from him. [ They meet one another.| | 
confeſs, Brother, 'm as indulgent to all my Family as any 
Man; yet I ſuffer not my eafineſs ro corrupt their Morals. 
Were you as careful, I'm perſwaded *twould be more for 
your advantage, as well as ours : But now I find you ſuffer 
*em to ride ye as they liſt. 

Phid. Look ye there now. 


[ Aſide. 

Lach. Yeſterday I waited upon ye about your Daughter; 
you, ſent me away as wiſe as I came: But let me cell ye, 
you don't do well to conceal the Cauſe of your Anger, it 
ye defigh a laſting Alliance between us. If any of us have 
offended ye, pray make it out ; chat ſo either by diſproving 
or juſtifying what's done, we may give as ample Satistaction as 
you ſhall require. If Sickneſs be the Cauſe of keepirig your 
Daughter at home, let me tell ye, Brother, 'tis too great 4 
Refletion upon us to imagine ſhe ſhoudn't have due at- 


terdance at my Houſe. As I hope to be ſaved, tho' you 
| are 
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. are her Father, you ſhan't out-do me in this : nor can you 


be more deſirous of her Health than I am ; and that for my 
poor Boy* ſake; who I perceive loyes her more thari his Life, 
and am confident will highly - reſent it, when he comes to 
know on't ; therefore pray let's have her home before he 
comes back from his Voyage. 

Phid. I'm ſatisfied, Brother, of your extraordinary Care 
and Aﬀection for my Daughter, and am apt to believe ev'ry 
Word you've ſaid ; but then I'd ha? ye believe me too, that 
tis my hearty defire to have her to your Houſe, if I could 
prevail with her by any means. 

Lach. Why what hinders ye ?— ([ Softly. ] Hark 
ye, does ſhe objec any thing againſt her Husband ? 

Phid. Nothing in the World ; for when I urg'd it home to 
her, and ſeem'd as tho* I'd force her to return, ſhe vow'd by 


all that's good, She wamn't able to endure your Houſe, while her 


Pamphilus was awey. Every one has his failings, for my 


part I'm ſo foft-natur'd, I can't croſs and thwart my own 


Fleſh and Blood. 
Lach. Dye hear that Miſtreſs ? 
[ Aide to Softrata, 
Soft. Ay, to my Sorrow. 
[ Aſide. 


Lac. Is that your Reſolution then, Brother ? 

Phid. As the Caſe ſtands, *tis ſoO0D+e0O__ But ha' ye any 
thing elſe to ſay ? For I've a little buſineſs calls me in haſte 
to the Piazza. 

Lach. Tl bear ye Company if ye pleale. 


Exeunt Phidippus and Laches. 
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Enter Softrata alone. 


In good faith 'we poor Wives have got a very ill Name 
with our Husbands, . b:cauſe of 'a few bad Creatures, that 
make the World judge hardly of us all. For as' I -hope for 
Heaven, I'm as innocent of what my Husband accuſes me 
of as che ſucking Infant. Yet *tis next to impoſflible to be 
believ'd, there's ſuch a common Scandal fticks upon all Mo- 


Pve been as tender of this ſame Creature, as if ſhe had been 
a Daughter of my own. I can't imagine why this Misfor- 
tune ſhould ligtit upon my. head. However upon many ac- 
counts I am extreamly deficous ef my Son's return. 


Ext. 


The End of the Second AS. 


ther-in-Laws: But let medie if I'm one that deſerve it ; for 
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Enter Pamphilus a»zd Parmieno, at the farther end 
of the Stage. 


Pam. — AS ever Man fo perplex'd in 
his Love as I ? Unbappy 
Wretch! Have I been ſuch a 
good Husband o' my Life for 


this 2 Was't this which made me fo deſirous of returning 
home ? 'T had been better for me to have ſpent my days any 
where in the World, than to come back hither, and find m 
ſelf ſo unhappy here : For whatever Misfortune befals a Man, 
the longer 'tis before he knows it, is ſo much time clearly 
ained, 

p Par. However, Sir, by your return, you'll be able the 
ſooner to make your ſelf eafie. Had you ſtaid away, the 
Breach wou'd ha? been far wider. Now, Sir, Pm confident 
that your Preſence will have a great Influence npon them all. 
S$ you'll learn the whole Buſineſs, re&tifie Miſunderſtandings, 
and make all Friends again. All theſe dreadful Apprehenſi- 
ons of yours are in themſelves bur very ſlight things. 

Pam. Why d'ye pretend to comfort me, whe: I'm the 
greateſt Wretck alive? Before I marry'd this Wom 3, my 
Heart was engag'd elſewhere; how much I ſufferd upon 
that account, any one may eaſily gueſs, without my telling ; 
and yet I never was the Man that dar'd to refuſe the Match 
my Father put upon me : I had but juſt wean'd my ſelf from 
Bacchis, and dilengaged my Afﬀections 3 but juſt fix'd my 
Love on Philumena ; when alas, anew Buſineſs happens which 
torc'd me to leave her too: Then Pm afraid I ſhall find ei- 
ther my Mother or Wite to blame; and if ſo, the Conſe- 
quence mult be, that I ſhall be miſerable ſtill. For Daty, 
Parmeno, binds me to bear with my Mother's Failings ; _ 
or 
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for my Wife, I'm a thouſand ways oblig'd to her, not only 
for meekly þearing with my Humors, but alſo for concealing 
my unkind Ulage co her from all the World. Certainly, 
Parmeno, ſome extraordinary thing muſt have happend, 
which gave occaſion to this Quarrel that have now laſted fo 
long. | 

Par. Some frivolous thing or other Ill warrant ye, Sir : 
For upon cloſe examination you'll find that che greateſt Quar- 
rels han'c always the greateſt Occaſions. *Tis frequent, Sir, 
to find the ſame thing make one Man ftark mad, and» your 
mortal Enemy for ever, when it doesn't move another. 
How do Children bite and ſcratch for the ſmalleſt Triffes ! 
And why ? Marry becauſe their Underſtandings are weak, 
and are not able to diret 'em: And your Women truly are 
gen as ſoon moved as Children ; one change Word perhaps 
or ſo has been the occaſion of all this Diſturbance. 

Pam. Well: goin, Parmeno, and let 'em know I'm here. 


Parmeno going off hears a Noiſe and ſtops ſhort. 


Par. Hah! What's here to do ? 

Pam. St! [ Liſtens, 

Par. Here's 2 fad Buſtle, they run up and down like 
mad.——— Pray, Sir, come a little this way. {Pam 
philus goes towards bim.| A little cloſer yer. | They both liften 
at Phidippus's Door. | Ha! D'ye hear, Sir? 

Pam. Hold your prating. [ Shrieking within. ] Blels 
me ! I hear ſome body ſhrick. 

Par. So ! you enjoyn my ſilence, and talk your elf. 

Myr. within Door.) Prithee dear Child, as little noiſe 
as may be. 

Pam. That's like Philamena's Mother's Voice. 
Ruin'd ! 

Par. Why lo? 

Pam. Undone ! 

Par. Wherefore 7 


Pam. Ab, Parnieno, there's ſome Miſchief more than or- 
dinary has happen'd, which they conceal from me. 

Par. They laid indeed your Lady was out of order, whe- 
ther that be it or no, I can': cell. 


Pam. 


The Mother-1n-Law. 271 


Pam. I'm a loſt Man. Why dida't ye tell me this 
before ? | Gngrily. 
Par. I cou'dn't tell ye ev'ry thing at once. 

Pam. Whar's her Diſtemper ? 

Par. That I cant't tell. 

Pam. How \ Is no body gone for a Doctor ? 

Par. I can't tell that neither. 

Pam. But why don'cI go in my ſelf, that I may know for 
certain what's the Buſineſs ? Ah, my dear Philumens, 
in what Condition ſhall I now find thee ? Should thy Lite be 
in danger, 1 ſhall certainly die with thee. 


Exit Pamphilus 


Parmeno alone. 


I don't think it convenient to venture in after him : For 
I very well know, they don't care for any of our Family. 
Yeſterday they ſhut the Door againſt my Lady her ſelf. If 
ſhe ſhould chance to grow worſe (which introth I wou'drye 
have for my poor Maſter's ſake) they'll preſently pretend (a 
plague on 'em all) chat one of Madam Softrata's Servants 
came in, brought the Devil along with him, and thereupon 
that ſhe grew worſe immediately : So my Miftreſs will be 
blam'd ; but Il ſhall ha* the worſt on'e. 
[ The Noiſe increaſes within . 


Enter Soltrata on the other ſide. 


Soft. to her ſelf. ] Alas, I think I've heard a ſtrange fort 
of a Buſtle in my Siſter's Houſe, and for ſometime too. I 
vow, I'm extreamly afraid poor Philamena's Diſtemper grows 
worſe and worle : But Heavens forbid it. Now Pll give her 
a Viſit. [ She's going im. 

Par. Hark ye, Madam ' 

Soft, Hah ! 

Par. You'll meet with another repulſe, Madam. | 

Soft. turning about.) Ha, Permeno! are you there ?f— 
Alas poor Wretch | What ſhall I do ? Shar't I go ſee my 
on's Wife, when ſhe lies ſick but at next door ? 


& 3 Par, 
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Par. If you'd be rul'd by me, Madam, neither fee her, 
nor ſend to ſee her: For to be ford of one that perfedtly- 
hates you ſeems a double peice of Folly. You'll beſtow your 
Jabour to no purpoſe, and be troublefome beſides. Then, 
Madam, your .Son went to fee how ſhe did, as ſoon as he 
came to Town. 


Soft. How ! my Son Pamphilms come aſhore ? 

Par. Yes, Madam. 

Soft. Heavens be praiſed, 
me, and ſet my Hearrt at reſt. 

Par. Upo' this account efpecially, I wou'dn't ha' ye goin: 
For if her Pains be a little abated, I'm confident, now 
they're together, ſhe'll up and rell him all that paſs'd be- 


Thatwwword has reviy'd 


tween you two ; and how the Difference firſt began. 
But ſee where he comes. 
upon't. 


He ſeems very melancholy 


Enter Pamphilus. 


Soft. Ah, my Dear, dear Child ! [ Embracing him. 

Pam. Your Bleſfing, Madam. 

Soft. Welcome home heartily. 
your Wife ? 

Pam. Of the mending hand. —— [ Wiping bis Eyes 

Soft. Heavens continue it lo. But why in tears Son? 
Why hus melancholy ? 

Pam. Nothing at all, Madam. 

Soft. What Buſtle was that ? tell me : Was ſhe taken with 
a laddain Fit ? | 

Pam. Yes, Madam. 

Scft. Whar's her Diſtemper ? 

Pam. An Ague. 


Soft. A Quotidian ? 
Pam. So they tell me. 

tolow immediately. 
Soft. Sol will. 


But how is't with 


Exit Softrata 


Pray, Madam, walk in, I'll 


Pam. Parmeno, do you run and meet my Servants, and 
help 'em home with their Luggage. 


Pats 
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Par. grumbling. ] What a-duce can't they find the way 


home without a Guide ? 


Pam. You'll be gone, won't ye ? 
Exit Parmeno. 


Pamphilus alone walking about diſcontentedly. 


Where ſhall I begin now, to give an account of thoſe 
maby ſurprizing Mi:tortunes that has befallen me ? Part of 
which I heard, and part I ſaw with theſe very eyes ; which 
made me run out of the Houle half diſtracted. For 
when I haſtily went in juſt now, in great concern for my 
Wite (thinking to find her ſick of another-gates Diſtemper 
than what, alas! I found her in:) The Maids being ſur- 
priz'd at firſt ſight all of 'em o're-joy'd, cry'd out, He's come : 
But immediately after I perceiv'd th:y changed Countenance, 
becauſe I happen'd to come at ſuch an unlucky Minute : 
mean time one of 'em runs up Stairs to give notice of my 
Arrival; and I, as eager to ſee my Wite, follow her direQly. 
No ſooner was I got in, but immediately I perceiv'd her 
Ailment, unhappy Creature as I was : For they had notime 
ith' World to conceal che buſineſs ; lor her Cryings out did 
ſufficiently diſcover her Condition. When I taw this, Baſe 
and unworthy, ſaid TI! And with that immediately flung out 
of the Room all in Tears, ſtruck wich Horror at ſuch an un- 
heard of diſmal Accident. Her Mother, poor Soul, follow- 
ed me cloſe, catch'd me at the Door, and flung her ſelf at 
my Feet, melting into Tears ; ſo that I cou'd not but pity her: 


And truly, I'm of Opinion, as a Man's Fortune riſes or falls, 


{o is he up or down. She chus addrels'd her ſe!f ro me: My dear 
Pamphilus, you're an Eye-witneſs now of the Cauſe that made this 
unhappy Creature leave your Houſe : She was raviſh'd ſometime ſince 
by an unknown Villain ; and « now fled hither to hide her ſhame 
from you and the IVortd. | He wipes bus Eyes. | But alas ! the ver 
Remembrance of her earneſt Intreatices makes jme melt a- 
freſh.- Whatſoever Chance or Fortune (continu'd ſhe) has 
brought you hither at thu Funfure, by that we both conjure ye (if 
we may in Equity and Fuſtice preſume ſo far) to bury and conceal 
this Miſchance from the Eye of the World. If ever (dear Pamphi- 
lus !) if ever you were ſenſible that ſh: had any Tenderneſs for ye : in 
requital ſhe begs ya not to think that (mall Faymur 00 much to 
#2 grant 
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grant ber. As for taking her again, aſe your own diſcretion. 

ou're the only Perſow that knows of her Lying in, and that the 
Child « none of yours : For they ſay you had nothing to do with 
ber the firſt two Months 3, and after you bad, "tis now ſeven and 
70 more. Tour Behaviour ſhows what your thoughts arc about it : 
Now, if it be poſſible (my Dear :) I wiſh and endeavour nothing 
more than that ber Lying in may be kept from her Father, and 
every Soul beſides : But ſhould it come out, it ſhall go for a Mi. 
carriape,, I know none will think otherwiſe ; but, what i moſt 
likely, will ſuppoſe you the Father of it. The Child ſhall imme- 
diately be expos'd, and you ne're the worſe fort ; and by this means 
Jou can ſuffer no inconvenience, and ſecure the poor Girl's Reputa- 
tion beſides — | paſsd my Word, and am reſfolv'd to keey 
it : But for taking her again, I think it no ways tor my Ho- 
Nour, nor will I do it ; tho? ker Love and Converſation have 
a very great Influence o're me. I can't but weep to 
think what a melancholy Lite I muſt lead for the future. — 
[ Weeps.] O Fortune, Fortune, what a changeable thing 
thou art! But my firſt Love has inur'd me to this uſage; I con- 
quer'd that by reaſon, and now I muſt endeavour to do the 


like. 


Enter Parmeno, Socia, and Porters at a preat diſtance with 
Trunks, Portmantau's, &C. 


But yonder comes Parmeno with the reſt, there's no occa- 
ſion for him to be hereabouts at this time ; for he's the only 
Perſon 1 made privy to my Behaviour to my Wife, when 
we firſt marry'd. I fear ſhould he hear her frequent Shrieks, 
he'll diſcover her to be in Labour : I muſt ev'n ſend him on 
ſome Errand or other, till all's over. 

Par. to Socia.] Say ſo? Had yeſuch a wretched Voyage 
on't? Hah ! 

Soc. In ſober Sadneſs, Parmeno, 'cisn'e poſſible to tell thee 
what a diſmal thing *cis to be a Ship-board. 

Par. indeed ? 

Soc, Troth thour't a happy Fellow, little doſt thou know 
what dangers thou eſcapeſt by keeping always on dry ground. 
To paſs over other Hardſhips, mark but this : Thirty long 
Days and Nights or more, was I on Ship-board ; expecting 
ev'ry minute to be ſowsd to the botrom of the. Sea, rout 
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fach plaguy ſtormy Weather all the time, and the Wind a- 
gainſt us. 


Par. Abominable ! 
Sec.SO indeed I found it : In ſhort, if I knew I muſt go back, 


rather than do'r, upo' my Soul I'd ſhew 'em a light pair of 
Heels for'c. | 

Por. Ay, old Boy, thou'ft been ready for that ſport upon 
flighrer occaſions than this : Bur hold, yonder's my 
Maſter Pamphilns before that Door, Go all in, and Pll 


ſtep to him, and ſee if he has any buſineſs wi” me. 
Exeunt SOCia and Porters, 


Parmeno goes ro Pamphilus, 


Par. Are you here ſtill, Sir ? 

Pam. Yes, I ſtay for you. 

Par. What's your Pleaſure ? 

Pam. You muſt run as far as the Tower, 

Par. Who muſt ? 

Pam. You muſt. 

Par, As far as the Tower ? For what pray, Sir ? 

Pam. 'To find our one Callidemides my Landlord of Myconia, 
who came over i'th' ſame Veſſel wi me. 

Par. S'death ! Fll be {worn this Maſter o'mine has made 
a Vow, that if e're he got aſhore, hed make me run my 
Hearc our. [ 4/ide. 

Pam. Why don't ye ſtir ? 

Par. Muſt I fay any thing to him, or muſt I only give 
him the meeting ? 

Pam, Tell him I can't meet him to day as I appointed, 
that he mayn't ſtay to no purpoſe, —— Fly. 

Par. But Sir, I don't know what manner of Man he is, 

Pam. I'll tell ye how co know him preſently—- He's a 
a huge, fiery-fac'd, frizzled-crown, fat Fellow, with wall- 
eyes, and looks as if he'd fright ye. 

Par. fide.) Plague on him for a Son of Wh,., [ Going 
off, turns back. | But ſuppoſe he ben'c there, muſt I ſtay cill 
Night for him 2 

Pam. Ay, ay : Run virrah. 


T 4 Par. 
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Par. I beg your Pardon for that, I'm quite founder'd al- 
ready. 
Exit Hobbling. 


Pamphilus goes. 


Hes gone, — Now what courſe ſhall poor I take? —— 
I'm at a ſtrange loſs how to conceal Philumens's lying in, as 
her Mother deſir'd me. I profeſs, I can't but pity the poor 
Woman. I'll do what I can, but till Fil dilcharge my 
Duty to my Parents, for my Love muſt give way to my O- 
bedience. | 


Enter Laches and Phidippus at ſome diſtance. 


But lack-a-day there's my Father and Mr. Phidippus toge- 
ther, —— They make this way too.—— I can'c devite what 
to ſay to *em. 

Lach. to Phidippus. ] Didn't ye tell me juſt now that your 
Daughter only waited for my Son's coming home. 

Phid. Yes. 

Lach. I hear he's come, let her be brought home then. 

Pam. to himſelf.) I can't imagine what excuſe to make to 
my Father for not taking her home again.—— 

Lach. over-hbearing.) What Voice is that ? 

Pam. to himſelf. ] Yet I'm fully refoly'd to keep firm ta 
my firſt deſign. 

Lach. O here's the Man we were talking of. 

Pam. Your Blefling, Sir. 

Lach. I'm glad to ſee thee. 

Phid. Welcome home, Pamphilm; Tm alſo glad to ſee ye 
ſo ſound and luſty after your Voyage. 

Pam. I'm oblig'd to ye, Sir. 

Lach, Are ye but juſt landed, Son ? 

Pam. Juſt now, Sir. 

a Well, and what has our Kinſman Pharie left us ? 
ah ! 
-. Pam. Why really, Sir, he was a Man given up to his 
Pleaſures in his Life-time, and ſuch as he ſeldom leave munch 
$0 their Heirs: However they leaye this — r 
un 


= = 
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hind *em, that as long as they liv'd, they liv'd like Gentle- 


nk Then thon haſt brought home nothing but that pretty 
Gentence inftead of an Eſtate. 

Pam. That little he has lefr, may do us ſome kindneſs. 

Lach. Ah ! none at all —— I wiſh heartily he were alive 
and in health again. 

Phid. You may ſafely wiſh that : He's paſt wiſhing for-— 
I dare ſwear I know which you'd chuſe. [ Aſode. 

Lach. to Pamphilus.] Yeſterday my Brother here ſent ta 
deſire his Daughter might come to his Houſe. Say you 
(1d. [ Aide to Phidippus thruſting bim. 

Phid. ſoftly to Laches.] Don't punch me fo. So I 
did.— [ Aloud to Pamphilus. 

Lach But now he'll ſend her home again. 

Phid. So 1 will. 

Pam. Sir, I know the whole-bufineſs, how ev'ry thing has 
been manag'd ſince I went. I heard the whole Story as ſoon 
as ere I arriv'd. 6 

Lach. Hang thoſe envious Devils, that were ſo officious as 
to tell it ye. [In @ Paſſion. 

Pam. I'm ſure 1 took all poſſible care to avoid giving any 
of ye the leaft offence: And had I mind to'r, I conld here 
tell ye how faithful, loving, and kind ['ve been to her ; bur 
I had rather ye ſhould hear't from her own Month: For 
by that means you'll the ſooner beiieve my good Nature, 
when the Relation comes from her that at preſent is ſo un- 
kind to me. Heaven's my witneſs, I had no hand art all in 
this Difference : But ſince ſhe thinks her ſelf too good to ſtoop 
tomy Mcther, when Modeſty might ha' taught her thave 
born with her Humour z and lince there's no other way of 
compoſing the Difference, I muit &en part with either one 
or the other. But now, - Mr. Phidippas, Filial Duty obliges 
me to take my Mother's part before my Wives. 

Lach. 1 am not diſplealed, Pamphilas, to find ye fo ready 
to ſacrifice all to the Intereſts of your Parents : But have a 
care you don't engage too far in this Quarrel. 

Pam, How can | engage my ſelf in aQuarrel agiinſt her, 
that never diſoblig'd me in any thing, but on the contrary 
has oblig'd me in many things? I love her, honour her, and 
{till defire wich all my Soul to keep her : For I've always 
found 
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found her of a wonderful ſweet Temper towards tae ; there* 
fore I wiſh with all my Heart ſhe may ſpend the remainder 
of her days with a more fortunate Husband than me ; ſince 
meer neceflity tears her from me. 

Pbid. 'Tis in your own power to hinder that. 

| (Angrily, 

Lach. Take her home again, if you be wile. 

Pam. .That's not my intention, Sir. I muſt now conſult 
my Mother's Interelit. 

Exiu Pamphilus, 

Lach. Whether now ? — Stay, ſtay, I fſay.— Where 
are ye going ? | 

Phid. What Whim's this ? [ Surlil, 

Lach. Itold ye, Brother, how highly he'd reſent this; 
and therefore begg'd of ye to fend home your Daughter in 
time. 

Phid. Y'bud I didn't think he had been ſuch a Churl. Does 
he think T'll go cringing with Cap in Hand to him ? If he's 
diſposd to take home his Wife, well and good ; if not, let 
him refund her Portion, pack off, and a F for him, 

[ In a buff. 

Lach. Look ye now ; you're in as great a Fume as he. 

Phid. Pamphilws, you're grown mighty huffiſh methinks 
after your Voyage. 

Lach. His anger will ſoon be over, tho' indeed he had 
ſome Cauſe. 

Phtd. Becauſe forſooth you've got a little more Pelf fallen 
to ye, you {well fo much uporrt. 

Lach. What? You'll fall out wi' me too ? 

Phid. Let him conſider on't, and tell me to day, whe- 
ther he'll have her or no ; that if he wort, another may. 
Exit in a buff. 


Laches alone. 


Stay Brother, hear me but one Word. —— He's gone ;— 
But what's this to me ? In ſhore, lect *em order their Matters 
as they pleaſe for me; ſince neither Brother nor Son will 
hear Reaſon, nor mind oneWord I ſay, Þ'll turn all my Forces 
upo* my Wiſe, the Promoter of all this Miſchief, and dil- 
charge all that ſticks in my Stomach upon her. 

Exit Laches, and as be mu off 
ter 


—ECELECE-cn mec$- 
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Enter Myrrhina in diſorder. 


Pm ruin'd ! What ſhall Ido ?—— Which way ſhall I turn 
my ſelf 7 Alas! What anſwer can I give my Husband? 
I'm perſwaded he heard the Child cry, which made him run 
ſo haſtily into my Daughter's Chamber, without ſaying a 
Word. Should he find that ſhe's in Labour, I vow 1 can't 
deviſe what excuſe to invent for the concealing of it. 
The Door goes, — T'm afraid he's upo' the Scent after 
me— I'm no Woman of this World. 


Enter Phiidippus. 


Phid. entring.)] As ſoon as my Wife perceiv'd I was going 
into my Daughter's Chamber, away ſhe ſlunk out o* doors.-— 
But here ſhe is tho. _—» How now Wife ?— | She ſeems 
wt to ſee bim. | Hark ye, 'tis you 1 ſpeak to. 

Myr. Meaning me, my dear Husband ? 

Phid. I your Husband? D'ye regard me as a Husband, or 
ſo much as a Man? For had ye elteem'd me eicher one or 
tother (Gentlewoman !') you daren't ha' made me ſuch a 
publick Scorn by your Baſenefs. 

Myr. By what Baſenels * | 

Phid. By what ? Isn't your Daughter brought to 
Bed ? — Hah ! Are ye Tongue-ty'd now 2? Who's 
the Father pray 2 

Myr. Is that a Queſtion for a Father to ask !——a Dear 
Heart, who d'ye think ſhou'd be but her own Husband ? 

Phid. 1 believe it, nor is it for a Father to think otherwiſe : 
But m amaz'd why ye ſhould fo carefully keep all in hugger- 
mugger from us, eſpecially when ſhe was delivered at her full 
time, and all things were as they ſhou'd be. Cou'd ye be lo 
damnably malicious, as to with the poor Child's Death ; 
which you knew would be the occaſion of a more laſting 
Friendſhip between us, rather than ſuffer Man and Wife to 
live together contrary to your croſs-grain'd Humour. 


| ap it to be wholly their Fault, but now I find *cis all long 
ot you. 
hr. I'ma miſcrable Creature. 


Ph;d. 
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Phid. Would I were ſare of that.— It now comes freſh into 
my mind, what you formerly ſaid on this ſubjze&, when the 
March was firſt made. You profeſs'd forſooth, that you 
coudamat away with a Son-in-Law that kept his Wenches, and 
lay abroad whole Nights together. 

Myr. I had rather he ſhould ſuſpe& any thing i'th' World, 
than gueſs at the true Cauſe. 

| | [ Aſide, 

Phid, T knew that he kept a Miſtreſs - ( Madam 
Wife!) long before you did : But I never counted that ſuch 
a mighty Fault in a young Man ; for 'tis what we are all 
born with, but the time will quickly come when he'll hate 
himſelf for't : But you l ſee are itill the ſame, and could ne're 
be at quiet till you had parted 'em, and null'd the Marriage 
cauſe *ewas o' my making. Now '*cis plain how rarely you 
ſtood affefed to the Match. 

Myr. Can ye ſuppoſe me ſo baſe and cruel to my own 
Fleſh and Blood, it this Match had been to our adyan- 
tage. 
bid. Piſh! You able to foreſee or judge what's to our 
advantage? May be ſome body inform'd you that they ſaw 
him going to or coming from his Miſtreſs. And what of all 
that, if he did it privately, and but ſeldom ? Isn'c it more 
handſom2 for us, to wink at ſuch Failings, than blaze 'em 
abroad, and get nothing but ill will to our ſelves by the Bar- 
gain ? For could he ſo fuddainly draw his Aﬀe&tions from 
one he has lov'd ſo many Years, I ſhou'dn't count him a 
Man, nor think him half ſtanch and conſtant enough for 
my Daughter. 

Myr. Good Husband, no more o'the young Man ; norof 
my pretended Faulcs neither : Go and meer him privately, 
and ask him whether he'll cake home his Wife or no: It he 
ſays yes, (end her away ; if not, I think ve taken a wiſe 
courſe wi” my Daughter. 

Phid. It he wou'dn't receive her, and you knew him 11 
faule, Wife; I wasn'c far off, Pray why wasn'c I conſulted 
with all ? This mads me to the Heart, to find that ye dare 
do ſuch a thing without my leave, I charge ye upon your 
Life, not to let the Cnild ſtir out of the Houſe. —— 
But what a Blozk heal am I co think ſhell mind what I bay 
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Pl go in my ſelf, and ſtriftly charge my Servants, to let no 
body carry it away. 


Exit Phidippus. 
Myrrhina alone. 


Let me die if I don't believe I'm th' unhappieſt Woman 
the World: In good truth, I plainly foreſee, how extream- 
ly ill he'll rake it if he knew all, ſince he's fo very angry for 
that litcle he does know ; nor can TI imagine how to alter his 
Reſolution.—— Andrthis is the only Evil that could ha' be- 
fallen me after all my other Diſaſters, if I ſhou'd be forc'd 
to bring up a Child we don't know the Father of. For when 
my Daughter was raviſh'd, *«was fo dark ſhe cou'dn't diſcern 
his Face, nor yet get any Token from him, whereby to dif- 
cover him afterwards 3 only when the Fellow left her, he 
forc'd a Ring off her Finger. Upon the whole Matter I'm 
ſtrangely afraid Mr. Pamphilms, when he comes co hear we 
bring up another Man's Child inſtead of his, will no longer 
conceal, what we deſir'd him to keep private. 


Exit Myrrhina. 


The End of the Third AS. 


wa <. 
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A C T IV. 


Enter Soſtrata and Pamphilus ; Laches comes to the Door 
and obſerves 'em. 


Soft. entring. ] Know well enough, PamphiJus, you fuſ- 
pect 'ewas long o' my Humours that your 
Wife left us, diſſemble the Matter as much 
| as ye pleaſe: Bur may I never obtain 
Mercy, tor enjoy that Comfort from ye 1 expe, if e'reto 
my knowledge I did any thing that ſhou'd give her any dif. 
guſt againſt me. I always believ'd you reſpected me, but 
now you ha' given certain proof of it; for your Father has 
been telling me within, how far you prefer my Reputation 
to your Love: And now Ideſign to return ye the like Comple- 
ment, and let ye know how highly I eſteem ſuch Ducitulnek, 
I believe, my dear Son, 'twill be better for both your Sati(- 
factions and my Repucation, if I retire intothe Country with 
your Father, as T've fully refolv'd; ſo my Preſence will beno 
Eye-ſore to ye, nor any pretence for your Wite's ſtaying 
away. 

Pam. Pray, Madam, what d'ye mean by this? Shall her 
filly Freaks drive you into the Country ? It muſt not be ; nor 
can I endure to ha' the envious World ſay, '7was done through 
ny Wilfulnef, and not your good Nature : Beſides I wou'dn't for 
e're ſo much ha? ye, upo' my account, baniſh'd the Enjoy- 
ment of your Friends, Relations, and all the Diverſions 0 
the Town. 

Soft. Truly (Son) I've now but little Reliſh of theſe En- 
joyments. Time was indeed when I had my fill of 'em; 
but now I'm quite weary o' thoſe Gambals: At preſent my 
chief Care is to keep my Ape from being a burden co others, 
that ſo they mayn't wiſh for my end. Here 1 find I'm de- 
ſpigd without cauſe, and 'tis time to retreat : By this m_ [ 
ancy, 


SS 
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fancy, I ſhall cut off all cauſe of Diſcontent, clear my ſelf 
of hard Suſpicions, and humour 'em all : Therefore pray let 
me avoid thoſe Scandals we Women generally lie under. 
Pam. How happy am I upon all accounts, were it not for 
this ; ſince I ha? fuch a Mother and ſuch a Wife ! 
[ Afede. 


Soft. Good, dear Boy, as the Caſe ſtands, try to make 
ſhife with 'one inconveniency. It other things go according 
to your mind, and your Wife is as I take her to be, grant 
me this one requeſt, my Child, and have her home. 

Pam. Ah! I'm very unhappy. 

Soft. And I too : For I'm as much concern'd at it as you 
can be, my dear Child, for the Soul of ye. 


Laches appears, and goes wp to 'em. 


Lach. So Wife, I over-heard all your Diſcourſe juſt by 
here. 'Tis Policy to comply freely with the Occaſion, when 
you know Force would follow elſe. 

Soft. May it ſucceed well. 

Lach. March into the Country then, and there we'll both 
bear with one another's Humours. 

Soft. I hope we ſhall. 

Lach. Go in then, and pack up what things you'll have oc- 
caſion, I'm frx'd. 

SoFF. I ſhall obey your Ocders. 


Exit Soltratas 


Pam. But, Sir! 

Lach, Well, Pamphilus. 

Pam. Will ye ſend my Mother into the Country 2? By 
no means. 

Lach, Why not ? 

Pam. Becauſe, Sir, as yet I'm not refoly'd what to do 
with my Wife. 

Lach. How! What ſhould ye do but take her home a- 
gain £ 

Pam. afide. | That I would with all my Heart, and can 
hardly perſwade my ſelf not to do't: But I'll not brake one 
Joat o my meaſures, but ev'n take that courſe I think moſt 
con- 


[ Concernedly 
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convenient. [To Laches.] I preſume, Sir, they'll bs 
better Friends, if ſhe ſtays where ſhe is. 

Lach. Tha.*s more than you know : However *tisn't a Pin 
matcer to you whecher they be Friends or Foes, when once 
your Mother's out of the way. The truth on't 15, we old 
Folks are no good Company to the young ones 5 and there- 
fore we had evin as good go our way. In ſhort, Pamphilus, 
your Mother and 1 are become By-words type, The old Man, 
@nd the old Woman.——— But yonder comes my Brother ith? 
Critical minute. Ler's give him the meeting. 


Enter Phidippus on the other ſide of the Stage ; Laches 


moves towards him. 


Phid. to Philumena within. ] Troth, Daughter, I'm an- 
gry with you, and very much too; for in ſober Sadneſs 
*rwas a very ſcurvy trick; tho' your Mother's forcing ye be 
your pretence, yet I'm ſure ſhe had no ſuch excule. 

Lac. O Brother, you're come at the beſt time it 
World. 

Phid. Why ſo? 

Lach. What anſwer ſhall I give *em, or now be-able to 
keep this Secret ! [ Aſide. 

Lach. You may tell your Daughter, my Wife's going into 
the Country, ſo ſhe needn't be afraid to come home to her 
Husband. 

Phid. Poh! Your Wife's innocent of all ; 'tis my Wike 
that's the Broacher of all this, —— 

Pam. Nay, then the Caſe is alter'd. [ Afrde. 

Bb1d. And has caus'd all this ado, Mr. Laches. 

Pam, Let *em Caule what ado they pleaſe, ſo 1 don't take 
her home again. C Aſide. 

Phid. Now, Pampbilus, 1 wiſh nothing more, if it can be 
brought about, than that there may be a lafting Alliance be- 
eween us. It you areof another mind, pray take the Child 
however. 

Pam. He knows ©' that too: I'm paſt all hope. 


| Aſide. 


{ Haſt ily 
Phid. 


Lach. The Child ? Prithee what Child ? 
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Phid. Why we have a Grand-Son, Brother: For my 
Daughter, when ſhe left your Houſe, was big ic ſeems 
and I ne'ce ſo much as knew of her breeding till now. 

Lach. Geod, introth, as I'm an honeſt Man ; P'm heartily 

ad *cis born, and your Daughter well. But what a 
trange ſort of a Woman is your Wife Pam ? What odd kind 
of Fancies ſhe has about her, ſo long to keep things in the 
dark from us ? 1 vow Ican't ſay how unhandſome it looks. 

Pb;d. Truly, Brother, I'm as little pleaſed at the Proceed- 
ings as you. 

Pam. My Mind was in ſuſpence before, but now 'tis fix'd 
ſince ſhe's co bring a Brat with her that's none o' mine, 


Aſide. 
Lach. Come, come, Pam, 'tis too late to ftand ſhally, 
ly.— 
Poem. I'm ruin'd, w—, [ Aſide. 


Lach. V've often wiſh'd for that happy day of having one 
to call you Father. *Tis come at laſt, Heavens be prais'd,— 


Pam. — Beyond Redemption. [ Aſide. 
Lach. —— Take home your Wite, without any more 
grumbling. 


Pam. Truly, Sir, had ſhe been minded thave had Chil- 
dren by me, or thave been ſtill my Wife, V'm certain ſhe'd 
ne're ha' conceal'd what I underſtand ſhe has. Now, ſince 
I plainly fee ſhe has withdrawn her Love from me, I don't be- 
lieve we ſhall ever agree well hereafter : Why then ſhould I 
take her again 2? 

Lach. Poh ! The young Girl did all by the Mother's Per- 
ſwaſion ; And is that ſuch a ſtrange thing ? D'ye expe to 
find any Woman i'th* World without their Faults ? Han'c 
Men their Failings too ? 

Phid. Well | Look to't your ſelves both of ye, whether ye 
think to have her or leave her : I can't anſwer for all that m 
looliſh Wife does: For my own part, do what you wil 
you ſhan't find me unreaſonable on either ſide : Mean time 
What ſhall we do wi! the Child 2? 

Lach. A wiſe Query, introth | Let the Buſineſs go which 
way it will ſend the Child hither, fince 'cis his, that we may 
tirſe it as ours, 


u Pam. 
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Pam. Shall I bring up that Child that the Mother takes no 
care of ? 

Lach. What's that you ſay ? Not bring it up Pamphilus ? 
Good-now ſhall we make away with't ? Why this is 
down-right- madneſs: Upo' my Life I can hold no longer. 
Now you force me to ſay what 1 wou'dn'c have ſaid before 
your Father-in-Law. { Pamphilus weeps.] D'ye think 
I dotve know what all this ſnivelling, and what all chis DiC 
order means ? | In another tone. | Firlt ye pretended, 
Tou con'dn't have her home becauſe of your Mother ; She promiſes 
to leave' the whole Houle to your ſelves : Since that Excuſe 
won't hold good now, forſooth, The Child's born without your 
knewledge. You're mightily miſtaken if ye think, I dont 
know. what you hanker after : How long did I wink at your 
keeping a Miſs, in hopes at laſt of bringing ye over to a Wife? 
How patiently did I bear your layiſh Expences thac way ? I 
ply.d-ye,. 1 entreated ye to marry ; told ye 'twas high time, 
and by much perſwaſion, you did. Then you obey'd me, 
as your Duty oblig*d ye to do : But now you're in with your 
Whore again; and to pleaſure her, will ruine your. Wite, I 
plainly fee you're relapſing into your old courle of Debauche 
Ites. | [ Angrih. 

Pam. Wh- TI, Sir? | 

Lach. Yes you ; and let me tell ye 'tis baſe to invent Shams, 
to quarrel with your Wite, that when once ſhe's out of ſight, 
you may the better live with your Strumpet. Your Wiſe was 
_ o' this ; Or what reaſon had the to leave the Houle 

UT : 25720 

Phid. He has hit upon't ; certainly that's the reaſon. 

Pam. If you pleaſe, Sir, Ill give ic upon Oath, that *tis 
nothing ſo as you imagine. 

Lach. For ſhame, take home your Wife then, or give us 
a beccer reaſon why you worre. 

Pam. *TFisn't convenient at this time. 

Lach. Take care of the Child chenz chat I hope is in no 
fault : We'll conſider o'th*' Mother afterwards. 

Pam. walking on one fide. | I'm miſerable on all ſides : My 
Father has ſo wofully gravell'd me, that I can't tell how to 
turn my ſelf. I'll ev'n ſtep out o' the way ſince I ſhall 
do but little good by my being here. I believe, they'll hardly 
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— 


y 
0 
ll 
y 
6 


The Mother-in-Law. 287 


bring up the Child without my order, eſpecially ſince my 
Mother-in-Law will ſecond me in the thing. 
| Aſide. 


Pamphilus feal: off. 


Lach. D'ye ſteal away 2 What? Give us no dire&t An- 
ſwer ?—— Dye think he isn't crack-brain'd ?— Well ! *is 
no matter, Brother, ſend the Child to me, and I'll bring 
it up. 

Phid. With all my Heart. I don'e wonder if his Wife 
ben't pleas'd wich cheſe fine doings ; Women are fretful Pieces, 
and can't away with ſuch Afﬀeronts. This is the Cauſe of their 
Quarrel; my Wite told me on't her ſelf, but I wou'dn't men- 
tion it betore him, nor wou'd I believe it at firſt ; but now 
'tis as clear as the Sun; I perceive now he's a down-right 
Marriage-hater. 

Lach. What ſhould I do rth' Caſe? What would ye ad- 
viſe me to ? 

Phid. What ? Why, firſt I think 'tis beſt for us to go to 
his Miſs : Let us firſt diſcourſe her calmly, then charge her 
home ; and if-that won't do, let us threaten her ſeverely, if 
ever ſhe has any thing more to do with your Son. 

Lach, Tl follow your Advice.—— | Goes towards by own 
Houſe. | Soho within there. — 


Enter @ Boy. 


Step ever to my Neighbour Bacch# ; and tell her I'd ſpeak 
with her preſently.—— 
Exit Boy 


And I muſt defire you, Brother, to ſtand by me in this 
bufineſs. 

Phid. Ah, Sir, I've often told ye, and am ſtill of the ſame 
mind, that I deſire nothing ſo much as that the Alliance be- 
tween us may be laſting, if it be poflible to bring it about 
and I hope we ſhall do't.—— But would ye ha' me here 
when ſke comes ? | 


U 2 Lack. 


288 The Mother-in-Law. 


Lach. No ; you may go and provide a good Nurſe for the 
Child. 
Exit Phidippus, 


Enter Pacchis on the ether ſide of the Stage, with two Waiting. 
| Matias, and Laches's Boy. 


Bac. entring.] Pl] be ſworn 'tis no ſmall matter, that 
makes Mr. Laches ſend to ſpeak wi' me now. But introth, I'm 
mightily miſtaken if I don't gueſs at the buſineſs. 

Lach. zo bimſelf.] I muſt rake ſpecial care, that my Paſſi. 
on don't hinder me from gaining upon her, according as ] 
wiſh ; nor make me do that in haſte, which I may repent of 
at leifure—— VI. accoſt her, —— Mrs. Bacchs your Ser. 
vant. 

- Bac. Yours, good Mr. Laches. 
Exit Boy. 

Lach. Troth, I don't queſtion but you ſomewhat wonder, 
why 1 ſent to ſpeak with ye. 

Bac. And really. when I conſider my ſelf, I am afraid laſt 
the Scandal of my Trade ſhould be to my prejudice ; for a; 
to my behaviour in it, I defie che World. 

Lach. If it be ſo; you've no reaſon tobe afraid o' me, Wo- 
man; for 'm of thoſe Years that a falſe Step is not fo eaſily 
pardonable in me; therefore am the more cautious to do 
nothing raſhly. If both now and ever you do what ye can 
juſtifie, *twould be very unhandſome in me to doye any 
injury, and very unjuſt ſince ye don't deſerve it. 

Bac. Upo' my Word I'm extreamly oblig'd eo ye for that: 
For after an Injury's done, begging of one's Pardon is but 
{mall amends.—— Bur pray, Sir, your Pleaſure. 

Lach. I hear you entertain my Son Pamphilus.— 

Bac. interrupting. } Sir, —— 

Lach. Hear me out. Before he marry'd, I wink'd at 
your Amours — | Here Bacchis & going od wn — 
Hold ! I han't ſpoke all my Mind yet. ow he's mar- 
ry'd, you'd do well to look out a more conſtant Lover in 
time. For Pamphilzs will not always ha' the ſame Incligati- 
ons, nor troth you the ſame Beauty. 


Bac 
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Bac. Pray, Sir, who reports this ? 
- Lach, His Mother-in-Law. 

Bac. That I entertain him ? 

Lach. Yes, you : For that reaſon has ſhe taken home her 
Daughter, and would privately ha' made away with the 
Child ſhe has by him. 

Bac. Sir ; If I knew any thing more Sacred than an Oath 
to convince ye, I'd freely offer it t'ye, that | had never any 
thing to do with your Son, ſince he marry'd. 

Lach. Thou art a dainty Wench ! But can ye gueſs what 
further Favour I'd deſire of ye ? 

Bac. What is it, good Sir ? 

Lach. Only to ſtep juſt in there, | Pointing to Phidippus's 
Houſe.) and offer the Women within upon Oath to fatisfic 
them, and clear your ſelf of all. 

Bach. T'll obey you, Sir : But in good earneſt, there's never a 
one in my Circumſtances would ha* don't, or ſhown ker Face 
before a young marry'd Woman upon ſuch an account : But 
[ ſcorn to ſee your Son ſcandaliz'd upon a falſe Story, or be 
undeſervedly thought inconſtant by ſuch as ſhould have a 
better Opinion of him. He has done me many a good turn, 
and now I'll do him one. 

Lach. Your ſmooth Tongue bas made me conceive a more 
fayourable Opinion of ye ; for 'twasn't only their Surmiſes, 
bue I chought as bad of ye my (elf too. Since I've now 
found ye otherwiſe than we took ye to be, pray ſee that you 
prove ſil the ſatne, and you may find a Friend of me : But 
if ye don't— Well, I ſay no more for fear of diſobliging 
ye. This P11 advife ye, that you'd rather try what 1 
can do as your Friend, than as your Enemy. 

Bac. I'll do my beſt, Sir, to fatisfie ye. 


Enter at a diftance Phidippus with a Nurſe. 


Phid. to the Nurſe.) I won't ſee ye want any thing, but 
you ſhall ha* freely what my Houſe will afford ; but when 
wn _ and drank ſufficiently, pray let the Child ſuck its 
WellY-1QU; | 


Exit Nyr(e. 
U 3 Lach. 
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Lach. See, there comes our Son s Father-in-Law : He has 
got him a Nurſe for the Child.——,Brother : here' sMrs. Bac- 
chu {wears by all the Gods. — 

Pbid. Is that ſhe. 

Lac. Yes. 

Phid. Troth, theſe fort of Creatures care little for the 
Gods, and the Gods as little for them. 

Bac. Take my Servants here, rack the Truth out of 'em, 
if ye pleaſe. The Buſineſs is now on foot, and I'm obligd 
to reconcile Mr. Pamphilas and his Lady; which it I do, I 
ſhall get me Credit enough by being che only Perſon of my, 
Profeflion, that would have undertaken ſuch a_Buſlineſls. 

Lach. zo Phidippus walking on one ſide. ] | find upon Exa- 
mination that our Wives were mightily out i their Con- 
je&ures : However let's make uſe o' this Woman now, for 
when your Wife once perceives her miſtake, ſhe'll quickly be 
pacify'd ; but if Pamphilu be angry 'cauſe his Wite- was 
brought to Bed privately, that's a trifle, he'll ſoon be fatiſ- 
fyd: And E'dad I can ſe nothing i'this buſineſs chat's worth 
falling out about. 

Phid. Troth, would it were fo as you ſay. 

Lach: Examine her your ſelf, ſince ſhe's here, ſhe'll ſatisfie 
ye Ill engage for't. 

Phid. What need all this? Don't ye know my Mind al- 
ready i! this Matter ? Let her but ſatisfie the Women and I'm 
content. 

Lach. goes to Bacchis.) Troth, Mrs. Bacchz, | muſt deſire 
ye to be as good as your Word to me. 

Bac. Would ye ha* me go in, Sir, about this Buſineſs? 
| Lach. Yes; and fatishie them, that they may believe 
it tO0. 

Bac. ] will, Sir; but I am ſure to be no welcome Gueſt 
there : For a young Woman, parted from her Husband upo' 
this account, is a mortal Enemy to a Courteſan. 

Lacb. They'll be your Friends, when once they know on 
what Errand you are come. 

Pbid. Til pak my Word for that too, when they come to 
know your Buſineſs : For you'll clear tkem of a Miſtake, 
and yqur ſelf of all Suſpicion. 


Bace 
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Bac. Alack-a-day, Pm ſo aſham'd to look Madam Ph;- 
lumena i'th' Face. [To ber Maids.) Come both of ye 


zfrer me. 


Exeunt Phidippus, Bacchis, with 
ber two Maids. 


Laches alone. 


What could I ha' wiſh'd for more than what has hap- 
pen'd to this Woman, that ſhe might procure her ſelf Friends 
without coſting her any thing, and do me a kindneſs into 
the Bargain : For if in reality ſhe has withdrawn her ſelf 
from Pamphils, it will be very much to her Intereſt, Repu- 
tation and immortal Honour. For this one Ac will for ever 
oblige my Son, and gain her our Friendſhip. 


Exit Laches. 


The End of the F ourth AT. 


Enter Partneho at 4 diſtance- 


*My Conſcience this Maſter o' mine counts my la: 

''boor worth nothing ; he wou'dn't elle ſend me 

thus upon a Fool's Errand as far as the 'Tower j 

where I've loyter'd away a whole day in gaping 

for Callidemides, the Myconian Friend. There did I fit all day like 

Simpleton, asking every body that came by, Pray, Sir, faid 

T, ate you a Myconian ? No, ſays he. Is your Name Callide- 

mides ? quoth IT. No, quoth he: Are you acquainted with one 

At. Pamphilus ? All anſwer'd ith? Negative. O* my Soul 

there's no ſuch Man in the World. Faith, at laſt I was 
damnably out o' Countenance, and fairly ſlunk away.— 


Enter Bacchis and ber Maid. 


Bute what's the meaning of Bacchy's coming out of our 
Father-in-Law's ? What has ſhe to do there ? 

Bac. O Parmeno ! You cou'dn't come in a better time 
You muſt run for your Maſter Pamphilas in all baſte. 

Par. What for ? 

Bac.. Tell him, I'd pray him to ftep hither a little. 

Par. To you, Madam ? 

Bas. No; to his Lady. 

Par. What's to do there ? 

Bac. Nothing about you; therefore don't be ſo inquiſitive: 

Par. Muſt I fay nothing elle. 

Bae. Yes, tell him that Madam Afyrrbina challenges the 


Ring, which he formerly ga' me 5 and ſays 'twas her 
auvghters, 


Par. 


b 
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Pay. I underſtand ye : Does che buſineſs require ſuch 
haſte '2 . 

Bac. es, indeed : He'll be here ina trice, when you tell 
him of it. —— What are ye aſleep ? 
' Pay. Not in the leaſt ; nor I ſuppoſe an't like to day ; for 
| ha' ſpent ic already in running and crapeſing all o're the 
Town. 


Exit. 
Bacchis alone. 


What great ſatisfa&ion has my coming procur'd Mr. Pam- 
philus to day ? How many Bleflings have I brought him ? 
And how many troubles have I freed him from ? I have ſav'd 
him a Son, which his Wite, his Mother, and he were thinking 
to. make away with ; recovered him a Loving Wife, whom 
he was juſt npon caſting off ;. and clear'd him from the unjuſt 
Suſpicions of both his Father's. — This is the Ring [ Shew- 
ing @ Ring on ber Hand. | That has procured him all this good 
Fortune. For now I remember about ten Months ago, he 
comes one Evening alone to my Houſe, much out of Breath, 
and much in Drink : It almoſt put me into a Fit; Prithee 
dear Pam (aid I) for Lowe's ſake, why ſo ſtrangely diſerder'd ? 
Where got ye this Ring ? Prithee tel me. He pretended to mind 
ſomething elſe ; ar chat, T grew more ſuſpicious, and urg'd 
him to tell me : Ac laſt my Gentleman confeſſes, That coming 
along the Street he bad ford a young Woman he knew not ; and 
in ſtrugling took the Ring from her. Myrrhina (py'd it juſt now 
on my Finger, and ask*d me how I came by't? TI told her 
the whole Story ; upon which out came the Diſcovery, that 
Philumena was the Party he made bold with, and this the 
Child he got then.—— Introth I'm glad I ſhould be the oc- 
cafion of ſo much Joy to him, tho* others of my Trade 
would never ha' been ſo; for it never makes for our Intereſt 
to have our Sparks fond of Matrimony : But upon my Ho- 
neſty, the ſmell of a little Pelf ſhall never make me do a 
baſe thing. Indeed, I had a very free, jolly, pleaſant Spark of 
him, whilſt *twas allowable ; and this Match happen'd ill for 
te, I muſt needs ſay : But my comfertis, I've done nothing, 
that I know of, to deſerve fo greata Misfortune. *Tis but Ju- 
ſtice to' bear ſome Inconveniences from him, that has been 
ſo good a Friend to me. 


Entgr 
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Enter Pamphilus and Parmeno at « diff axce. 


Pam. to Parmeno. ] — Good Parmeno, have a care you 
give a clear and evident Proof of this Buſineſs ; and that you 
don't, only for a moment, make me kelieve my ſelf extream- 
ly happy. 

Par. That Care's ovef. 

Pam. For certain ? 

Par. Yes, for certain. 

Pam. I'm in Heaven if it be ſo. 

/ Par. You'll find it fo, Ill warrant ye. 
Pam. Prithee, not ſo faſt —— I'm afraid you tell me one 
thing, and I think 'tis another. 

Par. Well, Sir. 

Pam. I think you told me that my Mother A4rrbina dil- 
cover'd her own Ring upon Bacchs's Finger. 

Par. Right. | 
Pam. — And the very ſame I formerly preſented to her 
and *twas the bad ye run, and tell me on't ; Wasn'c it ? 

Par. Yes, ſhe did. 

Pam. Who alive then is a happier and finer Fellow than I ? 
What Reward muſt I beſtow on thee for this kind Meſlage ? 
What ſhall I ? What? I cant imagine. 

Par. But I can, Sir. 

Pam. Prithes, what ? 

Par. Juſt nothing at all : For I can't fee any thing either in 
the Meſſage or Meſſenger that will turn to your Advantage: 

Pam. Shall I ſuffer thee to go unrewarded, that haſt rel- 
cu'd me from the Jaws of Death, and brought me to Life a- 
g4in ? Surely thou canſt not think me ſo ungrateful.—— But 
hold ! there walks Bacchs before their Door, waiting for me 
[ fancy, — Tll go to her. 


Pamphilus goes up to Bacchis, Parmeno keeps bu diff ance. 


Bac. Mr. Pamphilws, your Servant. 

Pam. Bacchs| My ſweet Bacchs! Thou haſt made m6 
my Dear! * | 

Bac. There's good News for you, Sir, and I'm heartily 
glad on'. 


Pam! 
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Pam. Your Adons ſpeak it —— I ſee you are till Mi- 
freſs of your old pleaſant way, fo that your Preſence, Dif- 
courſe, and Converſation will always be charming, where- 
ere you go. 

Bac. And you, Sir, as Thope for Mercy, are ſtill Maſter 
of your old ſweet Temper, and pleaſant Humour: The 
World can't ſhew a more accompliſh'd Gentleman than you, 
Mr. Pamphbilas. 

Pam. Ha— Ha— He.— This to me, Bacchs ? 

Bac. You have made an excellent Choice of a Wife, 
Mr. Pampbilzs ; I never, that | know of, {aw her till now : I 
vow, ſhe's a lovely Creature. 

Pam. Are ye in earneſt ? 

Par. Let me periſh, Sir, if I bent. 

Pam. But pray, did ye tell my Father any thing of this 
Buſineſs ? 

Bac. Not a Word. 

Pam. Nor need ye, not ſo much as a Syllable : I don't de- 
fire this ſhould prove like a Comedy, where the whole Plot 
is diſcover'd to eviry Body. Here only thoſe that ſhould, 
know all ; but thoſe that ſhou'd not, know nothing, but ſhall 
{till be th dark. 

Bac. Nay more, T'll give a further Argument how eaſie 
'tis to concealit; for Madam Myrrhina told her Husband, 
ſhe was ſatisfied with my Depoſitions, and believ'd you in- 
nocent. 

Pam. Beſt of all : I hope all things will ſucceed according 
to our Wiſhes. 

Par. comes behind and plucks bs Maſter. | Pray, Sir, maynt 
I know what good Office I've done ye to day ? And what you 
ewo are debating upon ? 

Pam. No, Sirrah. 

Par. But I gueſs tho, — I reſcue him from the Jaws of 
Death ? How didI do that ? [ Aſide. 

Pam. Little doſt thou think , Parmeno, what a piece of 
- Service thou'ſt done me to day ; and from what Troubles 
thou haſt freed me. 

Par. Your Pardon for that, Sir, I know't well enough, 
and did it on purpoſe. [ Fawninglys 

Pam. 501 tancy. 

Par. 
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Par. D'ye think r Parmens ſhall let a day g0 : 
Head & 4 obliging his Friends ? FORAY 
Pam. Come on then honeſt Parmeno. 
Par. Ill follow ye, Sir. 
Exeunt Parmeno, and Bacchis with 
ber Maids following. 


He turns to the Spectators. 


By my Soul, Gentlemen, I've done more good to day, 
without knowing it, than ever I did deſignedly in all my 
Life.—— I hope we ha? pleas'd ye. 

Exit. 


The End of the Mother-in-Law. 
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ACT I 
P: G. 1, Lin. 5,6. Yowd ha' care taken of theſe things.) 


Nempe ut curenter reffe hac. The Word Curenter is by 

ſome thought to be a Term proper to Cookery ; but 

where Authors differ, in this as alſo in other places; 
we make uſe of general Words to avoid Errors. 

Pag. 3. Lin. 6. The Fool's noosd, be # ſmitten.) Certs captus 
ef, babet. This is an Alluſion to the conſtant Phraſe of the 
Gladiators, and conſequently the Beauty of it is loſt in our 
Language. 


Ibid. 


"29s REMARKS. 


Tbid. Lin. 18,19. For be that has to do with ſuch ſort of Cattel] 
Nam qui cum ingeniis Conflictatur ejuſmodi. This Confliftatur is 
a Word very fine and ſignificant ; admirably alluding to all 
the Shocks and Aſſaults chat a good-natur'd Man is expos'd to 
in bad Company 3 and cannot be eaſily render'd into Engliſh, 

Pag. 4. Lin. 36. For had you blam'd him for ſaving her out of 
the Flames, what would ye ha done if he bad thrown ber m?] 
Nam /i illum objurges, vite qui auxilium tulit, quid facias illi, qui 
dederit dammum aut malam ? This Sentence is ſo odd, as will 
hardly admit of an accurate Tranſlation without too much 
flatneſs ; therefore we have rather kept to the Author's 
Deſign, than to the cloſe Signification of the Words. 

Pag. 7. Lin. 7. And you ſent to Bridewel. | In piſtrinum, 
Into the Grinding Houſe ; That being then the moſt common 
Punithrogres for Slaves.” .Our calling of x Bridewel, is only 
the eders #1 of a Cuſtom, by the ſams reaſon that we after- 
wards call Forum, the Change, and alſo Piazza, becaule *twas 
a Publick place of Commerce and Reſort: The like Liberty 
we have taken in other places. 

Pag. 8. Lin. 1. They're reſold to bring it up.] Decrever unt 
Tollere, The Word Tollere ſignifies taking off the Ground ; 
This being/an Alluſion to a common Cuſtom in thoſe days of 
expoſing their Children, therefore has more in it than a 
Tranſlation can expreſs. 

. Pag. 9. Lin. 12, 13. Some damnable Roguery #th' bottom on't. 
Aliquid monſtri alumt. That is, the Woman has got ſome 
monſtrous Imperfection, as a Wooden Leg, ſome foul Diſeaſe, or 
the like, which her Friends very induſtriouſlſy ſmother. 
Some think that this is a Proverbial Allufion ; the Meaning 
whereof we have loſt ; but that we leave to Criticks. 

Pag. 10. Lin. 28, 29, &c. My Pamphilus ! you ſee, 8&c.] 
M; Pamphile! bujas formam, &c. Theſe dozen Verſes in the 
Original 'may ferve to give the Reader a Taſte of our At- 
thor's Excellency in moving the Paflions whenever there is 
Occaſion. 


REMARKS. 


AC TR 


IS obſerv'd that Charine, and Byrrhie were added by our 

Author, and not taken from Menander ; or eiſe Philu- 
mens muſt have went unprovided, and ſo have given ſome 
diſguſt to the Audience. This under Plot of Charine does not 
only ſerve to make all end well, but alſo to haſten the main 
Plot, and keep the Stage from Languiſhing, 

Pag. 15. Lin. 4. Never a Governante. | Matronam nullam- 
Matrona was a Perſon, that always affiſted in Weddings, and 
had a particular Employment about the Bride, as the Aruſpex 
had about the Bridegroom. Non-obſervance of old Cuſtoms 
are allowable in Tranſlations of this nature. 

Pag. 16. Lin. 20, So that you needn't brake a Fot of your own 
Meaſures for fear of his altering bus Mind.] Neu ea cauſa minue- 
rs bec que facis, ne is mutet ſuam Sententium. *Tis a very hard 
Paſlage 3 therefore we have done it in as general Terms as 
we could perhaps, Tou muftn't leave your old ways, left Chremes 
ſhould have a better Opinion of ye, might be ſomewhat more in- 
telligible. | 


A C T IIL 


P*s 20. Lin. 31: Your Farce wain't well timd Mr. Rogue. 
Non ſat Commode diviſa ſunt temporibus tibi, Dave, bec. 
This is an Alluſion to the Theatre, and is the ſame as if he 
had ſaid, Tour Incidents were not well prepard. The Tranſlati- 
on comes ſhort of the Original, becauſe the Rules of the 
Stage were then more ſtriatly obſery'd. 

Pag. 21. Lin. 4. bs the firſt place let ber be well bath/d.)] Tt 
was their conſtant Cuſtom in Greece, for a Lying-in Woman 
to be immediately put into a Bath. 


Pag, 
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Pag. 27. Lin. 9. What d'ye deſerve for your Pains ?) Ouid 
weritus? This is an Alluſion to the Arhenian Cuſtom of lay- 
ing, Quid meritus, to Condemned Perſons, whoſe Pains were 
augmented or diminiſhed according to the Anſwer they gave; 
Therefore the Grace of this Exprefſion is quite loſt in our 
Language. 
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ACT IV, 


P*s 232, Lin. 20. Take ſome of thoſe Herbs there. | Exarg 
binc ſume Verbengs tibi. It was uſual for the Athenians to 
have an Alter at the corner of each Street, daily cover 
over with freſh Herbs ;-and according to all Probability, the 
ſame Altar that was meant here. But this ſame Word Alar 
was not ſo neceſſary to be taken notice of in a Tranſlation. 

Pag. 34. Lin. penult. Many creditable Women. ) Aliquit 
fuerunt Libere; thar is to ſay, Free Citizens, for Slaves am 
them were no Witnefles. The Phraſe, creditable Women, is 
more agreeable co our Cuſtoms and Language, and allo the 
Perſon's Character chat ſpeaks it. 

Pag. 36. Lin. 8. Why, I was told that eur Chryſis liv'd ſome- 
where down that Lane. | To make Crito ſpeak here like a 
plain Country Fellow, we believe is neither contrary to his 
Character, nor his Habitation, nor yet beneath the Dignity 
of our Author. 


REMARKS. 


a'C TA 


Ag. 39. Lin. 25, 26. For be looks as grawe-as an Alder- 
P man, and talks like a Fudge.| Triſts ſeveritas ineſt in 
Voliu, atque in Verbis fides. Madam D'acier commends this as 
one of the moſt elegant Lines in all Terence. 

Pag. 40. Lin. 3. Truſs bim up immediately.] Sublimem bunc 
mtro rape. The Word Sublimem, ſignifies the uſual Priſon for 
Slaves, on the top of the Houſe ; which is more than our 
Word ap means, or indeed, more than a "Tranſlation oughe 
to take notice of. | | 

Ibid. T.in.16; 17. Let him betyd Neck and Heels, like a Beaſt 
a be 4. | - Quadrupedem conſtringito. It was a Cuſtom for the 
Athenians to te Gevrad Criminals Hands and Feet together 
like a Calf. We have done this Paſſage according to our own 
Cuſtoms, as we do many others of the like Nature. 

Pag. 41. Lin. 3. &c. Only thus much let me beg of ye, that you 
wow dn't believe that I ſuborn'd thu old Man, Scc. | Pamphilus 
had all the Reaſon in the World to endeayour to bring Simo 
and Crito together, that ſo he might clear himſelf of ſuch a 
Scandal as his Father very reaſonably imputed to him. And 
this was all the young Gentleman's Deſign, but the Poet had 
a far greater, which the Audience cou'dn't ſo much as ſuf- 
pet ; Namely, the Diſcovery of Glycerie, which comes in 
rery naturally. 

Pag. 45. Lin.17,18. Pam. Ab, Sir, *twan't well done. Sim. I'm 
ſure I order'd it to be well done.) Pam. Pater, non reff4 wintus 
ff. Sim. Haud ita juſji, The meaning here is very doubtful ; 
but there's certainly a playing upon the Word Re&e ; and not 
being able to find a better, we took this. 

Dag. 47. Lin. 4. Send Company to remove her to ours. ] Among 
the Athenians, their Lying-in Women were uſually well e- 
nough to go abroad in a days time. 


X Re- 
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P* . $2. Lin. 3, 9. What? Go to ber ? When & Riva: pre- 

err d? My ſef refusd ? Even Entrance deny d me ?| Egoe 
illam ? Que illum? Que me? Que non? Theſe Words ex- 
preſs a great Paſſion, conſiſting chiefly in the acting. 

Pag. 53- Lin. 11, 12. And went an even pace.) Ac parite 
firret. The Word Pariter is a Metaphor taken fagm the Pair- 
ing of Horſes in a Chariot, where both bear an equi 
ſhare ; therefore not to be ſo finely expreſs'd in Enghſp. 

Pag. ibid. Lin. 33. Mum, mum for that.] Poteſt taceri be. 
Madam D' aczer obſerves, that this is the moſt malicious Say- 
ing of Parmens's that could be. 'Tis as much as to ſay, Tww 
Mother was a Whore, and I've nothing to ſay againſ# it. And 
this appears from her removing from place to place, the com- 
mon ſign of ſuch People in thole days. 

Pag. 57. Lin. 1. Whoſe Brother 1 hope I've in a manner found 
out. } Our Author's Contrivance is very remarkable, for {6 
ingeniouſly keeping Thax from ſpeaking any thing of Chremes, 
Pamphila's Brother ; till Parmeno and his Maſter were gone: A 
cving which (if diſcoyer'd) would have ſpoild the whole 
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A CT II 


Ag. 58. Lin. 17. How, Sir ! What three Iive-long days?) 
Hui  Univorſum triduum ? The Word —ortn; == by 
reaſon of its immediate following of Torum, has a peculiar 
Grace and Signification which our Engliſh Tongue will not 
reach to. Madam D'acier is content to repeat the ſame Words, 
buc we have try*d to give it a lift. 

_ Pag. 53. Lin. 35. To tell your Father that he muſt not fail to 
be at the Cowttt.] Nuncies Patri, advocatus mane mihi eſſet ut 
meminerit, The Word Advocatw, heres ſignifies a Pleader, a 
Sollicitor, or perhaps. a Witneſs, and ſometimes only a Friend, 
But in a Tranſlation there was no need of being fo parti» 
cular, 

_ Pag. 66. Lin. 6. Ay, but my Bones will be jumbled fort.) 
At enim ifthac in me cudetur faba. As much as to ſay, My 
Body muſt be their Threſhing-floor. Criticks differ about the 

eaning of it: But however *cis an Alluſion, and a Pro- 
verbial Saying which would ſound but indifferently in a cloſe 
Tranſlation. 


A CT IIE 


P4s 71. Lin. 10. You'd be content to lick a Groat out of 4 
-. Cloſe-ſtool for @ Flaggon of Ale.) E Flama petere te cibums 
poſſe Arbitror, Ie-was a Cuſtom among them to throw Viau- 
als into the Fire after the dead Body ; and *twas reckon'd one 
of the meaneſt things in the World to eat that, and the 
greateſt Afﬀront to be told of it. Therefore to come nigh 
the Original here were to loſe more of the Grace of it than 
we have now. 

XR 2 Pag. 


394 REMA Ri KS. 
Pag. 75. Lin. 28. But what God, &Cc. ] At quem Deum? 
Qui templa cali ſumma ſonitu coneutit. This is a very lofty 


Paſſage, taken' as Donatus ſays, from Ennius in his Tlagud)a, 
and neatly fitted for this place. 
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ps _n Lin. 20; Mpbigs* ber Git L nd Fewtl," "cd 
hi Coke] Theſe were certain: Orname rs that” 
ns of” Arhens forbad' Conrteſans to weaf, -pab gkly ft the 
reets. 

 Pag. 78. Lin. 5, 6. *Tis better to be almidf "dif anc'd , rhay'vi 
be-quite thrown out of the Rave.] Certe 'extreya- lined" dn0ne; 
haud. nibil ef: This is an” Allufion* re rherr Cuftorn - -of 
Chariot Races, where the Racers were rewarded accordingly 
the Marks'or Lines they” firſt 'arriv'd ar 2 

Pag. 86: Lin. 4. '5, ' Had we but a Mirtar now to ol6y"i 
*em under the koji 4 one Bomb would make 'em ite 
Fundam tibi nunc vitmiis *wellem dari, ut tu-illos procnt biuc ts 
occuhto caderes *:* Facerent fagam. The Libetty* we have here 
taken is only changing of a Cuſtom 5 perhaps a Squib' or 
Cracker might have done? as well ; Gnarho being ſomewhat 
upon the Droll with the Captain. 

Pag. 88. Lin. 2, 3. Take jour Army into Quarters of Refreſh- 
ment #th" Kitchin. | Dom focique Bo: Viciſim ut meminers. 
This Paflage is admirable in the rig), and its Beauty 
can't bepreſerv'd in dur Tongue, which conſiſts in the Words 
Dom focique, and the Veib Memineris, "Tis an Alluſion to 
General bidding their Souldiers (upon all deſpetate Attempts) 
to. think yo their Houſes and. avarm Chithneys:at .bome, which 
werg taken.tor the. chief,Blefings of. a.Souldier 3 and the 
Word M-miners was then their conſtant _—_ of mr 
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ACT V. 


P*s 93. Lin. 18, 19. Faith Ill be even with you for your 
Rogueries, &c.] It was excellently contriv'd of Terence, 
to make Parmeno and Pythia perpetually to quarrel and hate 
one another. For upon this depends the whole Ation. By 
this means old Laches (who comes upon the Stage purely by 
accident) is brought into Thais's Houſe, and the Cataſtrophe 
wound up with the greateſt Addreſs imaginable. This is a 
remarkable Inſtance of his admirable Art, in bringing about 
his Incidents contrary to the Expectations of the Audience. 
Pag. ior. Lin. 2, 3+ Here's to the fleecing and jeering the Cully 
to death. | Hunc comedendum &* deridendum wobis propino. The 
Grace of the Word Propino cannot be kept up in our Tongue. 
Propinare, .Tlegmvev, properly ſignifies (according to their Cu- 
ſtoms) to taſte or drink a little firſt, and then give the Cup 
to another. Gnaths alludes to this, and after an ingenious 
manner turns the uſe of the Word from drinks to other things. 
As much as to ſay, Gentlemen Pe had the fir Soup of this 
Blunderbuſs, now you may take the reſt. Some Copies have 
Prebeo inltead of Propino, but the Nature of the Verſe ſhews 
that to be falls, 
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Remarks upon the Self=Tormenter. 
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T has been much doubted in what place, and at what 
time the Scene opens. To clear that as ſhort as poſlible, 
it ought to- be obſerv'd, that Chremes coming home 
pretty late one Evening, juſt by his Houſe he meets 

with Menedeme, who had his Working-Tools tpon his Shoul- 
ders, as being juſt come out of his Field, and there they be- 
gan their Dilcourle together. That the Scene was by Chremes 
and Menedeme's Doors, and not in Menedeme's Working-Field, 
appears from Clztipbo's coming out of Chremes's Houle at the 
latter-end of the firſt A&, and by a great many other Cir- 
cumſtances afterwards : And that it was late is plain from 
Pag. 106. Lin. 1, 2. Or come home never ſo late at Night, 
there youre at it, digging, &c. Now the Scene opens after this 
late time. 

Pag. 106. Lin. 12, &c.] And therefore you may take what 
T ſay either by way of Advice, or by way of Enquiry; that if 
what you do be well, 1 may do ſo too; if ill, I may divert you 
from it. Vel me monere hoc, wel percontari puta; reftum eft, ego 
ut facium ; non, ut deterream: Theſe two Verſes are very fine 
and elaborate, and the Grace of *em ſeems peculiar to the 
Latin Tongue. Here Ego ws faciam, anſwers to percontari; 
re ut deterream, to Monere. Beſides percontari is an Alluſion to 
the Marriner's Word, when they fathom the Sea, and conſe- 
guently better than our Word Enquiry. 


Ibid. 
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Bid. Lin. 33. Don't tire your ſelf ſo.) Ne labora. Moſt have 
thought that Menedeme was working in his Field at this time, 
and Chremes by ſaying ne Laborg deſir'd him to leave off: But 
this miſtake appears by what has been ſaid before. So that 
this ne Labora, was as much as to lay, Don't weary and bur- 
der your felf with the great weig bt of theſe Tools, 

Pag. 108. Lin. 32. This is Bacchus's Day. |] Dionyſia bic ſunt. 
The Athenians had many Feaſts of Bacchus, but two above all 
the reft, one in the Spring, and the otherin Autumn. Now 
this it ſeems was that in Autumn, call'd Diony/ia in agris, the 
place where this Scene lay. 


ACT IL 


Ps 116, Lin. 30. Well bawe her to your Mother's. | Upon 
this Sentence depends the main Plot ; and truly here is 
an admirable Contrivance through moſt of this Scene, not 
only to bring about Syrus or Cliipho'; Deſigns molt ingent- 
ouſly, but alſo the Poets, which was the Diſcovery of Anti- 


A. 

Pag. 119. Lin. 31. I can ſcarce contain my ſelf old Boy, 8c. ] 
In this all che common Books are in an Error, in making 
this to be ſpoken by Clinie, whereas indeed "tis Cljzipbo, who 
doesn't go off the Stage, as 'tis generally beliey'd, but only 
hides himſelf. 


33 REMARK 6. 


ACT Ml 


P4s: 122. Lin. 24. With a preat Luggage of Golt:n Trappings.] 

Ornatas weſte, atque Auro. It was the Cuitom among their 
Courteſans to have Servants to carry their Finery tor em, 
which was commonly ſuch as the Athenian Laws forbad them 
to wear publickly. Some think that Ornatas, &c. ſignifies 
her Maids fine Cloaths, but this has no probability. 

Pag. 125. Lin. 7, 8. Tou're Heart of Oak.) Aquile Senefus, 
The Larn is a Proverbial Alluſion to the Strength and Vigor 
of Eagles, who never die before they arg old, and then they 
are always drinking. For this reaſon have we taken a Proverb 
of our own, us'd upon Fuddling occaſions. 

Pag. 126. Lin. 17. I dont uſe to fail, Sir.] Non eft mentiri 
meurn. The Seniec of this place ſeems to have been miſtaken 
by moſt People. | 

Pag. 131. Lin. T9, 20. That, if ſhe dy d, ſhe might ha' carryd 
away ſome Token of our Kindneſs} This Pailage is grounded 
upon an old Heathen Cuſtom of thots Times; tor they believ'd 
it a Very great Crime for a Chiid to die, without poſlefling 
ſome part of its Parents Goods, 

I6:d. Lin..21, 22. So you faw'd the Child's Life, and bad your 
own Humour into the Bargain 7] Conſervaſti te atque illam. This 
is a difficulc Paſſage, but the tormer Remark helps to explain 
it; foit is Paraphraſtically thus, Beſides tbe ſawing of your 
Daughter you've bad the Satisfation of diſcharging your Cqn{cienct 
in not parting from ber empty-banded. 


AC T 1V. 


P*s 134. Lin. 2. Yes, for I was by at the Diſcovery.) This 
Paſſage plainly ſhews Syr«s went in with Chremes and 
Softrata, and ſo leftthe Stage clear; conſequently the Fourth 
Ack muſt needs begin where we have made it. 

Pag. 138. Lin. 8. Clinie bas told hx Father, that Bacchis 
* your Son's Miſtreſs, &c.) This is the beginning of a cun- 
ning Artifice, chiefly co amuſe Chremes, and the more inge- 
niouſly to bring in what he ſays, Pag. 139. Lin. 7, 8. But 
for_the Money I told ye your Daughter owes to Bacchis, &c. and 
likewiſe to create a Pretence for Clipho's carryingthe Money 
himſelf, withoue which the Cheat might have been diſco- 
verd too ſoon. 


ACT YV. 


Pas. 143. Lin. 5. This ſame Aſſiſtant, Counſellor, and ſage 

Direttor o' mine. | Sed hic Adjutor mens, & Monitor, & Pre- 
monſtrator., Theſe three Words, Aadjutor, Monitor, Premon- 
ferator, are taken from the Theatres, ſignifying ſuch as teach 
and prompt the Actors. We have given the natural Senſe, 
but their Beauty conſiſts, in the Figurative Senſe, for 
which we want ſuitable Words ;. enly Prompter might per- 
haps have done well enough, it we had made one Word 
ſerve for three, as the French Lady in effe& has done. 

Pag. 147. Lin. 14, 15. 1 be hang'd if the Raſcal dare ba 
ſery'd a poor Friendlef Widow ſo as be ſery'd me.) Vidue muliori, 
where lies the Emphaſis. Widows among the Ancients were 
look'd upon as the moſt ſhifcleſs, helpleſs Creatures of all ; 
therefore the force of Vidue mulicri is much weaken'd in our 
Lan- 
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Language. The meaneft Slave upom Earth, would have bett© 
come up co the Original. | 

Pag. 149. Lin. 4, 5. For my part I dow't believe you are any 
of their Son. ] Here is an excellent Contrivance of Terence, 
in making Cyras propoſe ſuch a bulſinels to Cliripbo, as to que- 
ſtion his Parents; which does not only much heighten the 
Charater of Clziipho, but moſt dextrouſly and naturally 
brings all to an end in due time. 

Pag. go. Lin. 28. What becauſe he's fo like my ne w-found 
Daughbter ?] Quod filia eff Invemta? This is a very difficult 
Paſlage, and it we had come nigher to the Original, we 
could have (ſcarce made it Senſe, however not clear and intel- 
ligible. - Li oh 

Pag. 151. Lin. 23, 24. No. tho you bad ſprung out of m 
fertile rs , @s Pallas they ſay did from frat A 
fe ex capite ſis meo natw, item ut aiunt Minervam efſe ex Fove, 
This may be thought too lofty for Comedy, but if we conſj- 
der it proceeds from Chremes's extream Paflion, we ſhall ſee 
*ris not only. fine but alſo natural. Upon this account Horace 
in his Art of Poetry lays down this Rule ; 


Interdum tamen & wocem Comedia tollit, 


Iratuſque Chremes tumido delitig at ore. 


Ivid. Lin. 33, 34- I'#» aſham'd to name the filthy Word before 
your Mother. | The Greeks and Romans were oblig'd both b 
their Religion and Policy not to mention any thing that ſo 
much as ſavourd of obſcenity before their Wives. 

Pag. 153. Lin. 4, 5. That Carrat-pated, Wall-ey d, Pimple- 
fac'd, Hook-nosd Creatare ? | Rufamme illam wvirgmem, ceſiam, 
ſparſo oro, adunco naſo ? Here is a Happineſs in our own Lan- 
guage, which in Compoſition of Words far excels all other 
Languages that are known to theſe Weſtern parts of the 
World 3 the Greek indeed ſurpaſles ic. 


Remarks upon the BROTHERS. 
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A C T I. 
P*: 157. Lin. 5. That went to bring bim home.) Qui 


adverſum ierant. Adverſum is an extraordinary pro- 

per Word in this place; for Waiting-men were 

calld Adverſitores, Our Tongue ſeems to want a 
good Word for it, except the Uſer will do, which is not fo 
. proper in this place neither. 

Pag. 161. Lin. 24. He told me he would take up and marry.] 
Here Micio diſcovers a very material thing to the Audience, 
and knows little of it himſelf. For as yet E/chine had not told 
him whom he defign'd co marry. This ſcems to be a neat 
Caſt of our Poet's Skill. 


A GC FEE 


PAs 162, Lin. 16,17. Satt. I'm a Woman-Merchant. Eſch. A 
Cock-Bawd you mean.) San. Ego Leno Sum. Elſch. Scio. 
Theſe Women-Merchants had peculiar Priviledges in Athens, 
and were Perſons of ſome Repute ; but becauſe ſuch People 
are more ſcandalous among us, we have taken the Liberty of 
tranſlating Scio, according to the Notion we have of thoſe 
Creatures. 
Pag. 


312 R EMARK S. 
Pag. 163. Lin. 30. D'ye know who I am, Sir] Noſtin' qui 
fm ? Theſe Words have a peculiar Meaning in the Original, 
which is loſt in the Tranſlation. For Nefi me? and Nofti 
qui ſm ? Are the uſual and common Words between Debtors 
and Creditors at the Bar. Therefore Saxnio in ſaying Noſtin 
qui ſim ? Did in effect ſay, Do I owe you any Money, Sir ? 
Pag. 165. Lin. 15, &c. I bear my Maſter and 20u Beve bad a 
kind of a Scuffle. San. A Scuffle d'ye call it ? Newer -was the like 
ſurely.) Cum Hero neſcio quid concertaſſe ? San. Nunquam widi 
iniquins concertationem comparatam. The Grace of the Origi- 
nal conſiſts in the Words, Conce?taſſe, and Comparatam ; the 
firſt being a proper Term to imply an Equality between 
Eſcbine and Sanmo; and the latter a Word borrow'd from the 


GlaGiator's meaſuring their Swords; the Beauty of both. 


which is loſt in the Tranſlation. 4 
Pag. 167. Lin. '27, &'c. He has taken upon bimſelf all the 
Curſes, Scandals, Love Matters, and Miſcarriages that belong th 


ze. ] Eſchine in taking all upon himſelf, deſfign'd purely to 


oblige his Brother ; but the Poer defign'd it to bring about 
the main Incident, (viz. Eſchine's Marriage.) moſt naturally 
and dexterouſly. This Under-plot of Cteſipho and the Muſick- 
Girl is admirably woven into the Main plot; and is an excel- 
lent Inftance to ſhew how uſeful and beautiful an Under-plot 
may be, and till preſerve the Unity of Aion, 

Pag, 168. Lin. ult. P11 march home with Plenty of Proviſions.) 
Convortam me domum cum obſonio, Here Syrus (peaks as great 
as he can, for the Word Convortam belongs to Magnificence, 
and Triumph ; which is almoſt loſt in our Tongue : Indeed, 
the Word March would have been better, were it not now 
us'd upon every flight and trivial account. 


A C T IL 


P** 170. Lin. 29. Piſh ! Don't trouble me whoever you are.] 


Madam D'aczer ſays, that the Greeks took delight in ſtay- 


ing the Slaves in the Streets, and amuſing *em, that fo their 
Maſters 
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Maſters might beat *em for loytering, when they come home. \ 
It ſeems Geta thought that Foſtrata ſerved him fo. 

Pag. 171. Lin. 17. He'd put the Infant on his Father's Knees. ] 
It was a conſtant Cuſtom among the Greeks, whenever they 
had a Child, immediately to put ir upon its Grand-father's 
Knees; probably to give them the Pleaſure of ſeeing them- R 
ſelves live again in a new Race. 


A CT. IV. 


Ag. 181: Lin. 2. The firſt that reports it. | Primus porro 
obnuncio, . "This Word Obnuncis is very proper, it ſignifies 
the telling af ill News, and is always taken in a bad Senſe. 
We have no Word to anſwer it in our Tongue that we 
know of. --: 

Pag. 183. Lin. 23. Make this day as long as 1 can. | Hunc 
producam diem. The Word Produco is a Funeral Term, and 
has a double Signification. Perhaps it might have been as 
proper to have faid : Il bury this Day in Pleaſares. 

_ Pag. 187. Lin. 22. But I'm afraid you don't mind your own 
Concerns, &c.} Theſe dozen Verſes in the Original moſt ad- 
mirably ſhew che gentle Chidings of an indulgent Father ; 
and there's ſcarce a Ward but deſerves Conſideration, each 
of *em making ſo deep an Impreflion upan a generous Mind. 

| Pag. 190. Lin. 35. And theu,. pretty Child,. wilt bobble out 
the Hay among *em 100 ?] Tu inter \ eas reftim duitans ſaltabs. 
This Phraſe, Reffim ductans, is an Alluſion to their old way 
of Dancing, but whether with a Rope, as the Word Reſftzs 
ſeems to imply, or wich joyn'd Hands, metaphorically ſo 
calld, we leave to Criticks in Antiquity. We have tranſla- 
ted it nigheſt to our Cuſtoms, and Demea's Character. 

Pag. 192. Lin. 21. Hell be no welcome Reveller. | Comiſſa- 
torem haud ſane Commodum. The Word Commiſſator, properly 
ſignifies one a little in drink, that goes in Maſquerade to 
lome new Company, and ſurprizes them with his ſudden 
and unexpected coming :; So that this is much more exprel- 
live than our Reveller, 

ACT 
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Ere our Author ſeems not ſo clear in diſtinguiſhing his 

As as in other places ; for tho' we have follow'd Ma- 

dam Dacier in making the Fifth AA begin at Parata & noby 

funt, yet we think we might with as-much, or more reaſon 

have made it begin at Defeſſws ſum Ambulands. The com- 
mon Books are undoubtedly all falſe in this Point. 

Pag. 194. Lin. 21. Many Obſervations may be made, Brother, 
upon two Perſons doing the ſame thing, 8&c.) Here Micio is hard 
put to't, which makes him talk a little oblcurely. In truth, 
Micio,thro? moſt of this Scene (tho? in very few words) ſaysall 
that can be ſaid to excuſe his Nephew's Extravagancies : And 
Terence's Condudt is excellent in.this place, making AMicio af- 
ſwage his Brother ſo plauſibly, and with ſo much colour of 
Reaſon, when the Caſe would bear it fo ill. 

Pag. 197. Lin. Antepenuls. Bid Babylo tell out half a bun 
dred Guines's quick.) Interpreters ſeem much puzzl'd to find 
out who this Babylo iss Whether it be Micio, or a Banker, 
or any one elſe, 'ris not material ; and whether this Money 
is for E(chine, Cteſipho, Syrus, or Sannio, the Humour is till 
the ſame, and as well carry'd on. 

Pag: 200. Lin. 28. And took care of a Debauch #th Morn 
ing for 'wn.] Apparare de die Conurvium. Demea mentions 
this as at unuſual thing, becauſe the Romans had their Feaſts, 
great Entertainments, &'c. always inthe Night ; and to make 
a full Meal beforethat time was ſcandalous. 


Remarks upon the Tricks of Phormio. 
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Ag. 20s. Lin. 8, &c. All that thu poor Fellow now by 
MS ſtarving himſelf, has bit by bit, with much ado, ſcrap'd 
together out of bus pityful Allowance muſt go at one Swoop z 
People never conſidering the Pains it coſt him the getting. | 
Quod ille unciatim, wix, de demenſo ſno, ſuum defrudans Genium 
fit miſer, id illa unrverſum et, baud exiſtimans quanto 
labore partum. Thele three Verſes and a half are extream fine 
and > - rot All as far as Mer is an exa& and regalar Cl;- 
wax, almoſt every Word having a conſiderable Emphaſis. 
After that, the Word Abripiet anſwers to Conradirer, five 
Lines before ; Univerſum, to Unciatim, wix, and de demenſo 
ſue, and baud exiſtimens quanto labore partum, to ſunm defou- 
dans Genium, and Comparſit miſer: So that our Tranſlation 
may well fall ſhort of it. 
ag. 208. Lin. 1. Would bave made ber wery diſagreeable. | 
Hec formam extinguerent, The Word Extinguo, is an excel- 
lent Word in this place, belonging properly co Beauty, for 
the Word Forma by its Derivation is obſerved to ſignifie Light, 
Flame, Heat. 
Ibid. Lin.:36. Antipho was perſwaded, the ay" done the Cauſe 
try d, we Caſt, and he marry'd.) Perſuaſum eft bomini ; fatum 


eff 3 Ventums eſt ; Vincimar ; Duxit. This is very conciſe and 
comprehenſive in the Original. But yet oftentimes (as in 
this Paſſage for inſtance) our Tongue has a Happineſs equal to 
the Latin in ſhortneſs of Expreflion 5 and where there is a 
Compoſition of Words, Superigr. 
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ACT Il. 

- \ 
E have made the Second A begin at Adzcone rem redi- 
;/e, dividing the firſt 44 of the common Books in- 
to two, and/joyning the Second and Third into One. For *tis | * 
plain there's a Ceſſation of Aion, and the Stage clear d at Da Po 
boc Dorcio : But there's neither at, Sed eccum ipſum wideo in 
rempore huc ſe recipere 3" All which Verſe Madam D'acier, to Di 
make a Ceſſation more likely has left out, when there. was aq 'E 
other occaſion but that, for her doing ſo. 2" S o n 

Pag. 213+ Lin. 17.-And let not bis buffing and be&oring daſh | © 
you out of Countenance. | Ne ſuis te Irutms avi vitu protelet. The 
Word Protelet is a Term borrow'd from the H1sband-men, 
and ſignifies the ſpoiling or breaking of a Furrow by crofling 
it with a_Plough.. The Beauty of it lies in the Figurative | _ 
Senſe which is loſt in our Tongue. | | 

Pag. 216. Lin. 5. Sir, if my Cofin Antipho had committed 
a Fault to the Prejudice either of bis Honour or Eſtate, &c. | Here 
K a remarkable Inſtance of ogr Author's Cloſeneſs and Soli- 
dity of Senſe, in making PheFrie here, and Gera ſoon 'after,' 


to ſay ſo much in a bad Cauſe, and that in ſo few Words 
t00, | de *: 


REMARKS. 317 © 


A C T IIL 


Pas 222. Lin. 6. I ſay Stilpho, & if jou didn't know- him. 

"Tis very. remarkable that Phormio ſhould ſpeak {c impor- 
tant a Truth unknown both to himſelf and Demipho. The 
Poet makes it an ingenious Preparation to the Probability 
of the Concealment and Diſcovery of Phanie 5 tho' Phormio's 
Deſign was quite otherwile. 

Pag. 225. Lin. Out-befor d your Father. | Confutavit wer- 
by Senem. The Word Confuto is a proper Term in Cookery, 
usd commonly for pouring cold Water into a Pot that boils 
oyer: Perhaps weemight ha' renderd it more properly —— 
cool'd the Old Man's Courage. 


A C T IV: 


P*s 230. Lin. ult. To take me to my Heels.| Ut me excus 
tiam. Excutio ſignifies to ſhake, and Madam D acer lays, 
'twas Cuſtomary for the Greeks and Eaſtern People, to ſhake 
their Cloaths at the Door of the Houſe they went from. 

Pag. 233. Lin. 10, 11. Ive been hammering upo the ſame 
thing, and fancy Ive thought of an Expedient.) Geta's Expe- 
| dient was the putting Phanie upon Phormio. Here are four 
ſeveral Deſigns in it. Geta's deſign was to cheat the old Men 
of their Money. Demipho's and Chremes's deſign was to part 
Antipho and Phanie, in order to marry him elſewhere. But 
the Poet had a double deſign; Firſt, naturally tobring about 
Phanie's diſcovery in due time 3 And ſecondly, to make the 
old Men and Phormio fall out, the natural Conſequence being 
the adjuſting of Phedrie's c_— and making all my m_ 


REMARK Ss. 


ACT V. 


P*s 241. Lin, 5. Je ſhowdn't have out-run the Conſtable.) 
Ira fugias, ne preter Caſam. This isone of the moſt diff- 
cult Paſſages in all Terence, and Interpreters very much differ 
abour it, ſome making it preter Cauſam. The moſt probable 
Meaning ſeems to be Paraphraſtically thus : Go where you 
pleaſe, Jo you keep your Eye upon your Houſe, and give Rogues w 
advantage over you, If our Engliſh Proverb, Oat-run the Con- 
ftable, thould not anſwer it in all reſpects, 'tis more our Un- 
happineſs, than our Fault. 

Pag. 251. Lin. 8,9. They mo: rowards me like a couple of 
Bullies to heftor me. | Hi gladiatirio animoad me affetunt vinm, 
This is a Metaphor taken from c:{lie Roman Gladiator's, who 
went with a Reſolution eicher to kill or be kill'd. If we had 
made it, They make towards me like bloody-minded Fellows that 
will neither grove nor take Quarter, it might perhaps have been 
nigher to the Original. But ſuch a Liberty as ours is allow- 
_ _ we have neither Cuſtom nor Words to expreſs it 

Pay, 254. Lin. 16. I'h ſerve him the ſame ſauce, I'll warrant 
bim.] Faxo Tali eum mattatum, atque bic eft, infortunio. The 
Word Ma#atam is borrow'd from their Sacrifices, and pro- 
| per'y ſignifies Mags autFum. The Grace of it conſiſts in the 
Figurative Senſe, and the Comical joyning it with Ifortunio; 
which is loſt in our Language. 
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Remarks upon the Mother=in-Law. 


AG TY. 

Ag. 260. Lin. 8, &c. Ab! What pity "tis, that I bad 
not that Youth and Beauty of yours, or you thoſe Senti- 
ments of theſe Matters that I have.) Ehbeu me miſeram | 
Cur non aut iſthac mihi atas & forma eſt, aut tibs bec 

ſententia., Theſe two Verſes are very fine, and extream hard 
to be equall'd in a Tranſlation. To have made it more like the 
Original, perhaps this might have done better : Ab, what pity 
"tis, I han't your Youth and Beauty, or you but my Diſcretion. 

Pag. 261. Lin. 28. Mr. Pamphilus was 'ith* very beight of 
bs Paſſion for Mrs. Bacchis, when bus Father began to be earneſt 
with him to marry, &c.) This is the beginning of a moſt 
material Narration, which may be reckon'd one of the beit 
In Terexce; eſpecially if we conſider the ingenious Preparati= 
on for i: in the firſt Scene, and the Reaſons Philots had ta 
enquire 2iter this Buſineſs. Parmeno Ueſigns it purely for his 
Matte”: Vindication, which ſeems as neceſiacy in this place, 
as tic ypectators Information. 

Pap. 263. Lin, 16. Th: vid Gentleman lives retir'd in the Conn- 
try, and {com wiſts the Town. ] Nam (enex rms abdidit ſe, buc 
raro in whe; Commeat. This is a very material Circumſtance 
in this Narrationz and what makes it ſtill further remark- 
abls is the extraordinary Propriety of Terms. The Word 
Abaidi: implies a perfe&t Retirement, or an entire Retreat: 
and Commeat, notes him a great Stranger to the Town. 
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REMARKS. 

IÞid. Lin. 21, 22. When all on a ſudden the young Woman be- 
gan 10 hate the old One moſt mortally, without any Quarrel 
Complaint on either ſide.| This Paſlage (tho' not perfecly 
true, but only believ'd by Parmeno) ſerves excellently to keep 
the Audience in ſuſpence to warm 'em, and make 'em eaper 
to know the Event of theſe things. 


EI 
- — 


ACTI IL 


PAs 265. Lin. 7,8. And you forſoorh muſt ſtart up, and con- 

" found all, by your ill-condition'd Humours. | Tu ſola exorir, 
que perturbes bac tua impudentia, The Word Exorere in 'this 
' place, is of great force, and ſignifies raifing great Miſchieh; 
and the like ; in which *cis ufd by Virgil in his fourth Encad, 


' Exoriare aliquis noſtrs ex ofſibus ultor. 


We haveno Word to an{wer it fully in our Tongue that we 
know of. 

Pag. 267. Lin. 15, 16, 17. She vow'd by all that's good, he 
wan't able to endure the Houſe while her Pamphilus was away.] 
This confirm'd Laches in the Suſpicion of his Wite's Fault ; 
The Conſequence of which, was her oftering to go into the 
Country to clear her felt: And this occafion'd Pamphilus's 
frivolous Excuſes ; and theſe encreas'd the old Mens Sufpici- 
ons of his Infidelity 3 which brought about the whole Dif: 
covery. The cloſe and natural Dependance of each Parti 
cular of this Plot is very remarkable. 
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Pas: 269. Lin. 1. Was ever Man ſo perplex'd in his Lowe as 17) 
Nemini ego plura accrba eſe ex Amore homint unquam oblata 
credo quam mi. Donatus's Obfervation here -is remarkable, 
«© That the Paſſions in this Scene would have been too Sublime 
« 2nd Tragical for Comedy, were the Words ex Amore left out. 
But Love, it ſeems is a Pafftion predominant among ordinary, 
as well as great Men, and conſequently its Emotions are na- 
tural here. 
x Pag. 271, Lin. 24. But Heavens forbid it.| Quod te, eAE(cu- 
; lapi, & te, Salus, ne quid fit bujus oro, This was a Religious 
Cuſtom in thoſe days, which we didn't think neceſlary to 
take notice of in a Tranſlation. 

Pag. 272. Lin. 25. Nothing at all, Madam.) Refe, Mater. 
We know of no Word in our Language that can reach this 
> Word Rede, which in this place is very proper, ſignifying, as 
Donatus oblerves, a refuſing to anſwer a Queſtion without 
any Offence or Incivility to the Perſon that asks it. 

Pag. 273. Lin. 18. But immediately I perceiv'd her Ailment. | 
Philumena's Labour was a very ſurprizing Turn of the Stage, 
which did not only ſerve to introduce theſe moving Paſſions 
which follow'd, but alſo to quicken the Audience, and make 
'em eager to know the Event. 

Pag. 280. Lin. 20, 21. May be ſome body inform'd you that 
they ſaw him going to or commg from bis Miſtreſs. This Paſſage, 
and that above, Lin. 4, 5. in the ſame Page is an excellent 
Preparation towards the old Mens Suſpicions of Pamphilus's 
Infidelity, which afterwards caus'd the meeting of Bacchis 
and Myrrhina, This was hinted at in the laſt Remark of the 

econd Act ; where 'tis very obſervable that the Poer had pre- 
| = : Remedy, before the Audience ſo much as ſuſpeRed the 
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Pag. 131, Lin. 14. Only when the Fellow left her, be forcd a 
Ring off her Finger. | Thele Words are very important, tho? 

they feern to be ipoken accidentally, as were thoſe in the [aſt 
Remark ; tie Poer deſign'd 'em to prepare that remarkable 
Narration of Bacchis's in the laſt A&, where the whole Plot 
is uncayell'd, and the Myſtery diſcover'd. 


- AT IV: 


PAs: 282. Lin. x. I know well enough, Pamphilus, you ſuf: 
pet 'twas long © my Humours that your Wife left us, &c.] 
Soſtrata's offering to go into the Country was deſign'd on pur- 
ſe by Terence to leave Pampbilus without excuſe, when he 
refus'd to take home his Wile : So that by this-means the old 
Mens Suſpicions might be heighten'd and confirm'd, and they 
might have a!l the Reaſon in the World to ſend for Bacchis, 
as they did. And indeed every little Icidevs promotes and 
tends to that Deſign. 

Pag. 285. Lin. 12. Since ſhe's to bring a Brat with her that's 
none o' mine. | Cum eam conſequitur alienus Puer. Donatus ob- 
ſerves, this 15 a Metaphor borrow'd from Young ones follow- 
ing their Dams. The Word Conſequitzr, is a proper Term 
for that purpoſe, ſo that here is a conſiderable Beauty loſt in 
the Tranſlation. 

Pag. 287. Lin. 18. What? Why, firſt I think 'tis beſt for us to 
ſend = his Miſs, &c.| The two old Mens Deſign here in ſ{:nd- 
ing for Bacchis, was very material, and ſufficiently apparent 
to the Audience ; but the Poet's deſign was more material, and 
cou'dn'c be foreſeen by the Audience. In this the Beauty of 
Incidents does chiefly conſiſt. 

Pag. 290. Lin.25. Let her but ſatisfie the Women , and I'm 

content.) Upon Bacchis's going to Myrrhina and Philumena de- 
\ pended the ravelling of the whole Plot. Bur that this might 
ze done without the leaſt bungling, and with all th: proba» 
bility inthe World, the Poet has contriv'd ev'ry Infrumezt 2nd 
, ev'ry Scene ſo as to promote it, and give fair Pretexcs for lo 
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ACT V 


HE Fifth 4# muſt certainly begin where we have made 

it, for the Stage was not clear'd before. Tirence's Skill 

is remarkable in making of this A ſo very ſhort ; for elſe the 

SpeRators would have ſoon languiſh'd and grown cold after 

the Diſcovery, having nothing more to expe. And ſo they 

would have done notwithſtanding, had not the meeting of 

Pamphilus and Bacchis been ſomewhat more jocole and plea- 
ſant, than is frequent in Terence. 

Pag. 292. Lin. 4, 5. Where I've loyter d away a whole day in 
gaping for Callidemides. |] Theſe Words are not to be taken 
in a literal Senſe, for then the Theatral Aion would have laſt- 
ed conſiderably above a day ; whereas it does not laſt ſeven 
Hours, as may be prov'd from many Circumſtances. 

Pag. 293. Lin. 9. What great Satisfattion has my coming pro- 
curd Mr. Pamphilus to day? &c.] This is the beginning of an 
excellent Narration, and the moſt material that could be ; be- 
ing the unraveling of all. Ir is remarkable for three Excel- 
lencies : Firſt, Bacehis came not here to make this diſcovery 
to the Audience, but only to go home: Secondly, after ſhe 
was here, ſhe did not ſtay for that purpoſe, but only for Pam- 
pbilus. And Thirdly, ihe ſpoke ir in ſo few Words, and faid 
ſuch things before and after it, as made it ſeem to be purely 
Accidental. 

Pag. 295. Lin. 2, 3, 4- So that your Preſence, Diſcourſe and 
Converſation will always be charming, where're you go. | Ut Vo- 
luptati Obitus, Sermo, Adventus tuus, quocunque adveneris, ſem- 
fo feet. This is very fine in the Latin; and that which chiefly 

inders our Tranſlation from reaching it, is the different Sig- 
nification of the Words Obitus and Adventus; The firſt ſignt- 
tying an Accidental; the ſecond, a deſigned Meeting. We 
have no Words to anſwer them fully in our Language that we 
know of, 
Ibid. - 
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&* Tbid. Lin.-19, 20. I don't deſire this ſhowd prove like a Come- 
- dy, where the whole Plit is diſcover'd to ev'ry body, 8c. *Tis very 
” Temarkable that the Myſtery of this Play is known but to 

very few of the Actors, a thing very uncommon either among 
>: the Ancientsor Moderns ; but here it was undoubredly the beſt 

” way, fince it ſo well fav'd Pampbiluss Credit. 

þ We have been a lictle more particular in ſhowing our Au- 
thor's Management of this Plot, that we may let People know, 
that there is great Art, much Plot ; and excellent Cortrivance 
in that which is reckon'd the very worſt of his Plays. And 

It is certainly the worſt, if a mean Subjetf, want of Variety, 
_ Intrigues and Incidents, and want of Under-Plots can make 
it ſo. 
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